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B 



Eleaven may eafily a6ie this 

Comedy. 

Berry an old man \ 

Bobbington (. ^^ ^„^ 
Gardmer 
Officers 

Mai Berry \ for one. 

Flower an humorous old 

Rennet (man v /v, ^„« 

Scarlet ^ ^^' ^°^- 

Ralph 

Cripple > for one. 

Barnard ^ 

Flowers wife i ^^, ^^^ 

Vrfula ( ^^'^°^- 

Boy y 

Anthony Golding ) ^^^ ^^^ 

Gentleman f 

Feidin. Gold, pwrf. ) , , „„„ 

and Wood. \ '^°'°"*- 

Fianke Golding. ^ ^^^ ^^^ 



Bowdler o^ humorous 
gallant. 



for one. 



Phillis /Af/o/r^ ) . ^„^ 

Fiddle the Clowne, \ for one. 

B 2 



Prologus. 



I He humble Socke that true Comedians weare, 
Our Mufe hath don'd, and to your fav'ring eyes, 
wed Plaine-fong doth her felfe appeare, 
Borrowing no colours from a quaint difguife : 
If your faire favours caufe her fpirit to rife, 
Shee to the highefl pitch her wings (hall reare, 
And prowd quothumicke adUon (hall devife, 
To win your fweet applaufe (he deemes fo deare. 

Meane while (hore up your tender pamping twig, 
That yet on humble ground doth lowly lie : 
Your favours funne(hine guilding once this fprig, 
It may yceld Nc6lar for the gods on hie : 

Though our Invention lame, imperfe<5l be, 
Yet give the Cripple almes for charity. 



THE 



Faire Maid of the Exchange, 



Seme. L 



Enter Scarlet and Bobbingtofu 




'EN now the welcome twiliight doth 

falute 
Th'approaching night, dad in black fable 
weeds. 
Blacke as my thoughts, that harbour nought but 

death. 
Thefts murthers, rapes and fuch like damned a<5les, 
The infant babes to whom my foule is nurfe : 
Come Bobbington^ this flarre befpangled skie 
Bodeth fome good, the wether's faire and dry. 

Bob, My fcarlet-hearted Scarlet^ gallant blood, 
Whofe bloody deeds are worthy memory 
Of after ages, let me imbrace thee : fo 
So now me thinkes I fold a richer gemme, 
Than wealthy India can afford to Spaine : 
There lies my treafure, and within thy armes 
Security that never breedeth harmes. 

Scarlet, Brave refolution, I am proud to fee 
So fweet a graft upon a worme-wood tree, 
Whofe juyce is gall, but yet the fruite mofl rare ; 
Who wreakes the tree, if that the fruit be faire f 
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Therefore refolve, if we a booty get, 

It bootes not whence, from whom, when, where, or 

what. 
Bob, Well (God forgive us) here lets take our 

Rands, 
We mu(l have gold although we have no lands. 

Enter Phillis and Vrfula, 

Phil, Stay Vrfula, have you thofe futes of Ruffes, 
Thofe (lomachers, and that fine peece of Lawne, 
Marck'd with the Letters C.C. and S. 

Vrfula, I have. 

Phil, If your forgetfulneffe caufe any defedl, 
You'r like to pay for*t, therefore looke unto it. 

Vrfu, I would our ioumey had as fafe an end, 
As I am fure my Ladies ruffes are here, 
And other wares which ihe befpoke of you. 

Phil, Tis good ; but flay, give me thy hand my 
girle, 
Tis fomewhat darke, come, let us helpe each other : 
She pafl her word one of her gentlemen 
Should meet us at the bridge, and that's not farre, 
I mufe they are not come, I doe affure thee, 
Were I not much beholding to her Ladifhip 
For many kindneffes : Mile-end, fhould fland 
This gloomy night unvifited for us. 
But come, me thinks I may difceme the bridge, 
And fee a man or two, in very deed, 
Her word, her love and all is very honorable. 

Bob, A prize young Scarlet, Oh, a gallant prize, 
And we the Pirats that will feaze the faine 
To our owne ufes. 

Scar, But hold man, not too fafl ; 
As farre as I can gather by their words. 
They take us for my Ladies Gentlemen, 
Who, as it feemes, fhould meet them on their way, 
Then if thou fai'fl the word weele feeme thofe men, 
And by thofe meanes withdraw them from their way, 
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Where we may rifle them of what they carry, 
I meane, both goods, and their virginity. 

Bob. Tit well advis'd, but Scarlet^ give me leave 
To play the Gentleman and welcome them. 
Scar, Inioy thy wifh. 
Bob, Welcome you iaored (larres, 
That adde bright glory to the fable night 
Scar, Excellent, by heaven. 
Bob, I am forry your beautie's fo difcomfited, 
Treading fo many tedious weary fleps, 
And we not prefent to aflociate you. 
Scar. Oh, blefled Bobbington, 
Phil, Sir, I doe thanke you for this taken paines, 
That as your worthy Ladie promifde me, 
We now inioy your wilhed company. 

Scar, Shee's thine owne boy, I warrant thee. 
Bob, And I am proud, too proud of this imploy- 
ment. 
Come M. Scarlet take you that prety fweet, 
You fee my Ladies care ; (he promifde one 
But hath fent twa 
Phil, Tis honourably done. 
Bob, This is your way. 
PhU, That way, alas fir no. 
Bob, Come, it is : nay then it (hall be fo. 
PhU. What meane you Gentlemen I 
Vrfu, O he will rob me. 
Phil. Looke to the box Vrfula, 
Phil. &* Vrfu. Helpe, helpe, murther, murther. 

Enter the Cripple. 

Crip. Now you fupporters of decrepit youth, 
That mount this fubdance twixt faire heaven and 

earth, 
^ ilrong to beare that huge deformity, 
And be my hands as nimble to diredl them, 
As your defires to waft me hence to London. 
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Phil, 6* Vrfu. Helpe, helpe, heclc ravifli me. 

Crep, My thinks I heare the found of ravifli- 
ment 

PhiL <Sh Vrfu. Helpe, helpe. 

Crip, Marry and will, knew I but where, and 
how. 
What do I fee I 

Theeves full of lufl befet virginity I 
Now (lirre thee Cripple, and of diy foure legs 
Make ufe of one, to doe a virgin good : 
Hence ravening curres r what, are you at a prey ? 
Will nothing fatisfie your greedy chaps 
But virgins flelh 9 He teach you prey on carrion, 

Fight &* beaie them away. 
Packe damned raviihers, hence villaines. 

Phil, Thankes, honed friend, who from the gates 
of death 
Hath fet our virgin ioules at liberty. 

Crip. Give God the glory that gave me the 
power. 

Phil, I do, kind Sir, and thinke my felfe much 
bound 
To him above, to thee that treads this ground : 
And for this aid. He ever honour thee ; 
My honour you haue fau'd, redeemed it home : 
Which wer't not done, by this time had beene gone. 

Crip, Hereafter more of this ; but tell me now 
The caule of thefe events, th'effedl, and how. 

Phil, He tell you fir ; but let us leave this place. 
And onward on our way. 

Enter Scarlet and Bohbingtan. 

Bdb, It fliall be fo, fee where they walke along, 
He croffe the other way and meet them full, 
Keepe thou this way and when thou heard us chat^ 
Come thou behinde him fnatch away his crutches. 
And then thou knowd he needs mud fall to ground. 
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And what (haU follow leave the reft to me. Exit Bob. 

Scar. About it then. 

Crip. Yfaith (he is an honourable Lady, 
And I much wonder that her Ladiihip 
Gives intertaine to fuch bad men as thefe. 

Ent€r BoHnngton. 

Bob. Stand thou that haft more legs than nature 
gave thee. 

Crip. Mongrelly lie choofe. 
Scar. Then go to fir, you (halL 
Ally All. Murder, murder. 

Enter Fhmk Gottldif^. 

Frank. Stay there my horfe : 
Whence comes this eccho of extremity ? 

All. Helpe, helpe. 

Frank. What doe I heare, a virgin call for helpe t 
Hands off dam'nd villianes, or by heaven I fweare, 
He fend you all to helL Fight and drive them away. 

Crip. Hold, forbeare. 
I came in refcue of Virginity. 

Phil. He did, he did, and freed us once from 
thrall. 
But now the fecond time they wrought his fall 

Frank. Now you diftrefled obie^s, do you tell 
Vpon what mount of woe your forrowes dwell. 

Pliil. Firft get we hence away, and as we goe, 
Kinde gentleman, our fortunes you (hall know. 

Crip. Thanks worthy fu-, may but the Cripple be, 
Of power to gratifie this courtefie, 
I then (hall thinke the heavens doe favour me. 

PhU. No more now for Gods fake, let us goe 
hence. 

Crip. If I doe live, your love He recompence. 

Exeunl. 
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Enter Mali Berry, 

Mail. "^^T^w for my true-loves hand-kercher ; 
J^^ thefe flowers 
Are pretty toyes, are very pretty toyes : 

but me thinks the Peafcod would doe better, 
The Peafcod and the Bloflbme, wonderfull ! 
Now as I live, ile furely have it fo. 

Some maides will choofe the Gilliflower, fome the 

Rofe, 
Becaufe their fweet cents doe delight the nofe, 
But very fooles they are in my opinion, 
The very word being drawne by cunning art, 
Seemes in the eye as pleafant to the heart 
But beer's the queftion, whether my love or no 
Will feeme content ? I, there the game doth goe : 
And yet ile pawne my head he will applaude 
The Peafcod and the flower, my pretty choice. 
For what is he loving a thing in heart, 
Loves not the counterfeit, though made by art 1 

1 cannot tell how others fancy (land, 
But I reioyce fometime to take in hand, 
The fimile of that I love ; and I proteft. 
That pretty peafcod likes my humour bed, 
But ile unto the Drawers, heele counfell me, 
Heere is his ihop : alas, what (hall I doe ) 
Hee's not within, now all my labour's loft, 
See, fee, how forward love is ever croft. 
But (lay, what Gallant's this ? 

Enter M. Bmvdlcr, 

Bowd. A plague on this Drawer, hee's never at 
at home : 
Good morrow fweet-heart, tell me, how thou doft ? 

Mali. Vpon what acquaintance ? 

Bowd. That's all one, once I love thee, give me 
thy hand and fay, Amen. 



of the Exchange. 



II 



Mall, Hands ofi^ (ir Knave, and weare it for a 
favour. 
Bffwd. What 9 dofl thou meane thy love pretty 

foolel 
MalL No foole, the knave, O groffe ; 
A gentleman and of fo (hallow wit 1 
Bcwd, I know thou camfl to the Drawer. 
How then % 

Am not I the properer man t 
Yes, to make an affe on. 
Will you get up and ride f 
No, ile lackey by his fide, and whip the 



Come, come, leave your ieding, I (hall put 



MaU. 

Bcwd. 

MaU. 

Bcwd, 

Mall. 
Afle. 

Bowd. 
jrou down. 

Mall, With that face ! away, you want wit 

Bowd. By this hand, I (hall. 

Mall. By the A(re'head you (hall not 

Bowd. Go to, you are a woman. 

MalL Come, come, /are a man. 

Bowd. I have feene as faire. 

Mall. I have heard as wife. 

Bowd. As faire as Mall Berry. 

MalL As wife as young Bffivdler. 

Bowd. As M. Bowdler. 

MalL Hoida ; come up. 

Bowd. Go thou downe then. 

Mall. No good affe, bate an Aflfe of that. 



Enter Barnard. 

Bar. What M. Bowdler^ will it neere be other- 
wife 1 
Still, (Ull a hunting, every day wenching ? 
Bowd. Faith (ir, the moded behaviour of this gen- 
tlewoman. 
Hath infmuated my company. 

MalL Lord how eloquence Howes in this gentle- 
man ! 
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Bawd, Faith, I (hall put you downe in talke, you 
were bed to yeeld. 

Mall. Nor fir, I wiU hold out as long as I may, 
Though in the end you beare the foole away. 

Boivd. Meane you by me 1 you gull me not % 

Mali, No by this night, not I. 

Bawd, For if you did, I would intoxicate my 
head. 

MalL Yea, I dare fweare youle goe a foole to bed. 

Bawd, Meane you by mee 1 you gull me not ? 

Bar, No, I dare fweare the Gentlewoman meanes 
well. 

Mall, And fo I doe indeed, himfelfe can tell : 
But this it is, fpeake Maidens what they will, 
Men are fo captious the'il ever confter ill. 

Bam, To her fir, to her, I dare fware (he loves 
you : 

Bawd, Well then faire Mall^ you love me as you 
iay. 

Mai, I never made you promife, did I, I pray ? 

Bawd, All in good time you will doe, elfe you lie, 
Will you not 1 

Mall, No forfooth not I. 

Bawd, Bamardy (he guiles me dill. 

Bam, Tis but your nuf-conceit, try her againe : 
You know by courfe all women mud be coy ; 
To her againe, then (he may happly yeeld. 

Bawd, Not I, in faith. 

Mall, Then mine diall be the field : 
Wifdome, adue, once more faint heart farewell ; 
Yet if thou feed the Drawer, I prethee tell him, 
Mall Berry hath more worke for him to doe : 
And for your felfe, leame this when you doe woe, 
Arme you with courage, and with good take heed, 
For he that fpares to fpeake mud fpare to fpeed. 
And fo farewell. Exit. 

Bawd, Call her againe, Barnard. 

Bam, Shee*s too fwift for me : 
Why this is the right courfe of guUery, 
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WluU did you meane having fo faire an aime 
So fondly to let flip f o faire a game ) 
BcwdleTj become a man for maides will Aand, 
And then flrike home, art thou not young and hiAy, 
The minion of delight, faire from thy birth, 
Admis play-pheere, and the pride of earth % 

Bowd. I know it, but a kind of honeft blood, 
Tilts in my loynes, with wanton appetites, 
She bade me doe a mei&ge to the Drawer, 
And I will doe it ; there will come a day. 
When Humfrey Bawdier^ will keepe holiday. 
Then Mall looke to your felfe, fee you be fped. 
Or by this light He have your maiden head. 

Bam, Spoke like a gallant, fpoke like a gentle- 
man, fpoke like your felfe : 
Now doe I fee fome fparkes of manhood in you, 
Keepe in that key, keepe in the felfe fame fong, 
He gage my head youle have her love ere long. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Ferdinand and Franke, 

Frank. Wilt thou not tell me ^rother Ferdinand) 
Now by this light He haunt thee hke a fprite, 
Vntil I know whence fprings this melancholy. 

Ferd. O brother ! 
Thou art too young to reach the depth of griefe. 
That is immuPd within my hearts deepe clofet, 
A thoufisLnd fighes keepe daily centinell. 
That beate like whirle-winds all my comfort back, 
As many fobbes guard my diflrefled heart, 
That no releife comes neere to aid my foule. 
Millions of woes like bands of armed men. 
Stop up the paflage of my fweet reliefe : 
And art thou then perfwauled that thy words. 
Can any comfort to my foule afford I 
No, no, good Franke, deere brother then forbeare, 
VnlefTe with griefe in me youle take a fhare. 

Fran. Griefe me no ghefes, but tell lae what it is 
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Makes my fweet Ferdinand thus paifionate : 
He conjure griefe, if griefe be fuch an evill, 
In fpite of Fortune, Fates, or any Devill. 

Ferd Wilt thou not leave me to my felfe alone % 

Fran. Brother, you know my minde, 
If you will leave your dumpiih melancholy, 
And like my felfe banifh that puling humour, 
Or fatisfie tny expe6lation, 
By telling whence your foirow doth proceed, 
I will not onely ceafe to trouble you : 
But like a true skilflill Phyfition, 
Seeke all good meanes for your recovery. 

Fer. Well brother, you have much importun*d 
me. 
And for the confidence I have in you. 
That youle prove fecret, I will now unfold. 
The load of care that prefleth downe my foule : 
Know then good Franke^ love is the caufe hereof. 

Frank. How, love ! why what's that love % 

Ferd. A childe, a little little boy that's blinde. 

Frank. And be overcome by him ! plagu*d by 
him ! 
Driven into dumps by him ! put downe by a boy I 
Mafter'd by love ! O, I am mad for anger : 
By a Boy I is there no rofemary and bayes in Eng- 
land 
To whip the Ape ? by a boy ! 

Ferd. I, fuch a boy as thou canft never fee, 
And yet ere long mayft feele his tyranny : 
Hee's not vifible, yet aimes at the heart. 
Woe be to thofe that feele his wounding dart ; 
And one of them I am : wotmded fo deepe, 
That in my pafllon, I no meane can keepe : 
Vnhappy time, woe to that difmall houre. 
When love did wound me with faire Phillis flowre : 
O Phillis^ Phillis^ of flowers fweeteft flower. 
That ever gamifli'd any princely bower : 
Farewell, ferewell, my woes will ne're remove, 
Till I inioy faire PhtUis for my love. Eocit. 
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Frank, What's here I PhiHis and love : and love 
and Phillis : 
I have feene PhiUiSy and have heard of love ; 
I will fee PhUlisy and will heare of love : 
But neither Phillis^ nor the power of love, 
Shall make me bond-flave to a womans becke. 

Enter Anthony, 

Who*s here, my fecond brother male-content % 
De (land afide and note his paflions. 

Anth. O love, that I had never knowne thy 
power. 

Frank, More lovers yet! what the devil is this 
bvel 
Antho, That thefe my wandring eyes had kept their 
(lay; 
That I my felfe had dill beene like my felfe \ 
That my poore heart had never felt the wound, 
Whofe angiii(h keepes me in a deadly found : 
Oh how deluding dreames this night ore-pad, 
Drench'd my (ad foule in pleafures doting fea I 
Me thought I clafp'd my love within my armes, 
And circling her, (av'd her from threatning harmes ; 
Me thought there came an hundred in an houre 
That fought to rob me of my fweeted flowre : 
But like a champion I did keepe her dill 
Within this circle, free from every ill : 
But when I wak'd and mifs'd my Phillis there, 
All my fweet ioyes converted into feare. 

Frank, What brother Anthony ^ at prayers fo hard ? 
Tell me what (aint it is thou invocated ) 
Is it a male, or female f howfoever, 
God blede thee brother th'art in a good mind. 
But now I remember me, thy (aint is blind. 
Antho, How, blind ) 

Frank, I brother, blind, I heard thee talke of 
love, 
And love is blind they (ay. 
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Anth. I would it were as blind as Ebon night, 
That love had never hit my heart fo right ; 
But what is love in your opinion 9 

Frank. A voluntary motion of delight. 
Touching the fuperficies of the foule ; 
A fubftance leffe divine than is the foule, 
Yet more than any other power in man, 
Is that which loves, yet neither is inforc'd, 
Nor doth inforce the heart of man to love : 
Which motion as it unbefeemes a man, 
So by the foule and reafon which adome, 
The life of man it is extinguifhed. 
Even at his pleafure that it doth poifeffe. 

Anth, Thus may the free-man ieft at manacles, 
The furr'd-clad citizen laugh at a (lorme, 
The fwarty Moore diving to gather pearie, 
Challenge the fcalding wlour of the Sunne ; 
And aged Neftor fitting in his tent, 
May tearme wounds fport, and waire but merriment 

Frank, Tis true, fore God it is, and now me 
thinks, 
My heart begins to pitty hearts in love : 
Say once more, Anthony^ tell me thy griefes, 
Let me have feeling of Uiy paflion, 
Poffefle me deeply of thy melting (late, ^ 
And thou (halt fee. 

Anth. That thou wilt pitty me t 

Frank. No by my troUi, if every tale of love. 
Or love it felfe, or foole-bewitching beauty, 
Make me cro(f4>arme my felfe ; (ludy ay-mees ; 
Defie my hat-band \ tread beneath my feet 
Shoo-flrings and garteis ; pradlife in my glalTe 
Didreffed lookes, and dry my liver up. 
With fighes enough to win an argoiie. 
If ever I tume thus fantailicall. 
Love plague me, never pitty me at all. 

Enier Fhiliis. 
Anih. Yonder (he comes that holds me prifoner^ 
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Frank. What ? PhUlis, the faire Maide of the Ex- 
change ? 
Is (he god Cupids iudge over mens hearts f 
Brother, ile have one venny with her tonguei 
To breathe my wit, and iefl at paHlon : 
By your leave Miflreffe Fhwer, 

Phil, Your rude behaviour fcarce offers you wel- 
come. 

Frank. I prethee tell me PhilliSy I heare day, 
Thou keepfl love captive in thy maiden thoughts. 

Phil, That is a thought beyond your reach to 
know. 

Frank. But (hall I know it f 

PhU. On what acquaintance? then might you 
deeme mee fond. 
If (as you fay) love be at my command, 

Frank, May not your friend command as great a 
matter f 

PhU, Ile know him well fird, for that friend may 
flatter. 

Frank. Why, I hope you know me. 

Phil. That's a queftion. 

Frank, Well, if you doc not, you (hall before I 
(lirre. 
Know you yonder lumpe of melancholy, 
Tonder bundle of fighes, yonder wad of groanes ? 
The fame and I were chickens of one brood, 
And if you know him, as I am fure you doe, 
Being his brother, you needs mud know me too. 

Phil. I partly have a gueflfe of yonder Gentleman, 
His name is Mafler Goldingy as I take it. 

Antho. Gelding I am, and thine fweet faire I am, 
And yet not thine, but a mod wretched man ; 
Thou knowd my caufe of griefe, my wound of 

woe: 
And knowing it, why wilt thou ufe me fo 1 
Put falves of comfort to my griefes unred, 
So mayd thou heale my fore of heavinefle. 
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Frank, Harke you faire maide, are you a Sur- 
geon ? 
I prethee give my brother Anthony 
Somewhat to heale the love-fore of his mind, 
And yet tis pitty that he fliould have helpe ; 
A man as free as aire, or the Sunnes raies, 
As boundleffe in his fimdlion as the heavens, 
The male and better part of flefli and bloud, 
In whom was pour'd the quinteffence of reafon. 
To wrong the adoration of his Maker, 
By worlhipping a wanton female skirt, 
Arid making Love his Idol, fie dotard, fie : 
I am afhamde of this apoflacie : 
He talke with her to hinder his complaints. 
PhilliSy a word in private ere you goe, 
I love yee fweet 

FhiL Sowre, it may be fo. 

Frank, Sowre and fweet; faith that doth fcarce 
agree. 

FhiL Two contraries, and fo be we. 

Frank. A plague on this courting, come, weele 
make an end. 

Phil. I am forry for it fince you feeme my friend. 

Frank. I, but thou canft not weepe. 

Fhii, Then had I a hard hart. 

Frank. How lay you 1 come brother, now to your 
part. 

Antho. At your direction : no, this merry glee, 
(Good brother) fortes not with my melancholy ; 
Love covets private conference ; fo my forrow, 
Craveth your abfence which I faine would borrow. 
Frank. No marvell then we fay that love is 
blinde, 
If it flill revell in obfcurity : 
I will depart, I will not hinder love. 
He wa(h my hands, farewell fweet turtle dove. Exit. 

Phil. Ifaith your brother is a proper man. 

Frank. Whats your will with me. 

PhU. Even what you pleafe. 
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Frank. Did you not call me backe ? 
Phil, Not, to my knowledge. 
Frank, No, sbloud, fomewhat did, fiarewell, fare- 
well 
Phil, He is a very proper man. 
Frofik. I am in hade, pray urge me not to (lay. 
Phil. The man doth dote, pray God he hits his 

way. 
Frank. Fore God ther's not a maide in all this 
towne, 
Should fooner winne me ; but my bufinefTe calls 

me : 
Give roe thy hand, next time I meet with thee, 
Leffer intreaty ihall woe my company. 
Phil. Yfaith, yfaith ? 

Frank. Yfaith, this was the hand, what meanes 
my bloud ? 
Doe I not blufh, nor looke extreamely pale ? 
Is not my head a fire, my eyes nor heart t 
Ha, art thou here ? I feele thee love I faith ; 
By this light, well Fw-farewell, farewell. Exit. 

Antho. Now he is gone, and we in private talke. 
Say, wilt thou grant me love, wilt thou be mine % 
For all the intereft in my love is thine. 
Phil. Your brother Ferdinand hath vowd as 
much : 
Nay more,' he fweares what man fo ere he be, 
Prefumes to be corrivall in his love. 
He will revenge it as an injury. 
And clothe the thiefe in bafeR obloquie. 

Antho. I, is my brother my competitor ? 
He court my love and will foUcite thee, 
Were Ferdinand himfelfe in company. 
What faill thou to my fute ? 

Phil. Time may doe much, what I intend to doe 
I meane to paufe upon. 

Ant. Let it be lo ; 
If that my brothers hinderance be all, 
He have thy love though by my brothers fall. Exit 

c 2 
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PhiL Two brothers drown'd in love, I and the 

third 
For all his outward habit of negle<5l, 
If I iudge rightly, if I did not dreame, 
Hath dipt his foot too in Loves fcalding (Ireame. 
Well, let them plead and perifh if they will ; 
Cripple mine heart is thine and (hall be (lilL Eodt. 

Frank, I am not well, and yet I am not ill, 
I am, what am 1 1 not in love I hope 1 
In love ? let me examine my felfe, who ihonld I love ? 
who did I lad converfe with, with Phillis: why ihould 
I love Phillis 1 is (he faire % faith fo fo : her forehead 
is pretty, fomewhat refembling the forehead of the 
figne of the maidenhead in, &c. What's her haire % 
faith two Bandora wiars, ther's not the fimile : is it 
likely yet that I am in love 1 Whats next 1 her cheekes 
they have a reafonable fcarlet, never a Diars daugh- 
ter in the townes goes beyond her. Well, yet I am 
not in love. Nay, (he hath a mole in her cheeke too : 
Venus mole was not more naturall ; but what of thatf 
I am AdoniSy and will not love. Good Venus pardon 
me, Let us defcend : her chinne, O Hellen, Hellene 
where*s your dimple Hellen % it was your dimple that 
bewitcht Paris^ and without your dimple I will not 
love you Hellen^ No, yet I am fafe. Her hand, 
lets handle that, I faw her hand, and it was lilly white, 
I toucht her palme, and it was foft and fmooth : and 
then, what then ? her hand did then bewitch me, I 
(hall bee in love now out of hand. In love t (hall I 
that ever yet have prophan'd love, now fall to wor(hip 
him ? Shall I that have leaded at lovers fighes now 
raife whirle-windes 1 Shall I that have flowted ay- 
mees once a quarter, now pradlife ay-mees every 
minute? (hall I defie hat-bands, and tread garters 
and (hoo-drings under my feet? (hall I fall to fall- 
ing bands iand bee a ruffin no longer ? I mud ; 
I am now liege man to Cupidy and have read all 
thefe informations in his booke of datutes, the (ird 
chapter, page nUllefimo nonoy therefore, hat-band 
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avaunt, ruffe regard your felfe, garters adue, fhoo 
Arings fo and fo; I am a poor enamorate, and en- 
forced with the Poet to fay, Love orecomes all, and 
I that love obey. £xit. 

Enter M. Flower. 

Flaw. Now afore God a very good conceit, 
But too much (leepe hath overtaken me, 
The night hath plaid the fwift-foot runne-away : 
A good conceit, a very good conceit, 
What rtddle, arife nddle, Fiddle I fey : 

Enter Fiddle. 

Fid. Here's a fidling indeed, I thinke your tongue 
be made of nothing but fiddle firings, I hope the fid- 
dle mufl have fome refl as well as the fiddle-dicke : 
well Crowde, what fay you to Fiddle now ? 

Flower. Fiddle, it is a very good conceit 

Fid. It is indeed, Mafter. 

Flow. What doft thou meane % 

Fid. To goe to bed againe Sir. 

Flow. No, Fiddle, that were no good conceit 
FiddU. 

Fid. What a fiddling doe you keepe, are not you 
afhamde to make fuch muficke f I hope fir, you will 
chriflen me anew fhortly, for you have fo wome this 
name, that neVe a wench in all the towne but will 
fcome to dance after my fiddle. 

Flow. Well Fiddle, thou art an honed fellow. 

Fid. Thats more than you know Mafler. 

Flow. He fweare for thee FiddU. 

Fid. Youle be damn'd then, Mafler. 

Flow. I love thee Fiddle. 

Fid. I had rather your daughter lov'd me. 

Flow. Tis a rare conceit yfaith. 

Fid. I hold with you Mafler, if my young mif- 
trefle would like fo well of my muficke, that (he would 
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dance after no bodies inflniment but mine. 

Flow, No Fiddlcy that were no good conceit 

Fid, A (hame on you, I thought you would not 
beare on that dde. 

Flow. Fiddle^ thou toldd me, M. Goiding was in 
love with my daughter. 

Fid. True, Mafler : therein you fay well 

Flow. And hee intreates me to meet him at the 
flarre in cheapfide to talke concerning the match. 

Fid. True ftill mafter. 

Now. And I have fent for my neighbour M. Berry 
to beare me company. 

Fiddle. True, all this is mod naturall truth. 

F7o7v. And now Fiddle^ I am going on my way. 

Fid. Nay, thats a he, that hath marr'd all, was 
your conceit fo tyred you could tell troth no longer 1 

Flow. Why Fiddle^ are we not going 1 

Fid. No indeed fir, we are not, we (land (lill, your 
conceit faild in that 

Flow. Fore God tis true, I am not ready yet : 
what's he 1 

Enter Bobbington. 

Bob. By your leave fir, I would crave a word in 
fecret fir. 

Flow. At your pleafure, heres none but my man 
Ftddle. 

Fid. I fir, mafter Fiddle is my name, fir Laurence 
Syro was my Father. 

Bob. Sir, this is ray bufinefle, my name is Racket ; 
I have a (hip of my owne upon the river. 

Flow. By your leave fir, captaine Racket is your 
name. 

Bob. Some call me fo indeed fir. 

Flow. It is a good conceit, I pray proceede. 

Bob. Sir, I am now bound to fea, and wanting fome 
mony for the better fumi(hing of my wants. 

Flow. O, you would borrow mony of me. 
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Boh. Thats my fuite indeed. 

Flow. Thats no good conceit 

Bob. Na, heare me fir : if you will fupply me 
with ten pound till my retume from Barbary^ I will 
leave in your hands a diamond of greater value then 
the mony. 

Flow. A Diamond, is it a Diamond or but a coun- 
tcrfet % Fiddle^ my fpe<flacles. 

B(A. Tis right, I afiure you fir. 

Flow. Then it is a good conceit : my fpedUcles. 

Fid. Here fu*. 

Flow. Where fur I 

Fid. Tou cannot fee mailer, but I can. 

Few. O tis good, it is a good conceit : well 
fir, ten pound ; 
You are content if at three monthes end. 
You bring me not ten pound in Englifh coine, 
This diamond fhall be my proper owne. 

Bob. I am fir, (hall I receive the money now 1 

Flow. I, here it is, and 'tis a good conceit 
Will you come neere fir ? Fiddle, make him drinke. 

Fiddle. Will you appoach cavaliero, if I fpeake 
not in feafon, 'tis becaufe I was never in the fait coun- 
try, where you Sea Captaines ufe to march. 

Bob. You are very eloquent fir, ile follow you. 

Fiddle. Let me alone then for leading my men. 

Exeunt Bobbington cmd Fiddle. 

Flow. A diamond worth forty for ten pound, 
If he retume not Dsife from Barbary, 
Tis good, a very good conceit 

EnUr M. Berry. 

Berry. By your leave Mailer Flower. 

Flow. Welcome good Mailer Berry, I was bold to 
intreate your company to fpeake with a friend of 
mine. 
It is fome trouble, but the conceit is good. 

Berry. No trouble at all fir, (hall we be going \ 
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Haw, With all my heart fir, and as we goe, 
He tell you my conceit, come Mader Berry. Exeunt, 

Enter at one dorejCripple^ at the other Bawdier. 

Bowd, Well met my deere bundle of rew, well 
met 

Crip. As much to thee my humorous blofTome. 

Bowd, A plague on thee for a dog, have I found 
thee 1 I hate thee not, and yet by this hand I could 
finde in my heart : but firra Crutch, I was encountred. 

Crip. Who became your baile 1 

Flow. Ye filthy dog, I was encountred by a 
wench I fay. 

Crip. In a wenches counter 1 I thought no 
lefle : what firra didR thou lie in the Knights ward, 
or on the Maflers fide ? 

Bow. Neither, neither yfaith. 

Crip. Where then, in the Hole 1 

Bow. By this hand Cripple ile bombafle thee I 

Crip. My crutch you meane for wearing out my 
clothes. 

Bow. Thy nofe dogge, thy nofe, a plague on thee, 
I care not for thee, and yet I cannot dioofe but love 
thee. 

Sirra, Mail Berry was heere about worke thou haft 
of hers, hadft thou been here to have heard, how I 
fpurred the wench with incantations^ thou wouldft have 
given me the praife for a jeafter. 

Crtp. True, Mafter Bawdier, I yeeld it you, I hold 
you for the abfolut'ft jefter; O miftake me not, I 
meane, to jeft upon a jugling gull, a profound feeing 
man of (hallow wit, that Europe, nay the world I 
thinke affords. 

Bow. Well, thou art a Jew firra, Ile cut out that 
venomous tongue of thine, one of thefe dayes. 

Crip. Doe it in time, or ile crufh the heart of thy 
wit till I have ftrain'd forth thy infedlious humour to 
a drop yfaith. 
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Enter Mall Berry, 

Bow. Heere comes my amorous veffcll, ile boord 
her yfaith : Well encoimtred Mall^ how doft thou 
wench, how doll thou % 

Mali What's that to you Sir f 

Bow. Why I aske thee in kindnefle. 

Mall. Why then, in kindnefle, you are a foole for 
asking. 

Bow. Is the foole yotu- livery f 

Modi. Not fo, for then you wearing that livery, 
would terme your felfe my foole. 

Bow. Meaning me 9 you gull me not, if you doe. 

Mall. What theni 

Bow. O vile ! I would take you downe. 
. Mall. Alas ! it wants wit, thy wit is too narrow. 

Bow. Ile (Iretch my wit, but I will take you 
downe. 

Mall. How, upon the tenters f indeed if the whole 
peece were fo flretcht, and very well beaten with a 
yard of reformation, no doubt it would grow to a 
goodly breadth. 

Bow. By this hand. 

Mall. Away you afle, hinder not my bufinefle. 

Crip. Finely put off wench yfaith. 

Mall. By your leave Mafter Drawer. 

Crip. Welcome Miftris Berry y I have beene mind* 
fiill of your worke. 

Mall. Is it done 1 

Crip. Yes, and heere it is. 

Mall. Heere is your money. 
Cripple^ ere long ile vifit thee againe, 
I have fome ruffes and Romachers to draw. 

Crip. At your pleafure. 

Bow. By thy leave Mall^ a word. 

Mai. Away you bundle of nothing, away. 

Exit MalL 

Crip. Shee hath a wit as (harpe as her needle. 
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Bow. Alas, my felfe have beene her whetilone 
with my conference in th' Exchange any time thefe 
many yeeres. 

Crip, In th' Exchange I I have walk'd with thee 
there, before the vifitation of my legs, and my ex- 
pence in timber, at the lead a hundred tim^, and 
never heard thee fpeak to a wench. 

Bcw, That's a lie, thou wert by, when I bought 
thefe gloves of a wench. 

Crip. That's true, they cofl thee an Englilh (hil- 
ling at a word, marry it foUowes in the text, that 
your (hilling prov'd but a harper, and thou wert 
(hamefuUy arraign'd for it 

Bow. Good, but I excuf 'd my felfe. 

Crip, True, that thou thoughtfl it had bin a 
(hilling, marry thou hadd never an other, nor fo much 
as a (hilling more to change it Thou talke in th' 
Exchange \ 

Bow, Indeed my bed gid is in the morning when 
the maids vifit my chamber, with fuch neceilaries as I 
ufually buy of them. 

Crip. O thou art one of thofe, that if an honed 
Maid be fent to thy chamber with her Midris goods, 
and retume as honed and chad as the Moone: 
Sirra, you are one of thofe that will (launder the 
poore wenches, by fpeaking liberally of their prone- 
neffe to love; and withall, bragge how cheape you 
have bought their ware metaphorically, when indeed 
they depart as honed as they came thither, and 
leave you all the day ader to (igh at the dght of 
an ill baigaine. 

Bow, When wilt thou cad ofif this ferpents tonge 
of thine? 

Crip. When wilt thou fpit out this anticke garment 
of .odentation 1 doe it, doe it, or by the Lord I will 
impreffe thy vanities, and fo anotomize the very bowels 
of thy abfurdities, that all the world (hall take notice 
of thee for a foole, and (hunne thee as the pox or the 
pedilence. 
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Enter Barnard, 

Barm Newes, newes, newes. 

Bowd, Sweet rogue, what's the matter ? 

Bam. By Jefu the rareft daimcing in Chriften- 

dome. 
Bowd. Sweet rafcall, where ? O doe not kill my 
foule 
With fuch delaies, tell me kind rogue, O tell me where 
it is. 
Bar. At a wedding in Gracious (Ireet 
Bowd. Come, come away, I long to fee the man 
In dauncing art that does more than I can. 
Bar. Than you fir ! he lives not 
Bawd. Why I underlland thee fo. 
Bar^ You onely excepted, the world befides 
Cannot afford more exquifite dauncers, 
Than are now capring in the bridale houfe. 
Bow. I will behold them, come crutch, thou (halt 

with us. 
Cnp. Not I. 

Bow. Downe dogge, ile have thy company. 
Crip. I have bufineffe. 
Bow. By this hand thou (halt goe with us. 
Crip. By this legge I will not. 
Bow. A lame oathe, never (land to that 
Crip. By this crutch but I will. 
Bar. Come, you loofe time, fupper is done long 
fince, 
And they are now a dauncing. 

EftUr Mafter Berry and Fiddle. 

Ber. Stay Fiddle with thy torch. Gentlemen, good 

eeven. 
Bam. Mader Berry ! 

Bow. Mader Berry, I wi(h you well fir : Mader 
Fiddle I am yours for a congee. 
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Fiddle. After the French falutation I am yours for 
the like curtefie. 

Berry, Mafler Barnard^ to morrow is your day 
Of payment fir, I meane the hundred pound, 
For which I have your bond, I know 'tis fure, 
You will not breake an houre \ then if you pleafe 
To come to dinner fir, you (hall be welcome. 

Bar, Sir, I did meane to vifit you at home, 
Not to pay downe the money, but intreate 
Two monthes forbearance. 

Ber, How ! forbeare my money ? 
Your reafon, why I fhould forbeare my owne f 

Barn. You know at firfl the debt was none of 
mine, 
I was a furety, not the principall : 
Befides, the money that was borrowed 
Mifcarried in the venture ; my friend died, 
And once already have you prifoned me 
To my great charge, almoft my overthrow, 
And fomewhat raSde the debt by that advantage : 
Thefe things confidered, you may well forbeare 
For two monthes fpace, fo fmall a fum as this. 

Ber, How ! I may forbeare \ Sir, I have need of 
money : 
I may indeed fit monileffe at home, 
And let you walke abroad fpending of my coine. 
This I may doe, but fir you know my mind, 
If you do breake your day, affure your felfe. 
That I will take the forfeit of your bond. 

Crip, The forfeit of his bond ! 

Ber, I fir, the forfeit ; 'tis no charity 
To favour you that live like libertines : 
Heer's a Crew I 

All, A Crew ; what Crew % 

Ber, A crew of unthrifts, careleffe diffolutes, 
Licentious prodigals, vilde taveme-tracers. 
Night watching money-waflers, what fhould I call 

yee? 
O, I want words for to define you rightly ; 
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fiut this I know, London ne're foftred fuch 
As Bamardy BowdlcTy and diis paltry crutch. 

Crip. And you want words drra, ile teach thee 
words. 
Thou fhouldfl have come to every one of us 
As thus : thou wretch, thou mifer, thou vilde flave 
And drudge to money, bondman to thy wealth, 
Apprentice to a penny, thou that hourds up 
The frie of filver pence and half-penies. 
With (hew of charity to give the poore. 
But putft them to increafe, where in (hort time 
They grow a childs part, or a daughters portion. 
Thou that inventfl new claufes for a bond 
To coufm fimple plainenelTe : O not a Dragon, 
No, nor the divels fangs are halfe fo cruell 
As are thy clawes : thus, thus, thou (houldd have 

railde: 
The forfeit of his bond, O I could fpit 
My heart into his face ; thou bloud-hound that doft 

hunt 
The deere, deere life of noble Gentry. 

Ber, Cripple, 'tis knowne I am an honed man ; 
But for thy words, Barnard (hall fare the worfe : 
As for thy felfe. 

Fid. Who, he fir! never regard him, I know the 
vildefl thing by him, O tis abhominable ! 

Ber. Doft thou fo Jnddle ? fpeake ; hold, take thou 
that, fpeake of his (hame^ fpeake freely, ile protedl 
thee. 

Fid. I tell you fir, 'twill make your haire to (land 
on end, as (lide as a Rubbing-brufli^ to heare his vil- 
lanies. 
What's this you have given me % 

Ber. k ^^!LXaig FiddU. 

Fid. Have you any skill in Arithmeticke ? 

Ber. Why doft thou aske % 

Fid. Sir, I would have you to multiply ; could you 
not make this one (hilling two or three ) I would not 
be knowne to beg, but if out of your cunning you can 
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doe this tricke of multiplication, I (hall fpeake the 
better. 

Ber, O, ther's another (hilling for thee, now let 
me heare what villanies thou canR charge the Cripple 
with. 

Fid. So, fir, this is multiplication, now fir, if you 
know the Rule of addition you are an excellent 
Scholler : can you not adde % 

Ber, What doft thou meane f 

Fid, An other (hilling fir. 

Ber, There is another (hilling, now Fiddle fpeake. 

Fid. Why then attend you Hilles and Dales, and 
flones fo quicke of hearing, this Cripple is. 

AU. What is he villaine ? 

Fid. An honed man, as any is in all the towne. 

Ber, An honed man ! 

Fid, I by this filver, and as good a fellow as ever 
went upon foure legges, if you would multiply till 
midnight, I would never fpeake otherwife. 

Ber, Fiddle^ thou art a knave, and fo is he : 
Come let us home ; Barnard^ looke to thy bond, 
If thou breake thy day, I doe proted. 
By yon chade Moone. 

Fid, The chade Moone, whyl the Moone is not 
chade. 

Ber, How prou'd thou that ^ 

Fid, Why (ir, ther's a man in the middle of her, 
how can (he be chade then 9 

Ber, Then by my life I fweare, ile clap him up 
Where he (hall fee neither Sunne nor Moone, 
Till 1 be fatisfied the utmod penny. 
And fo fare-well. Eocit, 

Fid, Gallants good-night ; if time and place were 
in profperity, I were yours for an houres fodety, I 
mud after yon mulberry with my torch : adue deare 
hearts, adue. Exit, 

Bawd, Come Barnard^ lets to the dancing, lets 
tickle it to night 
For to morrow thy heeles may be too heavie. 
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Bar, All's one ; my heart (hall be as light as fire. 
Come, fhall we goe t 

Bawd. Cripple will you along f 

Crtp. My bufineffe (laies me heere. 

Bowd. Farewell then dogge of Ifrad^ farewell. 

Exeunt. 

Crip. Al's one, my heart (hall be as light as 
fire : 
Sblood, were I indebted a hundred pound, 
My fortune faild, and fled as Barnards are, 
Not worth a hundred pence as Barnards is : 
I (hould be now devifmg fentences 
And Caveats, for pofteritie to carve 
Vpon the in(ide of the Counter wall : 
Therefore ile now tume provident ; ile to my (hop 
And £all to worke. 

Enter PhillU. 

Phil. Yonder's his (hop, O now you gods above 
Pittie poore Phillis heart, that melts in love ; 
Inflrudl the Cripple to finde out my love, 
Which I will (hadow under the conceit 
Of my invention for this piece of worke ; 
teach him how to yeeld me love againe, 
A little little love, a dramme of kind affedtion, 
His many vertues are my true dire<5lion : 
By your leave M. Drawer. 

Crip. Welcome Miftrefle Flower^ what's your 
pleafure ? 

PhiL My caufe of comming is not unknowne to 
you. 
Here is befpoken worke which mud needs be 

wrought 
With expedition, I pray have care of it ; 
The refidue I referre to your diredlion : 
Onely this handkercher, a young Gentlewoman, 
Wi(h'd me acquaint you wiUi her mind herein : 
In one comer of the fame, place wanton love» 
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Drawing his bow (hooting an amorous dart, 

Oppofite againR him an arrow in a heart, 

In a third comer, picSlure forth difdaine, 

A cruell fate unto a loving vaine : 

In the fourth draw a fpringing Laurell-tree, 

Circled about with a ring of poeiie : and thus it is : 

Love wounds the hearty and conquers fell difdaine^ 
Love pitties love, feeing true love in paifie : 
Love feeing Love^ how faithfull Love did breathy 
At length impald Love with a Laurell wreath. 

Thus you have heard the Gentle-woman's mind, 

I pray be carefull that it be well done : 

And fo I leave you, more I faine would fay, 

But (hame forbids, and cals me hence away. Exit. 

Crip, Sweet faire, I pitty, yet no reliefe 
Harbors within the clofet of my foule. 
This Phillis beares me true affedlion, 
But I deteft the humour of fond love : 
Yet am I hourely folicited, 

As now you fee, and faine (he would make knowne 
The true perplexion of her wounded heart : 
But modelly checking her forwardneffe 
Bids her be flill ; yet (he in fimilies 
And love-comparifons, like a good Scholler 
By figures make a demonflration 
Of the true love enclofed in her heart. 
1 know it well, yet will not tell her fo, 
Fancie (hall never marry me to woe ; 
Take this of me, a yong man's never mard, 
Till he by nuuriage from all joy be bar'd. Exit. 

Enter Franke finging, 

FranL Ye gods of Love thai fit ahove^ and pitty Lovers 
painej 
Lookefrom your thrones upon the mona, that 
I do nowfuflaine. 
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Was ever man thus tormented with love 1 

Song. Ye little birds that fit andfing 
Amidjl thejkady valleyeSy 
And fee hew VhiXYxs fweetly waUus 
Within her Garden alley es ; 
Goe pretty birds about her bcwre^ 
Sing pretty birds Jhe may not lowre^ 
Ah nuy me thinkes I fee her frowne^ 
Ye pretty wantons warble, 

Goe tell her through your chirping bils^ 
As you by me are bidden^ 
To her is onely knowne my love^ 
Which from the world is hidden : 
Goe pretty birds and tell herfo. 
See that your notes flraine not too low^ 
Forflillme thinkes I fee her frowne^ 
Ye pretty wantons warble, 

Goe tune your voices harmony^ 
Andfing I am her Lover] 
Straine lowde andfweet, thai every note^ 
Withfweet content may move her : 
Andfhe that hath thefwteteft voyce^ 
Tell her I will not change my choyce^ 
Yetflill me thinkes I fee herfrowne. 
Ye pretty wantons warble, 

Oflyy make hafie^fee^feey fhefalles 
Into a pretty flumbery 
Sing round about her rofie bed 
Thai wcd^ngfhe may wonder^ 
Say to hery tis her lover true^ 
Thatfenddh love to you^ to you : 
And when you heare her kind reply^ 
Retume with pleaf ant warblings, 

Avaunt deluiion, thoughts cannot winne my love ; 
Love, though divine, cannot divine my thoughts : 

D 
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Why to the aire then doe I idle here 
Such heedleffe words farre off, and neVe the neere ; 
Hie thee yong Franker to her that keepes thy heart. 
There let fweet words, thy fweeter thoughts impart. 
But flay ; here comes my melancholly brothers both 
He flep afide, and heare their conference. Exii afide. 

Anih, What 1 is ray brother Ferdinand fo neere % 
He is my elder, I mufl needes give place ; 
Anthony^ fland by, and lifl what he doth fay, 
Hafle calles me hence, yet I will brooke delay. 

Ferd, Shall I exclaime 'gainfl fortune and mifhap. 
Or raile on Nature who firfl framed me f 
Is it hard chance that keepes me from my love f 
Or is this heape of loath'd deformity. 
The caufe that breeds a blemifh in her eye 9 
I know not what to thinke, or what to (ay, 
Onely one comfort yet I have in (lore. 
Which I will pradlife, though I ne're try more. 

Anth, Oh, for to heare that comfort I doe long, 
He tume it to a flraine to right my wrong. 

Ferd, I have a brother rivall in my love ; r 

I have a brother hates me for my love \ '^' 

I have a brother vowes to winne my love ; ' 

That brother too, he hath incen'fl my love *^k 

To gaine the beauty of my dearefl love ; ' - 

What hope remaines then to enjoy my love % ^ 

Anthn I am that brother rivall in his love, ' 

I am that brother hates him for his love ; " 

Not his but mine, and I will have that love, - 

Or never live to fee him kifle my love ; 

What thou er*fl faid, I am that man alone, ':: 

That will depofe your brother from loves throne ; 
I am that man, though you my elder be^ 
That will afpire beyond you one degree. 

Ferd. I have no meanes of private conference, 
So narrowly purfues my hinderer. 
No fooner am I entred the fweet court 
Of lovely refl, my loves rich manfion, 
But rivall love to my affedlion 
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FoUowes me, as a foone enforced draw, 
The drawing vertue of a (able jeat : 
This therefore's my determination. 
Within the clofe wombe of a fealed paper^ 
Will I write downe in bloody ChanuSlers, 
Hie bmning zeale of my affection : 
And by fome trufly meffenger or other, 
Convey the fame into my loves owne hand ; 
So (hail I know her refolution, 
And how (he fancies my affe<5lion. 

Anth. Tet fubtiU Fox, I may perchance to croflfe 
you: 
Brother, well met : whither away fo fail \ 

Ferd, About affaires that doe require fome hafle. 

Anth. 'Tis well done brother, you feeke flill for 
gaine. 

Ferd, But you would reape the harveff of my 
paine: 
Farewell good brother, I muff needs be gone, 
I have ferious bufineffe now to thinke upon : 
Yet for I feare my brother Anthony^ 
He ftep afide, and (land a while unfeene, 
I may perchance difcry which way he goes ; 
Thus policie muff worke twixt friends and foes. AfuU, 

Anth. So, he is gone, I fcarcely truff him neither ; 
For 'tis his cuffome, like a fneaking foole, 
To fetch a compaffe of a mile about, 
And creepe where he would be ; well, let him paffe, 
I heard him (ay, that (ince by word of mouth 
He could not purchafe his fweet Miffreffe favour, 
He would endeavotu- what his wit might doe 
By writing, and by tokens ; O 'tis good 
Writing with inke ; O no, but with his blood. 
Well, fo much for that, now I know his minde 
I doe intend not to be farre behind : 
Heel (end a letter, I will write another, 
Doe what you can, ile be before you brother ; 
He intercept his letter by the way, 
And as time ferves, the fame I will bewray : 

D t 
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Mine being made, a porter ile procure, 
That fhall convey that heart-inticing lure ; 
About it then, my letter fhall be writ, 
Though not with blood, yet with a reaching wit. 

Ferd, And (hall it fo, good brother Anthony 1 
Were you fo neere when we in fecret talk'd I 
Wilt neVe be otherwife t will you dog me (lill ? 

Enter Frankc, 

Welcome fweet Franke ; fuch newes I have to tell. 
As cannot chufe but like thee pafTmg well : 
Thou knowfl my love to Phillis f 

Frank, Brother, fay on. 

Ferd, Thou likewife art acquainted with my rivall, 
And I doe build upon your fecrecy. 

Frank, Sblood, and I thought you did not, Ide 
retire : 
Brother you know, I love you as my life. 

Ferd, I dare profeffe as much, and thereupon 
Make bold to crave thy furtherance, in a thing 
Concemes me much. 

Frank, Out with it brother ; 
If I fhrinke backe, repofe trull in fome other. 

Ferd, Then thus it is ; my brother all in hade 
Is gone, to write a letter to my love. 
And thinkes thereby to crofTe me in my fuite« 
Sending it by a porter to her hand ; 
If ever therefore thou wilt aid thy brother, 
Helpe me in this, who feekes helpe from no other. 

Frank, By the red lippe of that dainty faint, ile 
aid thee all I may. 

Ferd, It is enough ; then brother ile provide 
A porters habit, alike in* every point. 
Will you but fo much humble your eflate. 
To put your felfe in that fo bafe attire. 
And like fo meane a perfon waite his comming. 
About his doore which will not be o're long, 
Thou fhalt for ever bind me to thy love. 

Frank, Brother, 'tis a bafe taske,^ by this lights 
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But to procure a further force of love, 
De doo% yfaith I will fweet Ferdinand^ 
About it then, provide thee fome difguife, 
But fee you flay not long in any wife, 
Heere fhall you finde roe, goe, difpatch. 

Ferd. For this ile love thee everlaftingly. 

Frank, Meane time ile crofle your love and if I 
can 
Heer's no villany twixt us three brothers : 
My brother Ferdinand^ he would have the wench, 
And Anthony he hopes to have her too : 
Then what may I % Faith hope well, as they doe. 
Neither of them know that I love the Maide ; 
Yet by this hand I am halfe mad for love. 
I know not well what love is, but 'tis fure, 
Ile die if I have her not, therefore 
Good brothers mine beguile you one another, 
Till you be both guFd by your younger brother. 

Enter Ferdinand. 

Here is a porters habite, on with it brother. 

Frank, Your hand then brother, for to put it on. 
So now 'tis well, come brother what's my taske ! 

Ferd, This firfl, that thou make haft to Anthonies^ 
Aske for a burden and thou (halt be fure 
To have his letter to my deare love PhilliSy 
Deliver it not, but keepe it to thy felfe. 
Till thou haft given this paper to her hands. 
Whofe lines doe intimate my chafte defures : 
This is the fumroe of all, good Franke, make hafte, 
Love bumes in me, and I in love doe wafte. Exit. 

Frank. Wafte fliU, but let me in my love increafe. 
Now would not all the world take me for a porter 1 
How flrangely am I metamorphofed ! 
And yet I need not be afhamed neither, 
love when his love-fcapes he attempted ever 
Transformed himfelfe, yet ever fped in love. 
Why may not I then in this ftrange difguife t 
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This habit may prove mighty in loves power, 
As bead, or bird, bull, fwamie, or golden (howre. 

Enter Anthony. 

Anth. Within the centre of this paper fquare. 
Have I wrote downe in bloudy charadlers, 
A pretty poefie of a wounded heart, 
Such is loves force once burfl into a flame, 
Doe what we can, we cannot quench the fame, 
VnlefTe the teares of pitty move compailion, 
And fo quench out the &'e of afledlion, 
Whofe burning force heates me in every vaine. 
That I to Love fcM: fafety mud complaine : 
This is my Orator whofe dulcet tongue 
Mud plead my love to beautious PhiUis. 
Now for a trudy meifenger to be 
Imploy*d herein betwixt my love and me, 
And in good time I fee a porter nie, 
Come hither fellow, dwel'd thou here about ? 

Frank, Sir, my abiding is not far from hence 
And trudy lohn men call me for my Name. 

Anth, Cand thou be trudy then, and fecret too^ 
Being implo/d in weighty bufmede t 

Franh, Sir, I was never yet difprov'd in either. 

Anth. Then marke me well, in Comhill by th' 
Exchange, 
Dwells an old Marchant, Flower they call his name. 
He hath one onely daughter, to whofe hands. 
If thou conveniently can'd give this letter, 
He pay thee well, niake thee the happied porter 
That ever undertooke fuch bufinelle. 

Frank, Sir, give me your letter, if I doe it not, 
Then let your promised favour be foigot 

Anth, Anthony Golding is my name, my friend. 
About it then, thy medage being done. 
Make hade to me againe, till when, I leave thee; 

Irank, And fo fare thee well loving brother. 
It had beene better you had fent fome other. 
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Let me confider what is bed be done, 

Shall I deliver his letter t No : 

Shall I convey it to my rivall brother t Not fo : 

Shall I teare the fame t No not for a million : 

What (hall I then doe t marry like a kind brother, 

Open the booke, fee what is written there, 

If nought but love, in love have thou a (hare. 

Brother, by your leave I hope youl not deny. 

But that I love you : God blede my eye-figh^ 

A Sonnet *tis in verfe, now on my life 

He hath perus'd all the impreiHons 

Of Sonnets flnce the fall of Lucifer, 

And made fome fcurvy quaint colleiflion 

Of fuAian phrafes^ and uplandifh words. 

A Letter, 

FAire glory of vertue, thy enamorate 
Pleades loyally in pure affedlion, 
Whofe paflionate Love doe thou exonerate, 
And he (hall live by thy protedlion ; 
Nor from thy love (hall he once derogate, 
For any foule under this horizon, 
Yeeld thou to love, and I will faile in neither, 
So love and truth (hall alwayes live together. 

Yours devoted^ Anthony Golding. 

Before God, excellent good Poetry, 

Sbloud what meanes he by this line I 

Jufr any foule under this horizon f 

No matter for this meaning, meane what he will, 

I meane his meaning (hall not be delivered. 

But for my other truft my other letter. 

That (hall come (hort too of faire Phil/is hands, 

There is a Cripple dwelling here at hand. 

That's very well acquainted with the Maide, 

And for I once did refcue them from thieves, 

Swore, if he liu'd, he would requite that kindnefle, 
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To him I will for counfell ; he fliall be, 

My tutor by his wit and policie. Exit 

Enter Boy in a Shop^ cutting up J guar e parchments ^ 

to him enter Phillis, 

Phil, Why, how now firra, can you finde nought to 
doe, 
But wafte the parchment in this idle fort ? 

Boy, I doe but what my Millris gave in charge. 

Phil, Your Miflris ! in good time : then fir, it 
feemes 
Your duty cannot floope but to her lewre : 
Sir, I will make you know, that in her abfence 
You (hall account to my demand, your Millris 
And your Miflris will is thus, and thus youl doe : 
But anfwer to the motion I have made. 
Or you (hall feele you have another Miflris now : 
Speake, why then I fay % 

Boy, Indeed I know your glory, 
Your pride's at full in this authority : 
But, were it not for moded bafhfulneffe, 
And that I dread a bafe contentious name, 
I would not be a by-word to th' Exchange, 
For every one to fay (my felfe going by) 
Yon goes a vafTall to authority. 

Phil, You would not fir: had I the yeard in 
hand, 
Ide meafure your pate for this delufion, 
And by my maiden chadity I fweare, 
Vnleflfe She reaches for the year d^ and the boy flay es 

her hand^ 

Boy, What unleffe % I know your wilfulneffe, 
Thefe words are but to fhew the world your humour : 
I often ufe to fquare thefe parchment pieces 
Without occafion : I*m fure you are not writing. 
The Lawnes you late bought of Mader Brookes^ 
Are new come home, brought by the Merchants fer- 
vant : 
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I know you are (hort membred, but not fo (hort 
Of your remembrance^ that this is newes to you. 

Phil, yare bed to brave me in a taunting 
humour. 
Wilt pleafe you ope the doore t where's Vrfula f 
Oh here's good Ruffe, my backers no fooner tum'd 
But (he mud needs be gadding, and where I pray t 

Bay, Shees gone to M. Palmers on th* other fide. 

Phil, On great occafions, fir, I doubt it not 

Sit and worke in thejhop. 

Enter M, Richard Gardiner boated y and M, Wil- 
liam Bennety two Gentlemen^ at one end of the 

Jlage, 

Pen. Kinde Dickey thou wilt not be unmindfull of 
my duty 
To that flame worthy Arts-mader, Lyanell Barnes. 

Gard, Thy love, fweet WUly hath chained it to my 
memory. 

Ben. Then with this kinde imbrace I take my 
leave, 
Wiihing thou wert as fafe arriv'd at Cambridgiy 
As thou art at this prefent neere the Exchange, 

Gard. And well remembred, kind Will Bennety 
Others af^ires made me oblivious 
Of mine owne ; I pray thee goe to the Exchange, 
I have certaine bands, and other linnen to buy, 
Prethee accompany me. 

Ben. With all my heart 

Gard. Sure, this is a beauteous gallant walke ; 
Were my continuall refidence in London, 
I fhould make much ufe of fuch a pleafure : 
Me thinkes the glorious virgins of this fquare 
Gives Ufe to dead drucke youth ; Oh heavens 1 

Ben. Why, hownowDiekel 

Gard. By my fweet hopes of an hereafter blifle, 
I never faw a fairer face than this : 
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for acquaintance with fo rich a beauty. 

Bm, Take thy occaiion, never hadd thou better. 

Gard, Have at her then. 

Phil. What lacke you Gentlemen % 

Gard, Fayth nothing, had I thee. 
For in thine eyes, all my deflres I fee. 

Phil, My (hop you raeane fir, there you may have 
choice 
Of Lawnes or Cambricks, Ruffes well wrought, 

Shiits, 
Fine falling bands, of the Italian cut-worke, 
Ruffes for your hands, wad-cotes wrought with (ilke. 
Night-caps of gold, or fuch like wearing linnen, 
Fit for the Chap-man of what e're degree. 

Gard Faith virgin, in my dayes, I have wome and 
out-worn much, 
Yea, many of thefe golden neceilaries ; 
But fuch a gallant beauty, or fuch forme 

1 never law, nor never wore the like : 
Faith be not then imkinde, but let me weare 
This fhape of thine, although I buy it deare. 

Phil, What, hath the Tailor plaid his part fo well, 
That with my gowne you are fo farre in love t 

Gard. Miflake not fweet, your garment is the 
cover. 
That vailes the (hape and pleafures of a lover. 
Phil, That argues then, you doe not fee my 
fhape, 
How comes it then you are in love with it t 

Gard. A Garment made by cunning Artf-mens 
skill. 
Hides all defedts that Natures fwarving hand 
Hath done amiffe, and makes the fhape feeme pure ; 
If then it grace fuch lame deformity, 
It addes a greater grace to purity. 
Phil. Oh fhort liv'd praife ! even now I was as 
faire 
As any thing ; now fouler nothing. 
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Diflembling men, what maide will credit them t 
GartL How, mif-conftrudtion leades your thoughts 

awry. 
Bm, I prethee Dicke adone : thinke on thy jour- 
ney. 
Phil. You couofell well fir, I thinke the Gentle- 
man 
Comes but to whet his wit, and 'tis but need ; 
Tis blunt enough, he may ride farre upon't 
Gard, Mary gip Minx. 
Phil. A fine word in a Gentlemans mouth \ 
Twere good your backe were towards me. 
There can I reade better content, then in the face of 
lufL 
Gard. Now you difplay your vertues, as they are. 
Phil. What am I^ you Cipher, parenthefis of 
words, 
Stall-troubler, prater, what fit I here for nought I 
Beflow your luflfull court-fhips on your minions. 
This place holds none ; you and your companion, 
Get you downe the flaires, or I protefl 
He make this fquared walke to hot for you. 
Had you beene as you feem'd in out-ward fhew, 
Honefl Gentlemen, fuch termes of vilde abufe 
Had not beene proffired to virginity ; 
But Swaines will quickly fhew their bafe defcent 
Gard. This is no place for brawles, but if it 
were. 
Your impofitions are more than I would beare. 

Ben. Come, fhee's a woman, I prethee leave 
her. Exeunt Gard. and Ben. 

PhU. Nay, fure a maid, unlefle her thoughts de- 
ceive her. 
God fpeed you well : firra boy. 
Boy. Anon. 

Phil. Goe to the Starchers for the fuite of rufifes. 
For M. BowdUrs bands, and M. Goldings fhirts. 
Lets have a care to pleafe our proved friends : 
As for our flrangers, if they ufe us well, 



44 The fair e Maide 

For love and money, love and ware weele fell. 

Exeunt^ 

Enter Franke. The Cripple at worke. 

Frank, Now fortune be my guide, this is the 
(hop : 
And in good time the Cripple is at worke : 
God fpeed you fir. 

Crip, Welcome honeft (riend ; what's thy will with 
me % 

Frank, I would entreat you read a letter for me. 

Crip, With all my heart : 
I know the maide to whom it is directed. 

Frank, I know you doe Cripple^ better then you 
thinke. 

Crip, I pray you, what Gentleman writ the 
fame t 

Frank. Sir, a Gentleman of good learning, and my 
friend, 
To fay the truth, 'twas written for my felfe. 
Being fomewhat overtaken with fond love. 
As many men be fir. 

Crip, Why art thou perfwaded, or haft thou any 
hope, 
So beautifull a virgin as fhe is. 
Of fuch faire parentage, fo vertuous. 
So gentle, kinde, and wife as Phillis is, 
That (he will take remorfe of fuch bafe ftufFe, 
I thinke not fo : but let me fee, what's thy name. 

Frank, Trufty lohn men call me fir. 

Crip, How comes it then your blinded Secretary, 
Hath writ another name unto the letter % 

Yours devoted Anthony Golding. 
But fure this letter is no right of thine. 
Either thou foundft the fame by happy chance. 
Or being employed as a MelTenger, 
Plaid'ft legerdemaine with him that fent the fame]: 
Wherefore the mayd (well knowne unto my felfe) 
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I will referve the letter to her ufe, 

That (he, if by the name herein fet downe, 

She know the Gentleman that doth wifh her well, 

She may be gratefull for his courteiie. 

Frank. ^3iy then I fee I mull difclofe my felfe : 
Sir, might 1 build upon your fecrecy, 
I would difclofe a fecret of import 

Cn'fi. Affure thy felfe I will not injure thee. 

Frank. Then Cripple know, I am not what I 
feeme, 
But tooke this habit to deceive my friend : 
My friend indeed, but yet my cruell foe ; 
Foe to my good, my friend in outward (how : 
I am no porter, as I feeme to be, 
But yonger brother to that Anthony ; 
And to be briefe, I am in love widi PhilUs^ 
Which my two elder brothers doc aflfedl ; 
The one of them feekes to defeat the other : 
Now if that I, being their younger brother 
Could gull them both by getting of the wench, 
I would requite it with loves recompence. 
CrippUy thou once didft promife me thy love, 
When I did refcue thee in Mile-end Greene^ 
Now is the time, now let me have thy ayd. 
To gull my brothers of that beautious maide. 

Crip. Sir, what I promised I will now performe ; 
My love is yours, my life to doe you good, 
Which to approve, follow me but in aS, 
Wee*l gull your brothers in the wench, and alL 

Frcmk, Said thou me fo fpend, for that very 
word 
My life is thine, command my hand and fword. 

Crip. Then let me fee this letter ; it (hould feeme 
You under-tooke to carry it from your brother 
To the maide. 

Frank. I did, and from my brother Ferdinand^ 
This other letter to the fame eflfeifl. 

Crip. Well, lid to me, and follow my advife, 
You (hall deliver neither of them both ; 



46 The f aire Maide 

But frame two letters of your owne invention, 

Letters of flat deniall to their fuites, 

Give them to both your brothers as from Phillis^ 

And let each line in either letter tend 

To the difpraife of both their features ; 

And the conclufion I would have fet downe, 

A flat refolve bound with fome zealous oath, 

Never to yeeld to eyhter of their futes ; 

And if this fort not well to your content, 

Condemne the Cripple. 

Frank. But this will aske much time, 
And they by this time looke for my retume. 

Crip. Why then my felfe will fit you prefently, 
I have the coppies in my cuftody, 
Of fundry Letters to the lame effe<5L 

Frank, Of thy owne writing! 

Crip, My owne, I allure you, fir. 

Frank, Faith thou hafl rob'd fome Sonnet booke 
or other. 
And now wouldd make me thinke they are thine 
owne. 

Crip, What think'll thou that I cannot write a 
letter. 
Ditty, or Sonnet with judiciall phrafe, 
As pretty, pleafmg, and patheticall. 
As the bed 6>z^-imitating dunce 
In all the towne % 

Frank. I think thou canfl not 

Crip. Yes, ile fweare I cannot 
Yet lirra, I could conny-catch the world. 
Make my felfe famous for a fodaine wit, 
And be admii^d for my dexterity, 
Were I difpos'd. 

Frank, I prethee howl 

Crip. Why thus, there liv'd a Poet in this townei 
(If we may terme our modeme Writers Poets) 
Sharp-witted, bitter-tongu'd, his penne of (leele. 
His inke was tempered with the biting juyce, 
And extradls of the bittrell weeds that grew. 
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He never wrought but when the elements 
Of Fire and Water tilted in his braine : 
This fellow ready to give up his Ghoft 
To LuctMs boforoe, did bequeathe to me 
His Library, which was jud nothing, 
But rolles, and fcroUes, and bundles of call wit. 
Such as durd never vidt Pauls Church-yard : 
Amongft them all, I happened on a quire 
Or two of paper fill'd with Songs and Ditties, 
And here and there a hungry Epigram, 
Thefe I referve to my owne proper ufe, 
And Pater-no(ler-like have kon'd them alL 
I could now when I am in company, 
At alehoufe, taveme, or an ordinary, 
Vpon a theame make an extemporall Ditty, 
(Or one at lead fhould feeme extemporall) 
Out of th'aboundance of this Legacy, 
That all would judge it, and report it too, 
To be the infant of a fudaine wit. 
And then were I an admirable fellow. 

Frank. This were a piece of cunning. 

Crip. I could doe more, for I could make en- 
quiry 
Where the bed-witted gallants ufe to dine. 
Follow them to the taveme, and there fit 
In the next roome with a calves head and brim- 
done. 
And over-heare their talke, obferve their humours, 
Colle<fl their jeads, put them into play. 
And tire them too with payment to behold 
What I have &lcht from them. This I could doe : 
But O for diame that men fhould fo arraigne 
Their owne feefimple wits, for verball theft ! 
Tet men there be that have done this and that, 
And more by much more than the mod of them. 

Frank. But to our purpofe Cripple^ to thefe letters. 

Crip. I have them ready for you, heere they be, 
Give thefe to your two brothers, lay that Phillis 
Delivered them with frownes, and though her name 
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Be not fubfcrib'd (which may not well be done) 
It may perhaps give them occafion 
To thinke (he fcom'd them fo much grace and favour. 
This done, returne to me, and let me know 
Th* occiurants of this pradlife as they grow, 
And fo farewell, I can no longer (land 
To talke with you, I have fome worke in hand. Exit, 
Frank. Farewell mad CrippUy now Frankt Golding 
flie, 
To put in pnwStife this new poUicy : 
But foft, here comes the Maide, I will afiay 

Enter PhUIis and Fiddle. 

To plead my owne love by a flranger way, 
By your leave fir. 

Fid, Porter, I am not for you, you fee I am per* 
ambulating before a female. 

Frank. I would crave but a word with you. 

Fid. Speake in time then porter, for otherwife 
I doe not love to anfwer you, and be as briefe as you 
can, good porter. 

Frank. I pray you fu*, what Gentlewoman b this t 

Fiddle. Certes Porter, I ferve a Gentleman, that 
Gentleman is father to this Gentlewoman, this Gentle- 
woman is a maide, this maide is faire, and this faire 
maide belongeth to the Exchange, and the Exchange 
hath not the like faire maide : now porter, put all this 
together, and tell me what it fpels. 

Frank. I promife you fur, you have pos'd me. 

Fid. Then you are an affe porter, 'tis the fairt 
Maydofthe Exchange. 

Frank. Her name I pray you fir. 

Fiddle. Her name porter requires much poeticality 
in the fubfcription, and no lefTe judgement in the 
underflanding ; her name is Fhillis, 
Not Phillis that fame dainty lafle 
That was beloved of Amintas \ 
Nor Phillis, (he that doated on 
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The comely youth Demophoon ; 
But this is Phillis, that mod (Irange 
Pkiilis, the flower of the Exchange. 
FhiL What, would that porter any thing with 

met 
Frank. Yes Millris, fince by chance I meete you 

heere, 
lie tell you, though it not concemes my felfe, 
What I this morning faw; there is a Gentleman 
One Mailer Golding, the youngeft of three brothers, 
They call him Franke\ O this man lies very ficke, 
I being at his houfe perchance enquired 
What his difeafe was of a fervant there, 
Who laid, the Do<Slors cannot tell themfelves, 
But in his fittes he ever calles on Love, 
And prayes to Love for pitty, and then names 

you. 
And then names Love againe, and then calles 

PhiUis, 
And fometimes darts, and would forfake his bed. 
And being ask'd whither, he fayes he would goe to 

PhUlis, 
My buiinefre calFd me hence, but I heard fay 
His friends doe meane to intreate you to take the 

paines 
To vifit him, becaufe they doe fuppofe, 
The iicke man loves you, and thence his ficknefle 

growes. 
FhiL Porter is this true % 
Or art thou hired to this, I prethee tell me. 
Frank, Miflris, not hired, my name is trufly 

lohny 
If I delude you never trufl me more. 
Phil, I thanke thee porter, and thanke Love 

withall, 
That thus hath wrought the tyrant Goidings fall. 
He once fcom'd Love, jeaded at wounded hearts, 
Challenged almighty beauty, raiPd at padion. 
And is he now caught by the eyes and heart t 
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Now by Dianaes milke-white vaile I fweare, 
The goddeffe of my maiden chaRe defires, 
I am as glad of it as glad may be. 
And I will fee him, if but to laugh at him, 
And torture him with jeafls ; Fiddle, along, 
When we returne, if they do fend for me. 
He arm my felfe with flouts and cruelty. 

Fiddle. Porter, we comniit you, if you be a crafty 
knave, and lay in the winde for a vantage, you have 
your anfwere : marke her Ia(l words, He arme my felfe 
with floutes and cruelty. Exeunt 

Frank. He arme my felfe with floutes and cruelty. 
Will you fo Phillis, what a (late am I in 1 
Why, I of all am furtheft from her love : 
Sbloud, if I now (hould take conceit at this. 
Fall ficke with love indeed, were not my (late 
Moft lamentable ! I by this hand were it : 
Well heart, if thou wilt yeeld, looke to thy felfe, 
Thou wilt be tortur'd, well what remedy. 

Enter Anthonie, 

Here comes my brother Anthony, I am for him. 

Anth. Porter, what newes 1 fpake you with 
PhiUis % 

Frank, I, too late, to my griefe. 
Spoke with her fir, yfaith I thinke I have ; 
Heer's a letter for you, and by that 
You (hall be judge if I did fpeake with her ; 
Now cripple, (hall we prove your learned wit ? 

Anth. Zounds am I mad, or is (he mad that writ 
this? 
He read it or'e againe. 

A Letter. 

S/r, I did never like you, I doe not now thinke well 
of you, and I will never love you : I choofe my 
husband with my eyes, and I have feene fome efpeciall 
fault in you \ as the colour of your haire^ the ela^ating 
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• efyaur head, to an affeHed proportion ^ as ifyoufaintca 
for want of atre^ cmd flood in that manner tofuckeit 
into your nofe, yonr necke is too long : and to befhort^ 
I like no part in or about you : and the Jhort and the 
long boy^ isy that I will never love you, and I will never 
marry but one I love. 

Not yours, but her owne. 

Antfu Blanck, I am flruck blank, and blind, and 

mad withall, 
Heere is a flat denyall to my fuite, 
A refolution never to be wonne : 
What (hall I doe ? aflift me god of love, 
Inftrudl me in thy fchoole-trickes ; be my guide 
Out of this labyrinth of love and feare, 
Vnto the pallace of faire Phillis favour : 
I have it ; I will intimate her mother 
In my behalfe, with letters and with gifts. 
To her ile write to be my advocate : 
Porter farewell, ther's for thy paines, 
Thy profit by this toyle palTeth my gaines. Exii, 

Frank. You have your anfwer, and a kind one 

too ; 
Cripple ile make thee crutches of pure filver 
For this devife, thou haft a golden wit : 
Now if my brother Ferdifiand were here 
To read his abfolution, here he comes. 

Enter Ferdinand. 

Brother. 

Ferd. Franke. 
What haft thou given the letter to her hand. 
And ftai'd my brother Ant homes withall 1 
Frank, I have done both, and more then that, 
behold 
Here is an anfwere to your letter brother. 
Ferd. Franke, I will love thee, whiles I live for this. 
Frank. Scarce, when you read what there conr 
tained is. 

K 2 



52 The fair e Maide 

A Letter. 

GAUant^ that write for icve^ if you had come your 
felfe you might perchance have fped ; / doe 
not counfell you fuither^ to come your felfe^ unleffe 
you leave your head at home^ or weare a vizard^ 
or come back-wards^ for 2 neifer looke you in the face but 
I amflcke : and fo fraying God to continue my healthy 
by keeping you from mcy 1 leave you. 

Ferd, O unkind anfwere to a Lovers letter ; 
Let me furvay the end once more : 

For I never looke you in the face but lamficke : and 
fo praying God to cotitinue me in healthy by keeping you 
from me. 

Is fliee fo farre from yeelding f is this fort 
Of her chafle love yet fo impregnable ? 
What (hall I doe ? this is the fiirtheft way, 
A labour of impoflibilities, 
This way to winne her : I will once againe, 
Challenge the promife that her father made me ; 
To him ile write, and he I know will pleade 
My love to Fhillis, and fo winne the maide. Exit, 
Frank, Farewell poore tortur'd heart; was ever 
knowne 
Two loving brothers in fuch mifery 1 
Let me confider of my owne eRate : 
What profit doe I reape by this delufion % 
Why none ; I am as farre from Fhillis heart 
As when (he firil did wound me with her eyes : 
Cripple, to thee I come, 'tis thou mud be 
My counfellor in this extreamity. Exit, 

Enter Cripple^ Boivdler^ and Barnard, 

Crip, Sirra Boufd/ery what makes thee in this 
merry vaine ? 
Bow. O Lord fu, it is your mod elevated humour 
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to be merry, to be concife, fet up the coller, and 
looke thus with a double chin, like Diogenes peering 
over his Tub, is too cynicall, the (igne of Melan- 
cholly, and indeed, the meere effedl of a ialt 
rheume. 

Crip. Who would thinke this Gentleman yefter- 
daies diflemperature (hould breed fuch motions! I 
thinke it be reilorative to activity, I never law a 
Gentleman caper fo excellent, as he did la(l night. 

Bow. Meane you me fu* f 

Crip, Your owne felfe, by this hand. 

Bow. You gull me not f 

Crip. How, gull you I 
Me thinkes a man fo well reputed of. 
So well commended for your qualities 
In Schooles of nimble a<fliveneiTe, 
And places where divined Quirriflers 
Warble inchanting harmony, to fuch 
As thinke there is no heauen on earth but theirs ; 
And knowing your felfe to be the Genius 
Of the fpedlators, and the audience hearts 
You wrong your worthy felfe intolerably, 
To thinke our words favour of flattery. 

Bowd, Sirra dogge, how didft thou like my lad 
caper, and tume a the toe f 

Crip. Before God pading welL 

Barn. I know his worfhip made it, 'tis fo ex- 
cellent. 

Bowd. It was my yederdayes exercife. 

Crip. Ader the working of your purgation, was it 
not! 

Bow. What purgation, you filthy curre ! 

Crip. Ader the purging of your braine Sir. 

Bo^v. Be dill dog, barke not, though by mif- 
fortune 
I was lad night fomewhat didempered : 
I will not be upbraided ; 'twas no more 
But to refine my wit ; but tell me truly. 
How dod thou like my caper ! 
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Crip. Farre better than I can commend it 

Bow, Now as I am a Gentleman 
My Tutor was not witting of the fame ; 
And in my opinion 'twill doe excellent : 

this aire ! heer's a mofl eloquious aire for the 

memory, 

1 could fpend the third part of my Armes in filver, 
To be encountred by fome good wit or other. 

Crip, What fay you to your fweet heart, McUl 
Berry % 

Bow, Peace Cripple, filence, name her not, I 
could not indure the carreir of her wit for a million, 
fhe is the onely ^^-Mercury under the heavens ; her 
wit is all fpirit, that fpirit fire, that fire flies fix)m her 
tongue, able to bume the radix of the befl invention ; 
in this element fhe is the abflradl and briefe of all the 
eloquence fmce the incarnation of Tully : I tell thee 
Cripple, I had rather encounter HercuUs with blowes, 
than Mall Berry with words : And yet by this light 
I am horribly in love with her. 

Enter Mall Berry, 

Crip, See where fhe commes, O excellent ! 

Bow, Now have I no more bloud than a bul- 
rufh. 

Bam, How now, what aile you fir I 

Crip, What's the matter man f 

Bow, See, fee, that glorious angell doth approach, 
What fhall I doe ! 

Crips She is a faint indeed ; Zounds to her, court 
her, win her, weare her, wed her, and bed her too. 

Bow, I would it were come to that : I win her ! 
by heaven, I am not fumifh'd of a courting phrafe, to 
throw at a dogge. 

Crip, Why no, but at a woman you have ; O fir, 
feeme not fo doultifh now, can you make no fuflian ; 
aske her if fhee'l take a pipe of Tobacco. 
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B(m> It will offend her judgement, pardon me. 

Crip. But heare you fir t reading fo much as you 
have done, 
Doe you not remember one pretty phrafe, 
To fade the walls of a fair wenches love f 

Bow. I never read any thing but Venus and 
Adonis. 

Crip. Why that's the very quinteflence of love, 
If you remember but a verfe or two, 
lie pawne my head, goods, lands, and all 'twill doe. 

Bow. Why then have at her. 
Fondling I fay, fince I have hem'd thee heere, 
Within Ac circle of this ivory pale, 
Ee be a parke. 

Mall. Hands off, fond fir. 

Bow. And thou fhalt be my deere ; 
Feed thou on me, and I will feed on thee. 
And love fhall feed us both. 

Mall. Feed you on woodcocks, I can fad awhile. 

Bow. Vouchfjafe ihou wonder to alight thy fleed. 

Crip. Take heed, fhees not on horfebacke. 

Bow. Why then fhe is alighted, 
Come fit thee downe where never ferpent hiffes, 
And being fet ile fmother thee with kiffes. 

Mall. Why is your breath fo hot % now God 
forbid 
I fhould buy kiffes to be fmothered. 

Bow. Meane you me f you gull me not I 

Mall. No, no, poore BowdUr^ thou dofl gull thy 
felfe: 
Thus mufl I doe to fhadow the hid fire. 
That in my heart doth bume with hot defire : 

I doe love him well what e're I fay. 
Yet will I not my felfe felfe-love bewray. 

If he be wife hee'l fue with good take heed : 
BowdUr^ doe fo, and thou art fure to fpeed ; 

1 will flie hence to make his love the flronger. 
Though my affe<Slion mud lie hid the longer. 
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What Mailer BowdUr, not a word to fay? Exit. 

Bow, No by my troth, if you (lay here all day. 

MalL Why then ile beare the bucklers hence 
away. 

Crip. What Mailer Bawdier^ have you let her 
pafle unconquer'd f 

Bow. Why what could I doe more 1 I look'd upon 
her with judgement, the firings of my tongue were 
well in tune, my embraces were in good meafure, my 
palme of a good conflitution, onely tihe phrafe was not 
moving ; as for example, Venus her felfe with all her 
skill could not winne AdoniSy with the fame words ; 
O heavens ! was I fo fond then to think that I could 
conquer Mall Berry % O the naturall fluence of my 
owne wit had beene farre better 1 
Good e'ne good fellow. 

Enter Fiddle. 

Fid. God give you the time of the day, pardon 
gallants, I was fo neere the middle that I knew not 
which hand to take. 

Bow, A very good conceit 

Fid, And yet becaufe I will be fure to give you a 
true (alutation. Cripple^ quomodo vales ? Good mor- 
row Cripple^ good e'ne good Mailer Barnard^ Mailer 
Bowdler^ Bonos noches^ as they lay, good night ; and 
thus you have heard my manner of falutation. 

Crip. You are very eloquent, fir ; but Fiddle^ 
what's the bell newes abroad % 

Fid, The bell newes I know not fir, but the new- 
ell newes is moll excellent yfaith. 

Bar, Prethee lets heare it 

Fid, Why this it is, the Serjeants are watching to 
arrell you at Mafler Berries fute. 

Barn. Wounds, where % 

Fid. Nay, I know not where ; alas fir, there is no* 
fuch matter, I did but fay fo much, to make you wanne 
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the handle of your rapier : But M. BcwdUr, I have 
good newes for you. 

Bow. Let me heare it, my fweet rufleting. 
Ind. How, ruOeting f 
Bow. I my little apple-john. 

Jnd. You are a 

B4?7u. A what ? 

Ind. You are a, O that I could fpeake for in- 
dignation ! 

Bow. Nay, what am I f 

/%/. Youare a pippinmonger to callme Rufletting 
or apple-john. 

BemL Sirra Ruffetting, ile pare your head ofil 
Ind. You pippinmonger, Ile cut off your legs, 
and make you travell fo neere the mother earth, that 
every boy (hall be high enough to (leale apples out 
of thy basket, call me ruffetting ? 
Crip. Nay, be friends, be ^ends. 
Jnd. As I am a gentleman Cripple, I meant him 
no haime, but the name of Ruffetting to llisil^T Fiddle, 
that many times travels under the arme in Velvet, but 
for the mod part in leather truls'd with calve-skinne 
points, 'tis mod tolerable, and not to be endured, 
flefh and bloud cannot beare it 

Crip. Come, come, all fhall be well 
Bowd. FiddUy give me thy hand, a plague on thee, 
thou knowfl I love thee. 

Fid Say you fo 1 why then anger avoid the roome, 
melancholy march away, choler to the next chamber, 
and heei^s my hand I am yours to command from this 
time forth, your very mortail friend, and loving enemy, 
mader iddle. 

Bow. Now tell us, what is the newes you had for 
met 

Jnd. O, the fweet newes, faith fir, this it is, that I 
was fent to the Cripple from my young Midris. Mader 
Cripple yovL know I have fpent fome time in idle words, 
therefore be you compendious, and tell me if my 
Midris handkercher be done or no. 
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Crip, Fiddle 'tis done, and peace it is, commend 
me to thy Mi (Iris. 

Fid, After the mod humble manner I will ; and 
fo gentlemen I commit you all : you Cripple to your 
(hop ; you fir, to a turn-up and difli of capers ; and 
laflly you M. Barnard^ to the tuition of the Counter- 
keeper : there's an item for you, and fo farewell. 

Exit. 

Crip, M. Bawdier^ how do you like his humour ? 

Bow, By this light, I had not thought the clod 
had had fo nimble a fpirit : but Cripple farewell, He 
to Mall Berry^ come Barnard along with me. 

Crip. Farewell fweet Signiors both, farewell, fare- 
well. Exeunt, 

Enter M, Flower at one doore reading a letter 
from Ferdinand, at the other Miftris Flower^ 
with a Utter from Anthony, 

Ma, Flow, The conceit is good, Ferdinand in- 
treats a marriage with my daughter : good, very good : 
for he is a Gentleman of good carriage, a wife man, 
a rich man, a carefiill man. and therefore worthy of 
my daughters love : it (hall be fo. 

Mif, Flow, Mary and (hall, kind Gentleman, my 
furtherance faifl thou ? Yes Anthony^ affure thy 
felfe, for by the motherly care that I beare to my 
daughter, it hath beene a defire that long hath lodg'd 
within my carefull breafl, to match her with thy 
well-deferving felfe ; and to this end have I fent for 
my daughter, and charged my fervants, that prefently 
upon her repaire hither from her MiflriflTes, that (he en- 
ter this private walke ; where, and with whom,* I 
will fo worke, that doubt it not, dear fonne, but fhe 
fhall be thine. 

Ma, Flow, And I will make her joyncSlure of a 
hundred pounds by yeare : it is a very good conceit, 
and whyf becaufe the worthy portion betters my 
conceit, which being good in conceiving well of the 
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Gentiemans good parts, the proffered joyndlure addes 
to my conceit, and betters it ; very good. 

Mi. JFlcw. A thoufand crownes for you to make 
the match pretty heart, how love can worke 1 by Gods 
bled mother, I vow (he (hall be thine, if I have inte- 
red in my daughter ; but (lay, whom have I efpied f 

Y lower f miles reading the Letter^ they 
/notch the Letter from each other. 
my husband likewife reading of a Letter ; and in fo 
good an humour, ile lay my life, good Gentleman he 
hath alfo wrought with him for his good will ; and for 
I long to know the truth thereof, my fodaine purpofe 
(hall experience it What's here husband f 

She reads privately andfroumes, 
a Letter from Ma(ler Ferdinand^ to intreate a mar- 
riage with your daughter. 

Ma. Flow, And here the like to you from Anthony 
to that effe^, this is no good conceit, if (he be mine, 
(hee (hall bee Ferdinands, 

Mi, Flow, If (he refpedl her mothers favour, 
'Tis Anthony (hall be her love. 

Ma, Flow. How wife I 

Mi. Flow, Even fo husband. 

Maf. Flo, You will not erode my purpofe, will 
yout 

Mif. Flo, In this you (hall not bridle me I 
fweare. 

Maf. Flo, Is (hee not my daughter % 

Mif, Flo, Tou teach me husband, what your wife 
(hould (ay. 
I thinke her liife is deared unto me. 
Though you forget the long extreamity. 
And paine which I indur^d, when forth this wombe 
With much a doe (he did enjoy the life (he now doth 

breathe. 
And (hall I now fuffer her dedrudlion f 

Maf, Flo, Vea, but conceit me wife. 

Mif. Flo, A figge for yoiu* conceits, in this I know 
there can be none that : 
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Say he be his fkthers elded fonne, and a Merchant of 

good wealth, 
Yet my deare Anthoni^s as rich as he : 
What though his portion was but fmall at firft, 
His induflry hath now increased his talent ; 
And he that knoweth the getting of a penny. 
Will feare to fpend, (he (hall have him, if any. 
Maf, Flo. By the Mary God wife, you vex me. 
Mif, Flo. *Tis you owne impatience, you may 

chufe. 
Maf. Flo, I will not wed my daughter to that An- 
thony, 
Mif, Flo, By this. 

Mif, Flo, Hold wife, hold, I advife thee fweare 
not, 
For by him that made me, firft I vow, 
Shee (hall not touch the bed of Anthony^ 

Mif, Flow, And may I never live (fo God me 
help) 
If ever (he be wed to Ferdinand, 

Maf, Flo. The divel's in this woman, how (he 
thwarts me dill ! 

Mif, Flo, Fret on, good husband, I will have my 
will. 

Maf, Flo, But conceit me wife, fuppo(e we (hould 
confent our daughter (hould wed either of them 
both, and (he diflike the match, were that a good 
conceit ? 

Mif, Flo, All's one for that, I know my daughters 

minde, if I but fay the word, 
Maf, Flo, I would be loath to wed her againd her 
will. 
Content thee wife, wee'l heare her refolution. 
And as I finde her, to her owne content 
To either of them (he (hall have my confent 

Mif, Flow, Why now old Flower fpeaketh like 

himfelfe. 
Ma, Flow^ Agreed, and faith wife 'tis a good 
conceit 
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Enter Phtllis. 

And fee where my daughter comes : welcome girle. 
How doth your Miftris Phiiiis I God bleffe thee FhUiis, 
rife. 
Fhil. God have the glory, in perfedl health (he is. 
Afaf. Flow, Tis good, I am glad (he doth fo 
well : 
But lid my daughter, I have golden newes 
To impart unto thee : 

A golden Geldings wench, mud be thy hushand^ 
Is't not a good conceit ? 
Fhil, Father, I underdand you not 
Maf, Flow, Then, my Girle, thy conceit is very 
(hallow, 
Mafter Ferdinand Golding is in love with thee. 
Mif, Flow, No daughter, 'tis thine Anhony, 
Maf, Flow. Ferdinand is rich, for he hath dore of 

gold, 
Mif* Flow, Anthony is rich, yet is he not fo old. 
Maf. Flow. Ferdinand is vertuous, full of mo- 

dedy. 
Mif, Flow, Anthonys more gracious, if more may 

be. 
Maf, Flow. Ferdinand is wife (being wife) who 
would not love him. 
Mif Flo. Anthony more wife, then girle delire to 

prove him. 
Maf, Flo, In Ferdinand is all the beauty that may 
be. 
Mif Flo, He is deceived, 'tis in thine Anthony. 
Phil, Dearc parents, you confound me with your 
words, 
I pray what meane thefe hot perfwafions f 
Maf Flow, Thy good, my daughter. 
Mif Flo, If but rulde by me. 
Maf, Ho, But for thy ill-^re. 
Mtf Flo. If (he tend to thee. 
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Mqf. Flo. The truth is this, that each of us hath 
tane 
A folemne vow, that thou my loving daughter 
Shalt wed with one of thofe two gentlemen : 
But yet referre the choice unto thy felfe, 
One thou malt love, love Ferdinand^ if me. 

Mi/, Flo. If love thy mother, love thine An- 
thony, 

Phil, In thefe extreames what fliall become of 
met 
I pray you give me refpite to confider 
How to digefl thefe impofitions, 
You have impos'd a bufmeffe of fuch weight, 
Pray God your daughter may difcharge her felfe. 

Maf, FlO' Thinke on't, my girle, we will withdraw 
awhile. 

Phil, A little refpite fits my refolution. 

They walke, 
Thofe Gentles fue too late, there is another, 
Of better worth, though not of halfe their wealth, 
What though deform'd, his vertue mends that 

mifle : 
What though not rich, his wit doth better gold. 
And my eflate doth adde unto his wants, 
I am refolv'd (good father, and deare mother,) 
Phillis doth choofe a Cripple, and none other; 
But yet I mud diflemble. 

Ma, Flo. How now my foules bed hope ! tell me, 
my girle, 
Shall Ferdinand be he f 

Phil, I pray a word in private. 

Ma, Flow, Marry with all my heart 

Phil, In all the duty that a childe can fliow, 
The love that to a father it doth owe ; 
I yeeld my felfe to be at your command, 
And vow to wed no man but Ferdinand, 
But if you pleafe, at your departure hence. 
You may enforce diflike to cloud your brow. 
To avoide my mothers anger and fufpition. 
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M, Flo, Before God a very good conceit, 
Hence baggage, out of my fight, 
Come not within my doores, thou hadfl been 

better, 
Runne millions of miles bare-footed, then 
Thus by your coy difdaine to have deluded me. 
Oh mine owne flefh and blood, the mirror ot 

wit! 
Now will I hence, and with all fpeed I may 
Send for my fonne, ile have it done this day. 

Exit old Flow, 
Mif, Flaw, What is he gone f and in fo hot a 
chafe ! 
Well let him goe, I need not queilion why, 
For well I wot, his fute is cold, 't mufl die. 
Daughter, I gather by thy pleafant fmiles. 
Thy mother hath more interefl in thy love. 
Than difcontented Flower thy aged father. 

Fhil. Mother, you have, for when I well con- 
fider 
A mothers care unto her deare bought childe. 
How tenderly you nurs'd and brought me up, 
I could not be fo much unnaturall 
As to refufe the love you proffer me, 
Efpecially being for my chiefeft good ; 
Therefore when married I intend to be, 
My loyall husband (hall be Anthony, 

Mif, Flo, Live ever then my deere deere daughter 
FhiUis, 
I^t me imbrace thee in a mothers armes ; 
Thus, thus, and thus ile ever hugge my daughter. 
Him hence thou fend*il with frownes, me hence with 

laughter. 
Come Phillisy let us in. 

Exit Mijlris Flower, 
Phil. Forfooth ile follow you. 
Am not I a good childe thinke you. 
To play with both hands thus againfl my parents ? 
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Well, 'tis but a tricke of youth : fay what they 

wiU, 
lie love the Cripple^ and will hate them (lill. Exit. 

Enter Cripple in hisjhop^ and to him enters Franke, 

Frank. Mirrour of kindneffe, extremities bed 
friend, 
While I breathe, fweet blood, I am thine, 
Intreate me, nay command thy Frances heart, 
That wilt not fuffer my enfuing fmart 

Crip, Sweet Signior, my advife in the refervation 
of thofe Letters, 
Which I will have you hide from eye of day. 
Never to feele the warmth of Fhcsbus beames. 
Till my felfes care, mod carefull of your weale. 
Summon thofe lines unto the barre of joy. 

Frank, I will not erre, deare friend, in this com- 
mand. 
Crip. So much for that, now lillen further 
Franke \ 
Not yet two houres expiration. 
Have taken finall end, fmce Beauties pride. 
And Natures better part of workemanfhip. 
Beauteous Fhillis was with me conforted ; 
Where (he 'mongil other pleafmg conference, 
Burfl into termes of fweet affe<5lion. 
And faid, e*re long fhe would converfe with me 
In private at my (hop, whofe wounded foule 
Strucke with loves golden arrow lives in dread, 
Till (he doe heare the fentence of my love. 
Or be condemned by judgment of fell hate. 
Now fmce that gracious opportunity 
Thus fmiles on me, I will refigne the fame 
To you my friend, knowing my imworthy felfc 
Too foule for fuch a beauty, and too bafe 
To match in brightnefTe with that facred comet. 
That (hines like Fhcsbus in Londons Element ; 
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From whence inferior flarres derive their light : 
Wherefore I will immediately you take 
My crooked habite, and in that difguife 
Court her, yea win her, for (he will be wonne. 
This will I doe, to pleafure you my friend. 

Frank. For which my love to thee (hall never end. 

Crip. About it then, aflume this (hape of mine, 
Take what I have, for all I have is thine 1 
Supply my place to gaine thy hearts defire, 
So may you quench two hearts that bume like fire : 
Shee's kmde to me, be (he as kinde to you. 
What admiration will there then infue f 
Frankty I will leave thee, now be thou fortunate. 
That we with joy your loves may confummate. 
Farewell, fareweU, when I retume againe, 
I hope to finde thee in a pleafing vaine. Exit 

Fran. Farewell deare friend ; 
Was ever known a finer pK)licy f 
Now brothers, have amongd you for a third part. 
Nay, for the whole, or by my foule, ile loofe all ; 
What though my father did bequeath his lands 
To you my elder brethren, the moveables I fue for 
Were none of his : and you (hall run through fire, 
Before you touch one part of my defire : 
Am I not like my felfe in this difguife. 
Crooked in fhape, and crooked in my thoughts f 
Then am I a Cripple right, come wench, away. 
Thy abfence breeds a terror to my flay. 

Enter PhilUs. 

Yonder fhe comes, now fiame thy hands to draw, 
A worfer workeman never any faw. 

Phil. Yea, yonder fits the wonder of mine eye ; 
I have not beene the firfl whom defliny 
Hath thwarted thus ; imperious Love, 
Either withdraw the fhaft that wounds my heart, 
Or grant me patience to endure my fmart : 
RemorcelelTe love, had any but thy felfe 

S F 
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Beene privie to my direfull paflion, 
How I confume and wade my felfe in love, 
They would have beene, yea, much more pitdfiill : 
But all availes not ; demanding for my worke 
Shall be a meanes to have fome conference. 

Shefpeakes to F^anke, 
Good morrow to you, is my handkercher done I 

Fra$ik. Yes, Miilris Flower^ it is finiflied. 

P?ul, How fweetly tunes the accent of his voice ! 
Oh, doe not blame me, dearefl love alive. 
Though thus I dote in my affedlion : 
I toyle, I labour, and I faine would thrive, 
And thrive I may if thou wouldfl give direction : 
Thou art the (larre whereby my courfe is led, 
Be gracious then bright funne, or I am dead. 

Frank, Faire Miflris Phillisy fuch wanton toyes as 
thefe, 
Are for young Novices that will foone be pleas'd. 
The carefull thoughts that hammer in my braine. 
Bid me abandon wanton love, 'tis vaine. 

Phil. For me it \% 

F^ank. Is my ungamifhed, darke^ and obfcure 
Cell, 
A manfion fit for all-commanding love ) 
No, if thou wilt fport with love. 
And dally with that wanton amorous boy ; 
Hie thee imto the odoriferous groves, 

PhiL There is no groves more pleafant unto me, 
Then to be (lill in thy fociety. 

Frank. There of the choifed fragrant flowers that 
grow 
Thou maid devife fweet rofeat Coronets, 
And with the Nymphs that haunt the filver flreames, 
Leame to entice the affable young wag^e. 
There fhalt thou finde him wandring up and downe, 
Till fome faire faint impale him with a crowne : 
Be gone I fay, and doe not trouble me, 
For to be (hort I cannot fancy thee. 

Phil. For to be (hort you cannot fancy me : 
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Oh cniell word, more hatefull then pale death, 
Oh, would to-God it would conclude my breath. 

Frank, Forbeare, forbeare, admit that I (hould 
yeeld : 
Thinke you, your father would applaud your choice. 

Fhil. Doubt not thereof^ or if he doe not, all's 
one, 
So you but grant to my afiedlion. 

Crip, I am too bafe. 

PhiL My wealth (hall raife thee up. 

Crip. I am deformed. 

Phil. Tut, I will beare with that 

Crip. Your friends diflike brings all this out of 
frame. 

Phil. By humble fuit I will redreffe the fame. 

Frank. Now to employ the vertue of my fhape : 
Faire miflreiTe, 

If heretofore I have remorfelelTe beene, 
And not elleem'd your undeferved love, 
Whereby in the glaffe of your affedlion 
I fee my great unkindneiTe ; forgive whaf s pad, 
And heere I proffer all the humble fervice 
Your high priz'd love doth merit at my hands, 
Which I confeffe is more then I unable 
Can gratifie : therefore command my toile. 
My travell, yea my life to pleafure you. 

F?ul. I take thee at thy word, proud of thy 
fervice. 
But yet no fervant (halt thou be of mine, 
I will ferve thee, command, and ile obey : 
This doth my foule more good, yea, ten times more, 
Then did thy harfh denial! harme before. 
Let us embrace like two united friends, 
Heere love begins, and former hatred ends. 

Enter Ferdinand^ and Anthony walking togethor. 

Ferd. Brother Anthony^ what newes from Venice % 
Are your (hips return'd % I had rather afidc. 

F 2 
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Heare newes from PhiUis : Oh, brother Franke, 
Thy abfence makes me burne in paffion. 

Anth, Sir, I had letters from my fadtors there 
Some three daies fmce : but the retume of one, qfid^. 
Of one poore letter, yet not anfwered, 
Makes me (larke mad : a plague upon that porter, 
Damn'd may he be for thus deluding me. 

Ferdinand f pies Phillis^ and tumes hctcke. 
How now brother, why retire you fo I 

Ferd. Yonders a friend of mine acquaintance. 
With whom I would gladly have fome conference, 
I pray thee (lay I will retume immediately. 

Goe to Phillis and court her to themf elves. 

Anth, Of your acquaintance; is (he fo good 
brother ? 
Onely with you acquainted, and no other ) 
Faith ile try that, take heed fir what you doe. 
If you begin to court, I needs mud woe, 

Goe to her too. 
Brother have you done? 

Ferd. But two words more at mofl : 
You have not then receiv'd any fuch letter ? 
A vengeance take the lazie medenger ; 
Brother if I live, ile quittance thee for this. 

Frank, Good words deere brother, threatned men 
live long. 

Anth. You have done. 

Ferd. Yes. 

Anth. Then by your leave brother. 
You had one word, I mu(l have another. 

T}3tlke in private, 

Ferd, I know our bufineflfe tends to one eflfe<5L 

that villaine Franke^ it mads my foule 

1 am fo wrong'd by fuch a foo]i(h boy. 

Frank. That fooli(h boy may chance prove to be 
witty: 
What and the elder brothers fooles % Oh 'tis pitty ! 

Anth. That villaine Porter hath deluded me, 
Confufion guerdon his bafe villainie. 
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Frank. What are you curling too t then we catch 
no fiHi: 
Comes there any more, here's two Snights to a di(h. 

Ferd. Well, iince I have fuch opportunity, 
lie trufl no longer to uncertainety. 

He courts her againe in private. 
Anih. At it fo hard brother ) well, woe apace, 
A while I am content to give you place. 
Frank, Well, to her both, both doe the bed you 
can ; 
I feare young Franke will prove the happier man. 
FAii. You have your anfwere, trouble me no 

more. 
Ferd, Yet this is worfe then my fufpenfe before, 
For then I liv'd in hope, now hope is fled. 
Anth. What, male-content % is Ferdinand (Irooke 
dead, 
Fortune be blithe, and aide the fecond brother. 

Talke in private, 
Frank, Thinke you to have more favour dien an 
other? 
To her a Gods name, live not in fufpence. 
While you two drive, I needs mud get the wench. 
Fhil, I am refolv'd, and fir you know my mind. 
Frank, What, you repuld too 1 Fhillis is too 

unkind. 
Fhil, Here fits my love, within whofe lovely bred 
Lives my content, and all my pleafures red. 
And for a further confirmation. 
Which to approve, even in fight of both you here 

prcfent, 
I give my hand, and with my hand, my heart, 
My felfe, and all to him ; and with this ring 
He wed my felfe. 

Frank, I take thy offering. 
And for the gift you gave to me, take this. 
And let us feale affedlion with a kifTe. 
Ferd, Oh fight intolerable ! 
Anth, A fpedlacle worfe then death. 
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Frank. Now gentlemen, pleafe 70U draw neere 
and liflen to the Cripple. 

Give them the letters and theyjlampe andftorme. 
Know you that letter ? fir, what fay you to this I 
Both, How came they to your hands I 
Frank, Sirs, a porter even of late left them with 
me, 
To be delivered to this Gentlewoman. 

Anth, A plague upon that porter; if e'rel meete 
him, 
My rapiers point with a deaths wound (hall greet him. 

Exit. 
Ferd, Franke thou art a villame, thou (halt know't 
ere long. 
For profiling me fuch undeferved wrong. Exit. 

Frank, So vomit forth the rheume of all your 
fpight, 
Thefe threats of yours procure me more delight. 
Phil, Now gentle love, all that I have to fiay. 
Is to entreat you feeke without delay, 
My fathers kinde confent, for thou had mine. 
And though he (lorme yet will I (lill be thine ; 
Make triall then, 'tis but thy labour lofl. 
Though he denie thee, it requires no cofL 
Frank. I will aflfaile with expedition. 
Fhil, God, and good fortune goe with thee, fare- 
well Exit. 
Frank. Well, I will go, but not in this difguife ; 
Arme thee with policy Franke, Franke muft be wife : 
Now would the (ubdance of this borrowed (hape 
Were here in prefence, and fee where he comes. 

Enter the Cripple. 

Poore in the well fiam'd limbes of nature, but 
Rich in kindne(!e beyond comparifon. 
Welcome deare friend, the kinded foule alive, 
Here I refigne thy habit backe againe, 
Whereby I prove the happiqd man that breathes. 
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Crip. Had thou then, fweet blood, beene fortu- 

Date? 
Frank. Hearke, I will tell thee all : 

Whifper in prtvaU. 

Enter Bawdier^ Mall Berry y and Ralfe^ Bowdlet capers 

andfings. 

Rolf.' Faith fir, me thinkes of late you are very 
light 

Bew. As a feather, fweet Rogue, as a feather : 
Have I not good caufe 9 fweet Molly fweet Mall^ 
Hath (he not caus'd the fame I well, if I live, fweet 

wench, 
Either by night or day I will requite your kindnefTe. 

Frank. Now I will take my leave, to put the fame 
in pradlife. Exit Franke, 

Crip. Good fortune waite on thee. 

Bow. Molly thou art mine, by thine owne 
confent; 
How faya thou Main 

MoH. Yes forfooth. 

Rolf. I am witnefTe fur. 

Bow. But that is not fufficient Molly if thou art 
cxmXeDi Molly beer's a rogue hard by, a friend of mine, 
whom I will acquaint with our loves, and he fhall be 
partaker of the match. 

Ralfe. Nay fir, if you meane to have partners in 
the match, I hope Ralfe can helpe to ferve your wives 
tume as well as another, what e*re he be< How fay 
you Miftreffe) 

Afall. All*8 one to me, whom he pleafe. 

Bow. Come then fweet Molly wee'l to the Drawer, 
There to difpatch what I further intend. 

Moll. And well remembied husband. 

Rolf. A forward maiden by this light ; husband 
before the Clarke hath faid Amen. 

Mall. He hath worke of mine, I pray forget it 
not 
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Bow, I will not Mall, Now you lame rogue, where 
is this maidens worke 9 my wiues worke you rafcall t 
quicke, give it her. 

Crip, Sweet Signior, the fweet Nymphes worke is 
almoll fini(hed, but fweet blood, you drive me into 
admiration with your latter words, your fweet wiues 
worke, I admire it ! 

Bow. I you halting rafcall, my wiues worke ; fhee*s 
my wife before God and Ralfe^ how (aid thou MaU^ 
art thou not ? 

Mali, Yes forfooth, and to confirme the fame, 
Here in this prefence, I plight my foith againe ; 
And fpeake againe, what erft. before was ^d, 
That none but you fhall have my maiden-head. 

Bow, A good wench Mall^ yfaith, now will I to 
thy father for his good will, Cripple^ fee you remember 
what is pad, for I will call thee in queflion for a wit- 
nefle if need require, farewell curre, &rewell dogge. 

Eoat Bowdler and Ralfe, 

Crip, Adue fond humorifl, Parenthefis of jeds, 
Whofe humour like a needlelTe Cipher fils a roome : 
But now Madl Berry ^ a word or two with you : 
Had thou forgotten Barnard f thy thoughts were bent 
on him. 

MaU, On him Cripple I for what I was it for 
marriage I 

Crip, It was for love, why not for marriage ? O 
mondrous ! 
Were I a maide and fhould be fo bewitch'd, 
rde pull my eyes out that did lend me light, 
Exclaime againd my fortune, banne my darres. 
And teare my heart, fo yeelding her confent 
To Bowdlers love, that froth of complement 

Mall, Cripple, you lofe your time, with your fairc 
teares 
To circumvent my heart : Bowdler I love thee, 
Barnard I hate, and thou (halt never move me. 

Crip, I will : thou dod love Barnard, and I can 
prove it 
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Mall. That I love Barnard! by heavens I abhorre 
him. 

Crip, Thou lov'ft him, once againe I (ay, thou 
lov^ll him, 
For all thou haft borne BowdUr ftill in hand. 

Mall. What wilt thou make me mad I I (ay, I 
hate him. 

Crip. I fay thou lou'ft him ; have not I been at 
home, 
And heard thee in thy chamber praife his perfon. 
And (ay he is a proper little man, 
And pray that he would be a fuier to thee ) 
Have I not feene thee in the Bay-window 
To fit crofle-armM, take counfell of thy glaffe, 
And prune thy felfe to pleafe young Bamards 

eye? 
Sometimes curling thy haire, then pradlifing fmilesi 
Sometimes rubbing thy filthy butter teeth. 
Then pull the haires from off thy beetle-browes, 
Painting the veines upon thy breafls with blew, 
An hundred other trickes I faw thee ufe. 
And all for Barnard. 

MalL For Barnard I 'twas for Bowdler. 

Crip. I fay, for Barnard, 
Nay more, thou knowft I lay one night at home. 
And in thy fleepe I heard thee call on Barnard 
Twenty times over. 

Mall. Will you be fwome I did ? 

Crip. T, I will fweare it : 
And art thou not afham*d thus to be chang'd. 
To leave the love of a kinde Gentleman 
To dote on Bowdler f Fie fie, reclaime thy felfe : 
Imbrace thy Barnard, take him for thy husband. 
And fave his credit, who is elfe undone, 
By thy hard fathers hatefiill cruelty. 

MaH. Cripple, If thou canft prove that ever I 
Did fancy Barnard, I will love him ftilL 

Crip. Why ile be fwome thou didfL 
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Mall. And that I doted on him in my fleepe t 

Crip. He be fwome I could not lleepe all 
night 
In the next roome, thou didd fo rave on him. 

Mall. I cannot tell, I may well be deceived, 
I thinke I might aife^l him in my fleepe, 
And yet not know it ; let me looke on him, 
Yfaith he is a pretty handfome fellow, 
'Tis pitty he (hould wade himfelfe in prifon ; 
Hey ho. 

Crip. What's the matter wench t 

Mall. Cripple, I will love him. 

Crip. WUt thou yfaith t 

Mall. Yfaith I will 

Enter two Serjeants. 

Crip. Give me thy hand, a baigaine, 'tis enough. 

Mall. But how (hall he know I love him I 

Crip. Why thus : I will intreate the Serjeants 
To goe with him along unto thy £sither. 
And by the way Ue fend yong BaunUer from us, 
And then acquaint my Barnard yniici thy love. 
He Ihall accept it and avouch the fame 
Vnto thy father, wench doe thou the like. 
And then I hope his bonds are cancelled. 

Bam. Cripple, fhall we have your company t 

Crip. My friends, hdd here, diere's mony for your 
paines, 
Walke with your prifoner but to mailer Berry, 
And ye fhall either finde fufhcient baile, 
Or eife difchaige the debt, or I afTure you 
Wee'l be your ayd to guard him fafe to prifon. 

I. Serjeant. Well, we are wiUing fir, Ve are 
content 
To (hew the Gentleman any kinde of favour. 

Crip. Along then ; hearke mafler Bawdier. 

Exeunt. 
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Enter M after Flower ^ Miflris Flower^ Mafter Berry ^ 

a$ui Fiddle, 

Maf, Flaw. Welcome good mailer Berry ^ is your 
llomach up fir t it is a good conceit yfaith* 

Fid. It is indeed fir. 

Maf.Ylo. What, Fiddle \ 

Fid. If his flomacke be up to goe to dinner. 

Ma/. Flo. Fiddle^ bid Mailer Berry welcome. 

Fid. What elfe Mailer 1 with the bell belly in my 
heart, the fweeteil ilraine in my muficke, and the worft 
entertainement that may be, Fiddle bids your worihip 
adefdupi. 

Ber. Thankes Fiddle^ and Mailer Flower^ I am 
much beholding to your curtefie. 

Mif. Flo. Fiddle^ I wonder that he ilaies fo long. 
Thou toldil me Anthony would follow thee. 

Fid. ly and heele be here I warrant you. 

Maf. Flo. He tell you fir, it is a rare conceit, 
My wife would have her marry Anthony ^ 
The younger brother, but againil her minde, 
I will contradl her unto Ferdinand^ 
And I have fent for you and other friends. 
To witneffe it ; and 'tis a good conceit 

Maf. Flo. Fiddle^ are all things ordred well 
within) 

Fid. AlTs well, all's well, but there wants fome 
faffiron, 
To colour the cuilards withalL 

Mif. Flo. Here take my keyes, bid Sufan take 
enough. 

Maf. Flo. Fiddle^ are all our gueils come yet? 

Fid. I iir, and here comes one more than you 
look'd for. Exit. 

Enter Franke. 

Frank. God fave you Mailer Flower^ as much to 
you Mailer Berry. 
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Maf. Flo, Welcome M. Goiding, /are very wel- 
come fir. 

Frank, My brother Ftrditumd commends him to 
you, 
And here's a letter to you from himfelfe. 

Maf, Flo, A letter fir 9 it is a good conceit, 
He read it (Irait 

Gives the other Letter to Mijlris Flower, 

Majler Flower, I am beholding to you for your kindfuffe^ 
and your furtherance in my love-futty but my mina is 
changed^ and I will not marry your daughter^ and fo 
farewell. 

This is no good conceit : what ) Ferdinand 
Delude old Flower^ make me deceive my friends^ 
Make my wife laugh, and triumph in her will, 
What thinke you Fiddle f 

Fid, Why fir, I thinke it is no good conceit. 

Afaf. Flo, Thou iaidfl true Fiddle, 'tis a bad con- 
ceit, 
But heare you fir. Miftris Flower reades her Letter, 

I underfland by Fiddle your forwardneffe in my fute 
to your daughter : but nevertheleffis I am determined to 
draw backe, and commit your daughter to her befl for- 
tunes, and your felfe to God; Farewell, 

Why this is like my husbands bad conceit, 
Have you ore-reach'd me Flower, you crafty fox I 
This is your doing, but for all your fleight 
He croffe you if my purpofe hit aright 

Frank. Tut, tell not me fir, for my credit and 
reputation is as it is, and there's an end : if I (hall 
have her, why fo. , 

Maf. Flo, Sir, the conceit is doubtfull, give me 
leave but to confider of it by my felfe. 

Frank. With all my heart 

Mif Flo, Mafler Golding, a word I pray fir, 
You know my daughter Fhillis, doe you not I 

Frank, Miftris, I doe. 
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Mif. Flo. Shee is a ilarre, I tell you. 

Frofik. She is no lefle indeed. 

Mif. He, I tell you fir, upon the fodaine now, 
There came an odde conceit into my head, 
Are you a batchellor % 

Frank. I am indeed. 

Mif. Flo. And are you not promifed t 

Frank. Not yet believe me. 

Maf. Flo. Mafler Golding. 

Mtf. Flo. Well, do you heare fir I if you will be 
pleas'd 
To wed my daughter Phillisy you (hall have her. 

Frank. To wed your daughter 1 why (he loves me 
not 

Mif. Flow. All's one for that, (he will be rul'd by 
me: 
Difdaine her not becaufe I proffer her, 
I tell you (ir, Merchants of great account 
Have fought her love, and Gentlemen of worth 
Have humbly fued to me in that behalfe : 
To fay the truth, I promised her to one, 
But I am crofs'd and thwarted by my husband, 
Who meanes to marry her unto another : 
Now fir, to cry but quittance for this guile, 
J offer her to you ; if you accept her. 
He make her dowry richer by a paire 
Of hundred pounds than elfe it (hould have beene. 

Frank. Why this is excellent, pad all compare, 
Sued to, to have her ; gentle mi(lns Flower, 
Let me confider of it. 

Mif Flow. Nay, nay, deferre no time if you will 
have her ; 
He fearch my coffers for another hundred. 

Frank. Say I (hould yeeld, your husband will 
withdand it. 

Mif Flow, He have it clofely done without his 
knowledge ; 
Is it a match 1 

Frank. Well, well, I am content 
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Mif* Flo. Why then old Flower^ ile crofTe your 
clofe content. 

Ma, Flaw, It (hall be fo ; and 'tis a good conceit, 
It (hall be fo if but to croiTe my wife, 
Hearke mailer Geldings the conceit doth like me. 
You love my daughter ; fo you thought you faid ; 
You faid moreover, that fhe loves you well^ 
This loves on both fides is a good conceit 
But are you fure fir, that my daughter loves you 1 

Frank. For proofe thereof fhew her this ring. 

Ma/. Flow. A ring of hers ! 'tis well 

Frank. I, but conceit me, 
If I had wood her in my proper fhape, 
I do beleeve (he never would have lik'd me. 
Therefore fince I (hall have her, give me leave 
To come and court her in my borrowed (hape. 

Maf. Flow. With all my heart, and *tis a good 
conceit. 
And heer's my hand, fonne Golditig thou (halt have 
her. 

Frank. Then father Flower^ I reft upon your 
promife. 
He leave you for a while, till I put on 
My counterfeited (hape, and then retume. Exit, 

Maf. Flo. Welcome good fonne, 'tis wcll» by this 
conceit 
My wife will be prevented of her will : 
I would not for the halfe of all my wealth, 
My croile-word wife had compafs'd her intent : 
Now wife. 

Mif. Flo. Now husband. 

Maf, Flo. You (lill maintaine the fute for Anthony^ 
You'l have your will, and I muft breake my word. 

Mif. Flo. leaft on old I^owtr^ be crofle, and doe 
thy worft, 
Worke the be(l meanes thou canft, yet whilft I live 
I fweare (he never (hall wed Ferdinand. 

Maf, Flo. What (hall (he not % 

Mtf, Flo. No that (he (hall not. 
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Maf, Flo. I fay, (he flialL 

Mif, Flo, Yfaith (he fhaU not 

Maf. Flo. No 1 

if//". Mo, Na 

J/q/l /%?. Well wife, I am vezt, and by Gods 

precious. 
Maf, Berry. O fir, be patient, gende Midris 
Flower^ 
Crofle not your husband, let him have his will. 
Mif, Flaw. His wiU 1 

Maf. Fto. Heard thou wife, be quiet, thou knowefl 
my humour. 
Thus to be crofs'd, it is no good conceit. 
Mif. Flow, A fig for your conceit; yet for 
becaufe, 
I know I (hall prevent him of the match, 
That he intends, henceforth I will didemble. 
Well Mader Flower^ becaufe it (hall be fayd. 
And for kind Mader Berry may report 
The humble loyalty I beare to you. 
Such as a wife (hould doe unto her husband, 
I am content to yeeld to your defires, 
Proteding, whiles I live, I never more 
Will fpea^ke that Anthony may marry her. 
Maf. Flow. Wife fpeakd thou with thy heart t 
Mtf. Flow, Husband, I doe. 
Maf, Flow. Dod thou indeed \ 
Mtf How. Indeed forfooth I doe. 
Maf, Flo. Then 'tis a good conceit : ha, ha ; 
I fee 'tis fometimes good to looke alod, 
Come hither wife, becaufe thou art fo humble. 
He tell thee all, I have receiv'd a letter 
From Ferdinand^ wherein he fends me word, 
He will not marry with my daughter Phillis^ 
And therefore I was full determined 
To croife thy purpofe that his brother Franke 
Should marry her, and fo I dill intend : 
What faid thou wife, dod thou aflent thereto % 
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Mif. FUf. That Firanke (hall marry her, I have 
fwome he (hall, 
And fince this falles fo right, ile not difclofe, 
That I did meane fo much ; but now ile yeeld, 
That it may feeme my true humility : 
Husband, becaufe hereafter you may fay. 
And thinke me loyall, loving, and fubmifle, 
I am content, J^anke fhall have my confent 

Maf. Fh. Why now thou (hew'ft thy felfe 
obedient, 
And thou do(l pleafe me with thy good conceit. 

Enter Barnard^ Molly and two Serieants, 

Bar. By your leave Mafler Flower^ 
Berry I am arrefled at your fuite. 

Ber. And I am glad of it with all my heart : 
Hold friends, there's fomewhat more for you to 

drinke, 
Away with him to prifon. 

Bar, Stay Mafler Berry^ I have brought you 
baile. 

Ber. What baile t where is your baile % here's none 
I know 
Will be thy baile, away with him to prifon. 

Mall, Yes, I forfooth father, ile be his baile, 
Body for body ; thinke you ile flay at home, 
And fee my husband carried to the Jaile ) 

Ber. How, thy husband ? 

Mall, My husband I afTure you, 
Father, thefe Serjeants both can witnefTe it 

I. Ser, We 4w them both con trailed man and 
wife. 
And therefore thought it fit to give you knowledge, 
Before we carried him unto the prifon. 

Ber, But ile undoe this contrail, on my blefling 
Daughter, come from him, hee's a reprobate. 

Mall. He is my husband. 

Ber But thou (halt not have him. 
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MaU. Faith but I will, Barnard^ fpeake for thy 
fdfe. 

Bar. Why M. Berry ^ 'tis well knowne to you, 
I am a gentleman, though by misfortune, 
My ventures in the world have fomewhat fail'd me : 
Say that my wealth diiables my defert, 
The difference of our bloud fupplies that want. 
What though my lands be morgag'd 1 if you pleafe, 
The dowry you intend to give your daughter, 
May well redeeme them. You perhaps imagine 
I will be wild, but I intend it not 
What (hall I £ay 1 if you will give confent, 
As you redeeme my lands, fo I my time ill fpent 
Meane to redeeme with frugall induilry, 
He be your councells pupill, and fubmit 
My follies to your will, mine to your wit. 

Ber. What thinke you Mader Flower t 

Mif. Flo. Faith Mader Berry, 
Barnard {peakes well, and with a good conceit 

Ber. Doil thou love him Mali / 

Ma//. Yes fir, and here proted. 
Of all in London I love Barnard bed. 

Maf. Flo. Then Mader Berry, follow my conceit 
Cancell his bond, and let him have your daughter. 

Ber. Well Barnard, fince I fee my daughter loves 
thee, 
And for I hope thou wilt be kind and loving. 
Regard thy date, and tume an honed man. 
Here, take my daughter, ile give thee in thy bond, 
Redeeme thy lands, and if thou pleafe me well, 
Thou flialt not want, all that I have is thine. 

Bar. I am love-bound to her, to you in duty. 
You conquer me with kindnefle, die with beauty. 

I. Ser. Then Mader Berry I thinke we may 
depart 

Ber. I, when you pleafe, you fee the matter ended, 
The debt's difcharg'd, and I can aske no more. 

I. Ser. Why then we take our leaves. 

Exeunt Serjeants. 
« G 
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Maf. Flo, Now wife, if yong Franke Golding were 
come back. 
To fumme our wifh, it were a good conceit : 

Entn- Phil, 

Why how now Phillis, fad ? come tell me wench, 
Art thou refolv'd yet for to have thy husband ? 
Phil, A golden Golding^ 'tis a good conceit 
That golden Golding is but loathfome droffe, 
Nor is it gold that I fo much efleeme ; 
Dull is the richeft treafure that we have. 
Nor is the beauty of the faired one, 
Of higher price or valew unto me, 
Than is a lumpe of poore deformity. 
Father, you know my minde, and what I faid, 
Which if you grant not, I will reft a maide. 

EnUr Fid, 

Maf, Flo, To die a maijde, that is no good 
conceit 

Fid, Mafter, where's my mafter ? here's one would 
couple a brace of words with you. 

Ma, Flow, With me fir % 

Fid, No fir, with my young Miftris. 

Mif, Flow. What is he knave ? 

Fid, A crooked knave fir, 'tis the Crippk, 

Ma, Flo, What would he have f he hath no good 
conceit, 
'Tis he that hath bewitch'd my daughters heart. 
He is a knave, goe fend him packing hence. 

Phil, As you refpedl the welfare of your child, 
Deere father, let me fpeake with him. 

Ma, Flo, Speake with him 1 no, it is no good 
conceit, 
I know he comes to runne away with thee. 

Fid, Runne away with her % well may fhe carry 
him, but if he runne away with her, ile never truft 
crutch more. 
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Maf, Flo, Thou faid true FtddU, 'tis a good 
conceit ; Eodt Fid. 

Goe call him in, F^anke Geldings it is he 
In the lame knaves difguife ; a good conceit 

Enter Franks, 

Now fir, what's the newes with you, you come to 
fpeake with my daughter t 
Frank. Yea fir, about a little worke I have of 

hers. 
Maf. Flow. What worke, you knave f no, thou 
hafl fome conceit. 
To rob me of my daughter ; but away : 
I like not that conceit, out of my doores. 
PMl. Unhappy Phillis^ and unfortunate. 
Frank. Sir, I am content, ile not move your 

]>atience. 
Phil. Life of my living body, if thou goe. 
Though not alive take me hence dead with woe. 

Jhefwounds. 
Berry. In troth fur, you are too blame. 
Ma. Flow. What, is (he dead ? it is no good con* 
ceit. 
Speake to me PhilliSy O vnhappy time, 
Sweete Girle, deere daughter, O my onely joy, 
Speiake to thy father wench, in fome conceit, 
What, not a word 1 

Berry. Now may you fee, what fell impatience 
Begets upon fuch tender plants as thefe. 
Mif. Flow. Now may we fee the folly of old 
age, 
Govem'd by fpleene, and overweening rage. 

Maf. Flow. Speake to me, daughter. 
And Uiou (halt have, what not f covet'fl thou gold 1 
Thou (halt not want for crownes, thou (halt have all ; 
O was my (ury author of thy trance ? 
Did I deny thy loves acceflfe to thee ? 
Speake but one word and thou (halt be his wife, 

G 2 
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By heaven thou (halt 

Phil. I take you at your word ; it is no paine 
To die for love, and then revive againe. 

Berry, Now M. Ficwer^ how like you this con- 
ceit 1 
Hath (he not oveireach'd you % 

Maf. Flo. My word is pad, and yet for all my 
rage, 
I rather choofe to faile in my conceit, 
And wed thee Phillis to thine owne content 
Heere, take my daughter, Crifple, love her well, 
Be kind to her, and ile be kind to thee. 
Thou art but poore, well I will make thee rich, 
And fo God ble(re you, with a good conceit 

Frank. I thanke you, when I leave to love my 
wife. 
Heaven hadep death, and take away my life. 

Maf. Flo. 'Tis well done Franke^ I applaud thy 
wit. 
And I know I faile not in conceit 

Enter Cripple^ Ferdinand^ Anthony^ Bawdier. 

Crip. Gentlemen, fweet bloods, or brethren of a 
^mily, 
I would fpeake with Phillisy (hall I have audience % 
Phil. Helpe me deare father, O helpe me Gentle- 
men, 
This is fome fpirit, drive him from my dght 

Frank. Were he the devill, thou (houldd not 

budge a foote. 
Bow. Zounds two Cripples^ two dogs, two 

curres, 'tis wonderfull ! 
F^ank. Feare not deare heart 
PhU. Hence foule defomiitie. 
Nor thou, nor he, (hall my companion be, 
If Cripples dead, the living feeme to haunt, 
Ile neither of either, therefore I fay avaunt ; 
Helpe me, father. 
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Frank. Deere heart, revoke thefe words. 
Here are no fpirits, nor deformities, 
I am a count^eit, Cripple now no more, 
But young Franke Goiding as I was before : 
Amaze not love, nor feeme not difcontent, 
Nor thee, nor him (hall ever this repent 

Ferd. M. Flower^ I come to daime your promife. 

Anih. I come for yours, your daughter I doe 
meane. 

M(tf. Fie. My promife 1 why fir, you refiis'd my 
promife. 
And fent me word fo in your letter. 

Mif. Flo. And fo did you to me, and now 'tis pad. 
Tour brother Franke hath both our free confents. 

Ferd. Sir, fir, I wrote no letter. 

Antk. By heaven, nor J. 

Frank. But I did for you both ; I was your Scribe, 
The whilfl you went to fee your houfe a fire : 
And you (as I remember) I did fend. 
To fee yoiu- fifler drown*d at London-bridge. 

Ferd Yfiaith, good brother, have you ore-reach'd 
usfot 

Anih. So cunningly, that none of us could know. 

Ferd. For all this cunning, I will breake the match. 

Anth. And fo will I. 

Frank. Why brothers, (he's mine by her fathers gift 

Ferd Brother you lie, you got her with a (hift. 

Frank. I was the fird that lov'd her. 

Ferd. Thaf s not fo, 'twas I. 

Anth. Catch that catch can, then brothers both 
you lie. 

M. Flow. Yea, but conceit me Gentlemen, what 
doe you meane to fpoile my daughter! you claim 
her, and I have given her your younger brother; 
this is no good conceit: why how now PhUlis^ dill 
drooping? cheare thee my girle, fee a company of 
Gentlemen are at drife for ^y love ; looke up, and 
in this faire aflembly make thine owne choice; 
choofe where thou wilt, and ufe thine owne conceit. 
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Phil. But will my father then applaud my choice I 

Maf. Flo, I will. 

PhiL And will thefe worthy Gentlemen be pleas'd. 
How ever my diflike or liking prove % 

Ail. We will. 

Phii. I mud confelTe you all have taken paines, 
And I can give but all for that paines taken, 
And all my all, is but a little love, 
And of a little who can make divifion % 
I would I knew what would content you all. 

Ferd. Thy love. 

Anth. Thy life and love. 

Frank. Thy life, thy love, thy felfe, and all for me, 
For if I want but one, I then want thee. 

Phil. If then I give what either of you crave, 
Though not what you defire, will it fuffice ? 

Ferd. I wifh but love. 

Phii. And as a friend you have it 

Anth, I life, and love. 

Phil. And as your friend, I vow. 
To love you whilfl I live, as I doe now. 

Frank. I aske but all, for I deferve no more. 

Phil. And thou (halt have thy wi(h, take all my 
(lore. 
My love, my felfe. 

Frank. By heaven, I aske no more : 
Brothers, have done, and Dad, to end all flrife. 
Come take her hand, and give her for my wife. 

Mqf. Flo. With all my heart, and 'tis a good 
conceit. 

Bow. Gentlemen, patience is your faired play. 

Ferd. Impatience puis me hence, for this difdaine, 
I am refolv'd never to love againe. Exit. 

Anth. Stay brother Ferdinand, ile follow thee, 
Farewell all love, 'tis full of treachery. Exit. 

Bo7v. By heavens Franke I do commend thy 
wit, 
Come Maiiy (hall thou and I aske tlefling too for 
company \ 
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Mall. You and I fir, alas, we are not play-fellowes, 
though we be turtles : I am provided. 

Bow, Provided f why am not I thy Mmelaus f 

Mall I fir, but this my Pan'Sf I am refolv'd, 
And what I doe is by authority. 

Bow. Is it even fo, is Hellen (lolne by Paris f 
Then thus in armes will Mmelaus moume, 
Till Troy be fack*d, and HelUna retiune. Exit, 

Enter M. Wood, and Officers, 

Wood, This is the man, officers attach him upon 
fellony. 

Office. M. Flower, I arrefl you upon fellony, and 
charge you to obey. 

Maf, Fh. Arreft me upon fellony 1 at whofe fiiit % 

Wood, Sir, at mine ; where had you that Diamond 
on your finger ; it was flole from me, and many other 
lewels, to the value of a hundred pound. 

Maf, Flo, This is no good conceit ; hath Captainc 
Racket 
Banded old Flower to fuch an exigent ? 
I hope my credit fomewhat will alTift me ; 
Well, whither mud I goe % 

Woods, Straight to the bench, where now the 
ludges are 
To give you fpeedy tryall. 

Maf Flo, Words here are litde worth, wife and 
friends all 
Goe with me to my tryall, you (hall fee 
A good conceit now brought to infamy. Exeunt, 
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The Prologue, 



IConu but Uke a Harbenger being fent^ 
To tell you what thefe preparations meant : 
Lookefor no glorious Jtate, our mufe is bent 
ypon a barrein fubietl : a barefceane. 
We could afford this tivig a Timber tree^ 
Whofe Jlrength might boldly on yourfauours build^ 
Our Ruffet^ Tiffew : Drone ^ a Hony-Beey 
Our barrein plot, a large and fpacious fielde. 
Our courfe/are, banquets : our thin Water, Wine : 
Our Brooke, a Sea : our Bats eyes, Eagles fight : 
Our Poets dull and earthy mufe, Diuine : 
Our Rautnsy Doues : our Crowes blackef ethers, white. 
But gentle thoughts when they may giue thefoyle, 
Sauethem thatyeeld^ and f pare where they mayfpoyle. 




Enter maifttr lohn F^ankeford^ Sir Francis Ailon^ 
Miftris AHon^ Sir Charles Mountford, Maifter 
MaHfie^ Maijler Wendoll^ and Mcujkr Cranwdl, 

Francis. OOme muficke there, none lead the Bride 
^^ a dance 1 

Charles. Yes^ would (he dance the (hiking of the 
(heetes? 
But thats the dance her Husband meanes to lead her ? 

Wen, Thats not the dance that eueiy man muft 
dance 
According to the Ballad. 

Francis. Muiick ho, 
By your leaue Siller, by your Husbands leaue 
I fhould haue fiaid, the hand that but this day 
Was giuen you in the Church, He boirow : Sound, 
This marriage muficke holds me from the ground. 

Frank, I, you may caper, you are light and free. 
Marriage hadi yoakt my heeles, pray then pardon me. 

Francis. He haue you dance to, Brother. 

Charles. Maifter Frankford, 
You are a happy man fir, and much ioy 
Succeede your marriage mirth,' you haue a wife 
So qualified, and with fuch ornaments 
Both of the mind and body. Firft her Birth 
Is Noble, and her education fuch 
As might become the Daughter of a Prince, 
Her owne tongue fpeakes all tongues, and her owne 

hand 
Can teach all firings to fpeake in their beft grace 
From the (hrill treble, to the hoarfeft bafe. 
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To end her many praifes in one word, 
Shes beauty, and perfedlions elded Daughter, 
Onely found by yours, though many a hart hath 
fought her. 

Frank, But that I know your vertues and chad 
thoughts, 
I (hould be iealous of your praife Sir Charles. 

Cran, He fpeakes no more then you approue. 

Malby. Nor flatters he that giues to her her due. 

Anne, I would your praife could find a fitter 
theame 
Then my imperfedl beauty to fpeake on ; 
Such as they be, if they my Husband pleafe, 
They fuffice me now I am married : 
His fweet content is like a flattering glafle. 
To make my face feeme fairer to mine eye : 
But the leafl wrinkle fi*om his flormy brow. 
Will blaft the Rofes in my cheekes that grow. 

J*rands, A perfedl wife already, meeke and 
patient ; 
How flrangely the word husband fits your mouth : 
Not married three hours fince Sifter, 'tis good ; 
You that begin betimes thus, muft needs proue 
Pliant and dutious in your Husbands loue ; 
Gramercies brother, wrought her to it already : 
Sweete Husband, and a curt*fie the firft day : 
Marke this, marke this, you that are Batchellers, 
And neuer tooke the grace of honeft man, 
Marke this again ft you marry, this one phrafe : 
In a good time that man both wins and wooes, 
That takes his wife downe in her wedding ftiooes. 

Frank, Your fifter takes not after you Sir Frandsy 
All his wilde blood your Father fpent on you : 
He got her in his age, when he grew ciuill ; 
All his mad trickes were to his land intailed. 
And you are he)rre to all : your Sifter, ftie 
Hath to her Dowre, her Mothers modeftie. 

Char. Lord fir, in what a happy ftate liue you ; 
This morning which (to many) feemes a burthen, too 
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Heauy to beare, is vnto you a pleaftire. 
This Lady is no clog, as many are ; 
She doth become you like a well-made fuite, 
In which the Tailor hath vf 'd all his art : 
Not like a thicke Coate of vnfeafon'd frieze 
Forc'd on your backe in fummer ; (hee's no chaine 
To tie your necke, and curbe you to the yoake ; 
But ihee's a chaine of gold to adome your necke : 
You both adome each other, and your hands 
Me thinkes are matches ; there's equality 
In this faire combination ; you are both SchoUers, 
Both young, both being defcended nobly : 
There's muficke in this f)rmpathy, it carries 
Confort, and expedlation of much ioy, 
Which God beflow on you, from this firft day, 
Vntill your diflblution, that's for aye. 

J*ran. We keep you here too long good brother 
Frcmkford, 
Into the Hall : away, go cheere your guefts. 
What, Bride & Bride-groome both withdrawn at once t 
If you be mifl, the guefts will doubt their welcome, 
And charge you with vnkindnefTe. 

Frank. To preuent it, 
He leaue you heere, to fee the dance within. 

Annt, And fo will I. Exit, 

Fran, To part you it were fm. 
Now gallants, while the Towne Mufitians 
Finger their frets within ; and the mad lads 
And countrey lafles, euery mothers childe, 
With Nofe-gaies and Bridelaces in their hats, 
Dance all their country meafures, rounds, and ligges. 
What (hall we do ? Harke, they are all on the hoigh, 
They toile like Mill-horfes, and tume as round ; 
Marry not on the toe : I, and they caper, 
But without cutting : you (hall fee tomorrow 
The hall floure peckt and dinted like a Mill-ftone, 
Made with their high Ihooes ; though their skill be 

fmall. 
Yet they treade heauy where their Hob-nailes fall 
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Char. Well, leaue them to their fports : Sir Fronds 
A6lon 
lie make a match with you, meete me to morrow 
At Cheuy-chqfe^ He flye my Hawke with yours. 
JFran. For what I for what I 
Char. Why for a hundred pound. 
Fran. Pawne me fome gold of that 
Char. Heere are ten Angels, 
He make them good a hundred pound to morrow 
Vpon my Hawks wing. 

Fran. *Tis a match, 'tis done : 
Another hundred pound vpon your dogs. 
Dare ye Sir Charles ? 

Char. I dare : were I fure to loofe 
I durfl do more then that : heere's my hand, 
The fird courfe for a hundred pound. 
Fran. A match. 

PVtnd. Ten Angels on Sir Francis A^ans Hawke : 
As much vpon his Dogs. 

Cran. I am for fir Charles Mauniford^ I haue 
feene 
His Hawkeand Doggeboth tride : what dap you handst 
Or id no bargaine f 

Wend. Yes, and (lake them downe : 
Were they fine hundred they were all my owne. 

Fran. Be (lining early with the Larke to morrow, 
He rife into my faddle ere the Sun 
Rife from his bed. 

Char. If there you va\Se me, fay 
I am no Gentleman : He hold my day. 
Fran. It holds on all (ides ; come, to night let's 
dance, 
Earely to morrow let's prepare to ride. 
We had need be three houres vp before the bride. 

Exit 

Enter Nicke and lenkin^ lache Slime, Roger Brickbat^ 
with Cauntrey wenches, and two or three Mujitians. 

lenk. Come Nick, take you loane Miniuer to trace 
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withall : lacke SUme trauerfe you with Sifly MUk-paU^ 
I will take lane Trubkin^ and Rogtr Brickbat fhall 
haue Ifbd Motley^ and now that they are bufie in the 
Parlour, come flrike vp, wee'l haue a crafh heere in 
the yard. 

Nick. My humor is not compendious : dancing I 
poflefTe not, though I can foot it; yet fince I am 
falne into the hands of Sifly MUk-pdU^ I confent 

lack. Truly Nicke, though we were neuer brought 
vp like feruing Courtiers^ yet we haue beene brought 
vp with feruing creatures, I and Gods creatures too ; 
for we haue beene brought vp to feme Sheepe, 
Oxen, Horfes, Hogges, and fuch like ; and though we 
be but countrey fellowes, it may be in the way of 
dancing we can doe the Horfe-tricke as well as 
Seruing-men. 

Roger. I, and the crofle-point too. 

Jen. O SUme^ O Brickbat^ do not you know that 
comparilons are odious ; now we are odious our 
felues too, therefore there are no comparifons to be 
made betwixt vs. 

Nic. I am fodame, and not fuperfluous : 
I am quarrelfome, and not feditious : 
I am peaceable, and not contentious : 
I am breefe, and not compendious. 

SUme. Foote it quickly, if the Muficke ouercome 
not my melancholly, I (hall quarrell ; and if they 
fodainly do not flrike vp, I (hall prefently (Irike thee 
downe. 

Jen. No quarrelling for Gods fake : truly if you 
doe, I (hall fet a knaue betweene ye. 

Slime. I come to dance, not to quarrell : come, 
what (hall it bef Romero ? 

fen. Rogero, no ; we will dance the beginning ot 
the world. 

Stfly. I loue no Dance fo well, as lokn came 
kiffe mee now. 

Nic. I that haue ere now deferu'd a cu(hion, call 
for the cufhion dance. 

« H 
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Roger. For my part I like nothmg fo wel as 
Tom TyUr. 

Imk, No weel haue the hunting of the Fox. 

Slime. The Hay, the hay, there's nothing like the 
hay. 

Mck. I haue (aide, I do fay, and I will fay 
againe. 

len^ Euery man agree to haue it as Nicke iayes. 

All. Content 

Nic It hath bene, it now is, and it ihall be. 

Siffy. What Mafter Nichlas, what? 

Nic. Put on your fmocke a Monday. 

len. So the dance will come cleanly off: come, 
for Gods fake agree of fomething ; if you like not 
that, put it to the Muiitians, or let me fpeake for 
all, and wee'l haue Sellengers round. 

AIL That, that, that 

Nic. No I am refolu'd thus it (hall be, 
Firil take hands, then take ye to your heeles. 

len. Why, would you haue vs run away I 
Nic. No, but I would haue you (hake your heeles. 
Muficke (Irike vp. 

They dance^ Nick dancing /peaks Jlately and 

fcurvilyy the reft after the CoufUrey fajhian. 

lenk. Hey liuely my Laffes, here's a tume for thee. 

Exit. 

Wind homes. Enter Sir Charles^ Sir Francis^ Malhy^ 
Cranivd^ IVendoU, Faulcaner^ and Huntfmen. 

Char. So, well cafl off; aloft, aloft, well flowne : 
O now fhe takes her at the fowfe, and (Irikes her 
Downe to the earth, like a fwift diunder-clap. 

Wend. She hath ilroke ten Angels out of my way. 

Fran. A hundred pound from me. 

Char. What Faulc'ner \ 

Faul. At hand Sir. 

Char, Now (he hath feif 'd the Fowle, & gins to 
plunle her, 
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Rebecke her not ; rather (land ilill and checke her. 
So : feife her Gets, her lefles, and her Bels : 
Away. 

Fran. My Hawke kill'd too. 

Char. I, but 'twas at the querre, 
Not at the mount, like mine. 

Fran. Judgement my Mailers. 

Cran. Yours mid her at the Ferre. 

Wend. I but our Merlin firil had plum'd the 
Fowle, 
And twice renewed her fix)m the Riuer too ; 
Her Bels Sir Francis had not both one waight, 
Nor was one femi-tune aboue the other : 
Mee thinkes thefe Millaine bels do found too full. 
And fpoile the mounting of your Hawke. 

Char. Tis loft. 

Fran. I grant it not Mine likewife feifd a Fowle 
ItTithin her ^ents ; and you law her pawes 
Full of the Feathers : both her petty fingles, 
And her long (ingles, grip*d her more then other ; 
The Terrials of her legges were ftain'd with blood : 
Not of the Fowle onely (he did difcomfite 
Some of her Feathers, but (he brake away. 
Come, come, your Hawke is but a Rifler. 

Char. How ? 

Fran. I, and your Dogges are trindle-tailes and 
curs. 

Char. You (Urre my blood. 
You keepe not one good Hound in all your Kennell ; 
Nor one good Hawke vpon your Perch. 

Fran. How Knight? 

Char. So Knight : you will not fwagger Sir f 

Fran. Why (ay I did ? 

Char. Why Sir, I fay you would gaine as much by 
fwagg'ring 
As you haue got by wagers on your Dogges, 
You will come (hort in all things. 

J^an. Not in this. 
Now ile (Irike home. 

H 2 
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Char. Thou (halt to thy long home, 
Or I will want my will. 
Fran. All they that loue Sir Francis follow mec. 
Char, All that afifedl Sir Charles draw on my 

part 
Cran. On this fide heaues my hand. 
Wend. Here goes my hart 

They diuide themfelues. 

Sir CharleSy Cranwel, Faucdnery and Huntfman^ fight 
againfi Sir Francis^ Wendell^ his Faulconer^ and 
Hunt/man^ and Sir Charles hath the better^ and 
beats them away^ kilUng both of Sir Francis his 
men. 
Char. My God : what haue I done 9 what haue I 
done? 
My rage hath plung'd into a Sea of blood. 
In which my foule lies drown'd, poore innocents, 
For whom we are to anfwer : well 'tis done, 
And I remaine the Vidlor : A great conquefl, 
When I would giue this right hand, nay this head, 
To breath in them new life whom I haue ilaine. 
Forgiue me God, 'twas in the heat of blood. 
And anger quite remooues me from my felfe : 
It was not I, but rage, did this vile murther ; 
Yet I, and not my rage, mufl anfwer it 
Sir Francis AHon he is fled the field ; 
With him, all thofe that did partake his quarrel!, 
And I am left alone, with forrow dumbe, 
And in my heighth of conquefl, ouercome. 

Enter Sufan. 

Sufan. Oh God, my Brother wounded mong the 
dead; 
Vnhappy iefl that in fuch earned ends ; 
The rumor of this feare flretcht to my eares, 
And I am come to know if you be wounded. 

Char. O Sifter, fifter, wounded at the heart 
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Sufan, My God forbid. 

Char, In doing that thing which he forbad, 
I am wounded dfler. 

Suf, I hope not at the heart 

Char. Yes, at the heart 

Suf, O God : a Surgeon there. 

Char. Call me a Surgeon fifler for my foule,^ 
The finne of murther it hath pierc'd my heart, 
And made a wide wound there : But for thefe 

fcratches, 
They are nothing, nothing. 

Suf. CharleSy what haue you done \ 
Sir Francis hath great friends, and will purfue you 
Vnto the vtmofl danger of the Law. 

Char, My confcience is become my enemy, 
And will purfue me more then A6Um can. 

Suf. O flye fweet Brother. 

Char. Shall I flie from thee ? 
Why Sue^ art wearie of my company ? 

Suf. Fly from your foe. 

Char. You fifler are my frend, 
And flying you, I fhall purfue my end. 

Suf Your companie is as my eie-ball deere, 
Being farre from you, no comfort can be neere : 
Yet flye to faue your life ; what would I care 
To fpend my future age in black defpaire, 
So you were fafe : and yet to liue one weeke 
Without my Brother Charles^ through euery cheeke 
My flreaming teares would downeifi^rds run fo ranke^ 
Till they could fet on either fide a banke. 
And in the midfl a channell ; fo my face 
For two fait water brookes, fhall flill finde place. 
Char. Thou fhalt not weepe fo much^ for I will 
flay 
In fpight of dangers teeth : ile liue with thee, 
Or ile not liue at all ; I will not fell 
My countrey, and my Fathers patrimony, 
Nor thy fweet fight, for a vaine hope of life. 



102 A Woman 



Enter Sheriff e with Officers, 

Sher. Sir Charles^ I am made the vnwilling indni- 
ment 
Of your attach and apprehenfion : 
I am forry that the blood of innocent men 
Should be of you exadled. It was told mee 
That you were guarded with a troope of Friends^ 
And dierefore I come thus arm*d. 

Char, O mafler Sheriffe, 
I came into the field with many friends, 
But fee they all haue left me ; onely one 
Clings to my fad misfortune, my deere Sifler : 
I know you- for an honefl GenUeman, 
I yeeld my weapons, and fubmit to you ; 
Conuey me where you pleafe. 

Sher. To prifon then, 
To anfwer for the lines of thefe dead men. 

Sufan. Oh God, oh God. 

Char. Sweete Sifter, eueiy flraine 
Of forrow from your heart augments my paine, 
Your griefe abounds, and hits againft my brefl. 

Sher. Sir will you go f 

Char. Euen where it likes you beft. 

Enter Majler Frankefard in ajludy. 

Frank, How happy am I amongft other men, 
That in my meane eflate imbrace content 
I am a Gentleman, and by my birth 
Companion with a King, a Kings no more. 
I am poffeft of many faire reuennewes. 
Sufficient to maintaine a Gentleman. 
Touching my minde, I am ftudied in all Arts ; 
The riches of my thoughts, and of my time, 
Haue beene a good proficient : but the cheefe 
Of all the fweete felicities on earth, 
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I haue a fiure, a chaile, and louing wife ; 
Perfedtion all, all truth, all ornament ; 
If man on earth may truely happy be, 
Of thefe at once poflefl, fure I am he. 

Enter Nicholas. 

Nick, Sir, there's a Gentleman attends without 
To fpeake with you. 

Frank, On horfe-backe. 

NiA, Yes, on horfebacke. 

Fran, Intreate him to alight, I will attend him : 
Know'ft thou him Nicke% 

Nick, Know him, yes ; his name's Wendoll: 
It feemes he comes in hail, his horfe is booted 
Vp to the flanke in mire ; himfelfe all fpotted 
And llain'd with plalhing : fure hee rid in feare. 
Or for a wager : Horfe and man both fweate, 
I neere law two in fuch a fmoaking heate. 

Frank, Entreat him in^ about it inflantly : 
This Wendoll I haue noted, and his carriage 
Hath pleafd me much ; by Obferuation 
I haue noted many good deferts in him : 
Hee's afiable, and feene in many thinges, 
Bifcourfes well, a good companion ; 
^d though of fniall meanes, yet a Gentleman 
Of a good houfe, though fomewhat prefl by want : 
I haue preferred him to a fecond place 
In my Opinion, and my bed regard. 

Enter Wendoll^ Mi/iris Erankford^ and Nicke, 

Anrfe. O M. Frankford, Mafler Wendoll heere 
firings you the ilrangefl newes that ere you heard. 

Eran, What newes fweet wife I what newes good 
M. Wendoll. 

Wend, You knew the match made twixt Sir Erancis 
Aeiony 
And Sir Charles Mountford. 

Ercm, True, with their Hounds and Hawkes. 
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Wend. The matches were both plaid. 

Fran, Ha : And which won ? 

Wmd, Sir Francis your wiues Brother had the 
word, 
And loft the wager. 

Fran. Why tiie worfe his chance ; 
Perhaps the fortune of fome other day 
Will change his lucke. 

Anne, Oh, but you heare not alL 
Sir Francis loft, and yet was loath to yeeld : 
At length the two Knights grew to difference, 
From words to blowes, and fo to banding fides ; 
Where valorous Sir Charles flew in his fpleene 
Two of your Brothers men : his Faulc'ner, 
And his good Huntsman whom he lou*d fo well ; 
More men were wounded, no more flaine outright 

Fran, Now truft me I am fome for the Knight ; 
But is my brother fafe f 

Wend, All whole and foimd, 
His bodie not being blemiftit with one wound : 
But poore Sir Charles is to the prifon led. 
To anfwere at th' a(Iiz» for them that's dead. 

Fran, I thank your paines Sir ; had the newes biQ 
better 
Your will was to haue brought it M. WendolL 
Sir Charles will finde hard friends : his cafe is hey- 

nous, 
And will be moft feuerely cenfur'd on ; 
I am forry for him. Sir, a word with you : 
I know you Sir to be a Gentleman 
In all things ; your poflibilities but meane : 
Pleafe you to vfe my Table, and my purfe, 
They are yours. 

Wend, O Lord fir, I ftiall neuer deferue it 

Frank, O fir difparage not your worth too much, 
You are full of quality, and faire defert ; 
Choofe of my men which fliall attend on you, 
And he is yours. I will allow you fir 
Your man, your gelding, and your table all 
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At my owne charge, be my companion. 

Wend, M. Frankford, I haue oft bin bound to 
you 
By many fauouis : this exceeds them all, 
That I (hall neuer merit your lead fauour. 
But when your lad remembrance I forget, 
Heauen at my foule exadl that weighty debt. 
Frank, There needs no proteflation : for I know 
you 
VertuouSy and therefore gratefulL Prethee Nan 
Vfe him with all thy louingd curtefie. 

An, As farre as modedy may well extend. 
It is my duty to receiue your friend. 
Frtmk, To dinner: come fir, from this prefent 
day ' 

Welcome to me for euer : come away. Exit 

NtcJL I do not like this fellow by no meanes : 
I neuer fee him but my heart dill ernes ; 
Zounds I could fight with him, yet know not why : 
The Deuill and he are all one in my eye. Exit. 

Enter lenkin, 

Im. O Nuke, what Gentleman is that comes to 
lie at our houfe ; my mader allowes him one to wayte 
on him, and I beleeue it will fall to thy lot. 

Nick, I loue my mader, by thefe Hilts I do : 
But rather then He euer come to feme him, 
He tume away my mader. 

Enter Sifly, 

Sijly, Nichlasy where are you Nichlas, you mud 
come in NichiaSj and helpe the young Gentleman off 
with his bootes. 

Nick, If I plucke off his boots, He eate the fpurs, 
And they fhall dicke fad in my throat like burs. 

Sifly. Then lenkin come you. 

len. Nay 'tis no boote for me to deny it My 
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Mailer hath giuen me a coate here, but he takes 
paines himfelfe to brufh it once or twice a day with 
a holly-wand. 

Sifly, Come, come, make haft that you may wafh 
your hands againe, and helpe to feme in dinner. 

len. You may fee my mafters, though it be after- 
noone with you, 'tis but early dayes with vs, for wee 
haue not din'd yet : ftay but a little, He bul go in and 
helpe to beare vp the firft courfe, and come to you 
againe prefently. Exit 

Enter Malhy and Cranwel, 

Mai, This is the Seflions day, pray can you tell 
me 
How yong Sir Charles hath fped : Is he acquit, 
Or muft he try the Lawes ftridl penalty ? 

Cran. Hee's cleei'd of all fpight of his enemies, 
Whofe eameft labour was to take his life : 
But in this fute of pardon, he hath fpent 
All the reuennewes that his Father left him ; 
And he is now tum'd a plaine Countrey man. 
Reformed in all things : See fir, here he comes. 

Enter Sir Charles and his Keeper, 

Keeper. Difcharge your fees, and you are then at 
freedome. 

Char. Here M. Keeper, take the poore re- 
mainder 
Of all the wealth I haue : my heauy foes 
Haue made my purfe light ; but alas to me 
'Tis wealth enough that you haue fet me free. 

Mai. God giue you ioy of your deliuery, 
I am glad to fee you abroad Sir Charles. 

Chart The pooreft Knight in England M. Malby ; 
My life hath coft me all the patrimony 
My Father left his fonne : well, God forgiue them 
That are the Authors of my penury. 
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Enter Shqfton. 

Shqf. Sir Charles, a hand, a hand, at liberty : 
Now by the faith I owe I am glad to fee it. 
What want you ? wherein may I pleafure you % 

Char, Oh me : O moil vnhappy Gentleman : 
I am not worthy to haue friends (lirr'd vp, 
Whofe hands may helpe me in this plunge of want : 
I would I were in heauen, to inherit there 
Th' immortall birth-nght which my Sauiour keepes. 
And by no vnthrift can be bought and fold ; 
For here on earth what pleafures (hould we trufl I 

Sh(rf, To rid you from thefe contemplations. 
Three hundred pounds you (hall receiue of me : 
Nay fiue for faile : Come (ir, the fight of Golde 
Is tiie mod fweet receit for melancholy. 
And will reuiue your fpirits. You fhall hold Law 
Wxih your proud aduerlaries. Tufh, let Franke 

Adlon 
Wage with his Knight-hood like expence with me, 
And he will (inke, he will : Nay, good Sir Charles 
Applaud your Fortune, and your faire efcape 
From all thefe perils. 

Char. Oh fir, they haue vndone me : 
Two thoufiamd and fiue hundred pound a yeare 
My Father at his death polfefl me of; 
All which the enuious A6lon made me fpend. 
And notwithflanding all this large expence, 
I had much ado to gaine my liberty : 
And I haue onely now a houfe of pleafure, 
With fome fine hundred pounds, referued 
Both to maintaine me and my louing Siller. 

Shqf. That mud I haue, it lies conuenient for 
me : 
If I can faflen but one finger on him. 
With my full hand He gripe him to the heart. 
'Tis not for loue I proffered him this coine. 
But for my gaine and pleafure. Come Sir Charles, 
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I know you haue neede of money, take my offer. 

Char. Sir I accept it, and remaine indebted 
Euen to the befl of my vnable power. 
Come Gentlemen, and fee it tendred downe. 



Enter Wendoll melancholy, 

I am a Villen if I apprehend 

But fuch a thought : then to attempt the deede, 

Slaue thou art damn'd without redemption. 

He driue away this pafllon with a fong : 

A fong, ha, ha : A fong, as if fond man 

Thy eyes could fwim in laughter, when thy foule 

Lies drencht and drowned in red teares of blood. 

He pray, and fee if God within my heart 

Plant better thoughts : why prayers are meditations ; 

And when I meditate (Oh God forgiue me) 

It is on her diuine perfedlions. 

I will forget her ; I will arme my felfe 

Not t*entertaine a thought of loue to her : 

And when I come by chance into her prefence. 

He hale thefe bals vntill my eye firings cracke. 

From being pull'd and drawne to looke that way. 

Enter ouer thejlage^ Frankford, his wife^ and 

Nicke, 

God, O God ! with what a violence 

1 am hurried to my owne deflrudlion. 
There goefl thou die mofl perfedlft man 
That euer England bred a Gentleman, 

And fhall I wrong his bed ? Thou God of Thunder 
Stay in thy thoughts of vengeance and of wrath, 
Thy great almighty, and all-iudging hand 
From fpeedy execution on a Villen, 
A villen and a Traitor to his friend. 
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Enter lenkin. 

lenJL Did your worfhip call I 
Wend. He doth maintaine mey he aUowes mee 
laigely 
Money to fpend. 

len. By my ^th fo do not you me, I cannot get a 
crofle of you. 

Wend, My Gelding, and my man. 

len. That's Sorrell and I. 

Wen, This kindnede growes of no alliance 'twixt 

▼8. 

len. Nor is my feruice of any great acquaintance. 

Wen. I neuer bound him to me by defert : 
Of a meere (Iranger, a poore Gentleman ; 
A man by whom in no kinde he could gaine : 
He hath plact me in the height of al his thoughts, 
Made me companion with the bed and cheefed 
In Yorke-ihire. He cannot eate without mcy 
Nor laugh without me : I am to his body 
As neceflary as his digedion ; 
And equally do make him whole or iicke : 
And (hall I wrong this manf Bafe man, ingrate ;] 
Had thou the power draight with thy goaiy hands, 
To rip thy Image fh>m his bleeding heart ? 
To fcratdi thy name from out the holy booke 
Of his remembrance ; and to wound his name 
That holds thy name fo deere ? Or rend his heart 
To whom thy heart was knit and ioyn'd together? 
And yet I mud : Then WendoU be content ; 
Thus villaines when they would, cannot repent 

len. What a drange humor is my new mader in, 
pray God he be not mad : if he diould bee fo, I diould 
neuer haue any minde to feme him in Bedlam. It 
may bee hee's mad for midmg of me. 

Wen. What lenkin^ where's your Midris f 

len. Is your worfliip married % 

Wen, Why dod thou aske ? 
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Im. Becaufe you are my Mailer, and if I haue a 
midris I would be glad like a good feruant to do ray 
duty to hir. 

Wen. I meane wheres Miftris Frankford. 

len. Marry fir her husband is riding out of towne, 
and (he went very louingly to bring him on his way to 
horfe : Do you fee dr, here (he comes, and here 
I go. 

Wen. Vani(h. 

Enter Miftris Frankeford. 

Anne. You are well met Sir ; now introth my hus- 
band 
Before he tooke horfe had a great defire 
To fpeake with you : we fought about the houfe, 
Hallowed into the fields, fent euerie way, 
But could not meete you : therefore he inioyn'd me 
To do vnto you his mod kinde commends. 
Nay more, he wils you as you prize his loue, 
Or hold in edimation his kinde friend(hip^ 
To make bold in his abfence, and command 
Euen as him(elfe were prefent in the houfe : 
For you mud keepe his Table, vfe his feruants, 
And be a prefent Frankford in his abfence. 

Wend I thanke him for his loue. 
Giue me a name you whofe infedlious tongues 
Are tipt with gall and poifon, as you would 
Thinke on a man that had your Father (laine ; 
Murdred your children, made your wiues bafe drum- 
pets 
So cdl me, call me fo : Print in my face 
The mod digmaticke title of a villaine. 
For hatching treafon to fo true a friend. 
Anne. Sir you are much beholding to my hus- 
band; 
You are a man mod deere in his regard. 

Wend I am bound vnto your husband, and you 
ta 



Hid with Kindms. 1 1 1 

I will not fpeake to wrong a Gentleman 
Of that good eilimation, my kinde friend : 
I will not, zounds I will not I may choofe, 
And I will choofe. Shall I be fo mifled t 
Or (hall I purchafe to my Fathers cred 
The Motto of a villen 1 If I fay 
I will not do it, what thing can inforce me ? 
What can compell me 1 What fad defliny 
Hath fuch conmiand vpon my yeelding thoughts 9 
I will not Ha^: fome fury prickes me on, 
The fwift Fates drag me at Uieir Chariot wheele, 
And hurry me to nufchiefe. Speake I mufl ; 
Iniure my felfe, wrong her, deceiue his trufL 

Anne. Are you not well fir that you feeme thus 
trobledt 
There is fedition in your countenance t 

Wend. And in my heart faire Angell, chafle and 
wife: 
I loue you : flart not, fpeake not, anfwer not 
I loue you : Nay let me fpeake the refl : 
Bid me to fweare, and I will call to record 
The hoafl of heauen. 

Anne, The hoafl of heauen forbid 
WendoU fhould hatch fuch a difloyall thought 

Wend. Such is my fate, to this fuite I was borne, 
To weare rich pleafures crowne, or fortunes fcome. 

Anne. My husband loues you. 

Wend. I know it 

Anne. He efleemes you 
Euen as his braine, his eye-ball, or his heart 

Wend. I haue tried it 

Anne. His purfe is your Exchequer, and his table 
Doth freely feme you. 

Wend. So I haue foimd it 

Anne. O with what face of brafle ? what brow oi 
fleele 
Can you vnblufhing fpeake this to the face 
Of the efpouf 'd wife of fo deere a friend t 
It is my husband that maintaines your flate, 
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Will you difhonor him that in your power ^ 

Hath left his whole afiEsdres t I am his wife. 
It is to me you fpeake % 

Wend, O fpeake no more, 
For more then this I know, and haue recorded 
Within the red-leau*d Table of my heart ; 
Faire, and of all belou'd, I was not fearefuU 
BlunUy to giue my life into your hand ; 
And at one hazard all my earthly meanes. 
Go, tell your husband ; he will tiune me q% 
And I am then vndone : I care not I, 
'Twas for your fake. Perchance in rage hee'l kill me 
I care not, 'twas for you. Say I incurre 
The geneiall name of ViUaine through the world ; 
Of Traitor to my friend : I care not I. 
Beggery, (hame, death, fcandall, and reproch, 
For you He hazard all, why what care I : 
For you He liue, and in your loue He dye. 

Arme. You moue me ^\x to paifion and to pitty : 
The loue I beare my husband, is as precious 
As my foules health. 

Wen. I loue your husband too, 
And for his loue I will ingage my life ; 
Miflake me not, the augmentation 
Of my iincere affection borne to you 
Doth no whit leflen my regard of him. 
I will be fecret Lady, clofe as night : 
And not the light of one frnall glorious Starre 
Shall fhine heere in my forehead, to bewray 
That aa of night 

Anne, What (hall I fay 1 
My foule is wandring, and hath lofl her way. 
Oh mafler Wendol, oh. 

Wend, Sigh not fweet Saint ; 
For euery iighe you breath, drawes from my heart 
A drop of blood. 

Anne. I ne're oflfended yet : 
My fault (I feare) will in my brow be writ 
Women that fall not quite bereft of grace, 
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Haue their offences noted in their face ; 
I blufh and am afham'd. Oh mailer Wmdoll, 
Pray God I be not borne to curfe your tongue 
That hath inchanted me. This Maze I am in, 
I feare will proue the labyrinth of iin. 

Enter Nicke, 

Wend, The path of pleafure, and the gate to 
bUffe, 
Which on your lips I knock at with a kiffe. 

Nic. He kill the Rogue. 

Wen. Tour husband is from home, your bed's no 
blab: 
Nay looke not downe and blufh. 

Nic Zounds He flab. 
I Nicky was it thy chance to come iufl in the nicke : 
I loue my mafler, and I hate that flaue ; 
I loue my miflris, but thefe trickes I like not : 
My mafler fhall not pocket vp this wrong, 
lie eate my fingers firft What fayfl thou mettle 1 
Do's not the rafcall Wendell go on legs 
That thou mufl cut off? Hath he not ham-firings 
That thou mud hogh % Nay mettle, thou fhall fland 
To all I fay. He henceforth tume a fpy, 
And watch them in their clofe conueyances : 
I neuer look'd for better of that rafcall 
Since he came miching firfl into our houfe : 
It is that Sathan hath corrupted her ; 
For (he was faire and chafl. He haue an eye 
In all their geflures. Thus I think of them, 
(If they proceede as they haue done before) 
Wendo/s sl Knaue, my Miflris is a Exit* 

Enter Charles and Sufan, 

Char, Siller you fee we are driuen to hard fhifl. 
To keepe this poore houfe we haue left vnfold ; 
I am now inforc'd to follow husbandry. 
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And you to mDke, and do we not line well f 
Well I thanke God. 

Sufan, O Brother, heeres a change 
Since old Sir Charles dyed in our Fathers houfe. 

Ch, All things on earth thus change, fome \\ 
fome down* 
Contents a kingdome, and I weare that crowne. 

Enter ShafUm with a Sergeant. 

Shaf. God morrow, god morrow, fir Charles^ whi 
with your fifter, 
Plying your husbandry t Sergeant, iland off ; 
You haue a pretty houfe heere, and a Garden, 
And goodly ground about it Since it lyes 
So neere a Lordfhip that I lately bou^t, 
I would faine buy it of you. I will giue you 

Char. O pardon me : This houfe fuccefeiuely 
Hath long'd to me and my progenitors 
Three hundred yeeres. My great great Grandfather 
He in whom firll our gentle lUle began 
Dwelt heere ; and in this ground, increafl this Mo]( 

hill 
Vnto that Mountaine which my Father left me. 
Where he the firfl of all oiu* houfe begun, 
I now the lad will end and keepe this houfe : 
This virgin Title neuer yet deflour'd 
By any vnthrift of the Mauntfords line ; 
In breefe, I will not fell it for more Gold 
Then you could hide or pane the ground withall. 

Shaf. Ha, ha, a proud minde and a Beggei 
purfe : 
Where's my three hundred pounds, beddes the vfel 
I haue brought it to an execution 
By courfe of Law ; what, is my money ready ? 

Char. An execution fir, and neuer tell me 
You put my bond in fuite, you deale extreamly. 

Shiirf. Sell me the La^d and lie acquit yo 
flraight 
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Char. Alas, alas : 'Tis all trouble hath left me 
To cherilh me and my poore Siflers life. 
If this were fold, our names fhould then be quite 
Rac*d from the bed-roll of Gentility. 
Toa fee what hard (hift we haue made to keepe it 
Allyed (lill to oiu* owne name : this palme you fee 
Labour hath glow'd within her iiluer brow, 
That neuer tailed a rough winters blafl 
Without a Maske or Fan, doth with a grace 
Defie cold winter, and his (lormes out^e. 

Sufan, Sir^ we feed fparing, and we labour hard) 
Wc He vneafie, to referue to vs 
And our fuccefTion this (mall plot of ground. 

Char, I haue fo bent my thoughts to husbandry) 
That I protefl I fcarfely can remember 
What a new iafhion is ; how dike or fatten 
Feeles in my hand : why pride is growne to vs 
A meere meere flranger. I haue quite forgot 
The names of all that euer waited on me. 
I cannot name ye any of my Hounds ; 
Once from whofe ecchoing mouths I heard all 

muficke 
That ere my heart defu-ed. What fhould I fay 9 
To keepe this place I haue chang'd my felfe away. 
Shaf. Arrefl him at my fuite; Adlions and 
adlions 
Shall keepe thee in continuall bondage* faft 
Nay more, De fue thee by a late appeale. 
And call thy former life in queflion. 
The Keeper is my friend, thou fhalt haue Irons, 
And vfage fuch as He deny to dogs : 
Away with him. 
Char. You are too timorous ; but Trouble is my 
mafler, 
And I will feme him truly : my kinde fifler 
Thy teares are of no force to mollifie 
This flinty man. Go to my Fathers Brother, 

* perpctuall bondage. 1607. 

1 2 
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My Kinfoien and Allies ; intreat them for me 
To ranfome me from this iniurious man 
That feekes my mine. 

Sh(rf, Come, irons, irons ; away^ 
He fee thee lodg'd fanre from the fight of day. 

Eoceuni* 

Suf. My heart's fo hardned with the frofl of 
greefe, 
Death cannot pierce it through ; Tyrant too fell : 
So leade the fiends condemned foules to helL 

Emter Aihn and Malby. 

Fran. Agen to prifon ; Malby haft thou feene 
A poore flaue better tortured % Shall we heare 
The Muficke of his voice cry from the grate^ 
MeaUfor the Lords fake : No, no, yet I am not 
Throughly reueng'd. They fay he hath a pretty 

wendi 
Unto his Sifter : Shal I in mercy fake 
To him and to his Kindred, bribe the foole 
To ftiame her felfe by lewd difhoneft luft : 
He proffer laigely, but the deede being done, 
lie fmile to fee her bafe confufion. 

Mai. Methinkes Sir Francis you are full reueng'd 
For greater wrongs then he can proffer you : 
See where the poore fad Gentlewoman flands. 

Fran. Ha, ha, now will I flout her pouerty, 
Deride her fortunes, fcoffe her bafe eftate ; 
My very foule the name of Mountford hates. 
But flay ; my heart, or what a looke did flye 
To flrike my foule through with thy piercing eye. 
I am inchanted, all my fpirits are fled ; 
And with one glance my enuious fpleene flrooke 
dead. 

Sufan, A6lon that feekes our blood. Euns away. 

Fran. O chafte and faire. 

Mai. Sir Francis, why Sir Francis, zounds, in a 
trance! 



laid with Kindnes. 117 

Sir Frands, what cheere man ? Come^ come, 
how iflf 
Fran. Was (he not faire t Or elfe this iudging 

Cannot diflinguish beauty. 

Mai, She was faire. 

Fran. She was an Angell in a mortals fhape, 
And ne're defcended from old Mountfords line. 
But foft, foft, let me call my wits together. 
A poore, poore wench ; to my great Aduerfaiy 
Sifter : whofe very foules denomice (leme warre 
One againd other. How now Franke^ tum'd Foole 
Or madman whether 1 But no mailer of 
My perfedl fenfes and diredlefl wits. 
Then why fhould I be in this violent humor 
Of pailion, and of loue ? And with a perfon 
So different euery way : and fo oppofd 
In all contradlions, and (lill-warring a6lions t 
Fie, fie, how I difpute againfl my foule. 
Come, come, Be gaine her ; or in her faire 

qued 
Puichafe my foule fi:ee and immortall reft 

Enkr 3. or 4, feruingmeny one with a Voyder and a 
woodden Knife to take away ally another the fait 
and bready another the Table-cloth and Napkins^ 
another the Carpety lenkin with two Lights after 
them. 

lenk. So, march in order and retire in battell 
airay. My mafler and the guefts haue fupp'd 
already, all's taken away : heere now fpread for the 
Seruingmen in the HalL Butler, it belongs to your 
Office. 

But. I know it lenkin. 
What de'ye cal the Gentleman that fupt there to 
night ? 

len. Who my mafler t 

Bta. No no, mafler WendoU hee's a daily Guefl \ 
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I meane the Gentleman that came but this after- 
noone. 

Im. His name's M. Cranwd. Gods light ; harke 
within there, my mafler cals to lay more Billets vppon 
the fire. Come, come, Lord how wee that are in 
Office heere in the houfe are troubled. One fpred the 
Carpet in the Parlour, and (land ready to fnufife the 
lights, the refl be ready to prepare their flomackes. 
More lights in the Hall there. Come Nickias, 

Exit. 

Nic I cannot eate, but had I Wmdols heart 
I would eate that ; the Rogue growes impudent. 
Oh I haue feene fuch vil*de notorious trickes, 
Ready to make my eyes dart from my head 
He tell my mafler, by this ayre I will ; 
Fall what may fall, lie tell him. Here he comes. 

Enter Majter Franheford^ as it were brujhing the 
Crummes frcm his clothes with a Napkin^ as 
newly rifen from fupper. 

jF^an. Nichlas what make you heere t why are 
not you 
At fupper in the Hall among your fellowes t 

Nic^ Mafler I flaide your rifing firom the booid 
To fpeake with you. 

Fran. Be breefe then gentle Nickias^ 
My wife and guefls attend me in the Parlour ; 
Why dofl thou paufe? Now Nichlas you want 

money ; 
And vnthnft-like would eate into your wages 
Ere you haue eam'd it : heere firs half a crowne ; 
Play the good husband, and away to fupper. 

Niek. By this hand an honourable Gentleman ; I 
will not fee him wrong'd. Sir, I haue feru'd you 
long: you entertain'd me feuen yeeres before your 
beard. You knew me fir before you knew my 
miflris. 

Frank. What of this good Nickias f 
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NidL I neuer was a make-bate, or a Knaue ; 
I baue no fault but one, I'me giuen to quairell. 
But not witb women* I will tell you Mailer 
That which will make your heart leape firom your 

brefl; 
Your hair to flartle from your head, your eares to 
tmgle. 
irwi/L What preparation's this to diimall newes ? 
Ntdu Sblood iir I loue you better then your wife ; 
lie make it good 

Fran, Thou art a knaue, and I haue much adoe 
With wonted patience to containe my rage, 
And not to breake thy pate. Thou art a knaue ; 
lie tome you with your bafe comparifbns 
Out of my doores. 
Nkk D09 do. 
There is not roome for Wmdoll and me too 
Both in one houfe. Oh mailer, mailer. 
That WcndoU is a villaine. 
Fran. I, fancy. 

Nick. Strike, ilrike, do, ilrike ; yet heare mee, I 
am no Foole, 
I know a villaine when I fee him a£l 
Deeds of a villaine : mailer, mailer, that bafe ilaue 
Enioyes my miilris, and diihonois you. 
Fr. Thou hail kild me with a weapon whofe iharp 
point 
Hath prick'd q\iite through & through my ihiu'ring 

hart 
Drops of cold fweate iit dangling on my haires, 
Like mornings dew upon the golden flowers ; 
And I am plung'd into ilrange agonies. 
What didil thou iay t If any word that toucht 
His credit, or her reputation ; 
It is as hard to enter my beleefe, 
As Diues into heauen. 

Nidu. I can gaine nothing ; 
They are two that neuer wrong'd me. I knew 
before 
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Twas but a thanklefle office ; and perhaps 
As much as is my feruice, or my life 
Is worth. All tlus I know : But this and more. 
More by a thouiand dangers could not hire me 
To (mother fuch a heinous wrong from you ; 
I iaw, and I haue fayd. 

Fran. Tis probable; though blimt, yet he is 
honefl : 
Though I dinril pawne my life, and on their £uth 
Hazard the deere ialuation of my foule : 
Yet in my trufl I may be too fecure. 
May this be true t O may it ? Can it be t 
Is it by any wonder poffible 9 
Man, woman, what thing mortall may we trufl. 
When friends and bofome wiues proue fo vniufl t 
What inAance hail thou of this (Irange report t 

Nic. Eyes, eyes. 

Frank. Thy eyes may be deceiu'd I tell thee : 
For fhould an Angell from the heauens drop downe. 
And preach this to me that thy felfe hafl told, 
He (hould haue much ado to win beleefe, 
In both their loues I am fo confident 

Nic, Shall I difcourfe the fame by circumflance f 

Fran, No more; to fupper, & command your 
fellowes 
To attend vs and the (Irangers. Not a word 
I charge thee on thy life, be fecret then, 
For I know nothing. 

Nich. I am dumbe ; and now that I haue eafd my 
flomacke, I will go fill my flomacke. 

Fran. Away, be gone. 
She is well borne, defcended Nobly ; 
Vertuous her education, her repute 
Is in the generall voice of all the Coimtrey 
Honefl and faire ; her carriage, her demeanor 
In all her adlions that conceme the loue 
To me her husband ; modeil, chade, and godly. 
Is all this feeming Gold plaine Copper 1 
But he, that ludas that hath borne my purfe. 
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And fold me for a fin : Oh God, oh God, 
Shall I put vp thefe wrongs ? No, ihall I trull 
The bare report of this fi^pitious groome, 
&fore the double guilt, the well-hatch Ore 
Of their two hearts % No, I will loofe thefe thoughts : 
•Wlliadlion I will banifli from my brow, 
A^d from my lookes exile fed difcontent, 
^J^eir wonted fauoturs in my tongue (hall flow ; 
^ill I know all, He nothing feeme to know. 
^^-ights and a Table there. Wife, M. Wendol, 
'^oid gentle Mafter CramudL 



nttr Miflris Fran^ord^ Mafler Wenddl^ majler 
Cranwdl^ Nicke and Imkin, with Cards^ Carpet^ 
JlooUs^ and other neceffaries. 

JFran, O mafler Cranwel^ you are a (Iranger heere^ 
^-^Vnd often balke my houfe : faith y'are a Churle : 
^ow we haue fupp'd, a Table and to Cards. 

len, A paire of Cards Nichlas^ and a Carpet to 
^x)uer the Table : where's Sifly with her Counters and 
lier box : Candles and Candleflickes there. Fie wee 
haue fuch a houfhold of feruing creatures, vnlefle it 
bee Nicke and I, there's not one amongfl them all can 
fay bo to a Goofe. Wel-fed Nicke, 

Ui^fpred a Carpd^fd dawne lights and Cards. 

Anne, Come M. F^ahkford^ who Hiall take my 
partt 

Frank. Marry that will I fweet wife. 

Wend. No by my Faith fir, when you are togither 
I fitte out ; it mufl be miflris Frankford & I, or els it 
is no match. 

Fran. I do not like that match. 

Nicke. You haue no reafon marry knowing all. 

Frank. Tis no great matter neither. Come Mafler 
Cranwdl^ fhall you and I take them vp. 
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Cran. At your pleafure fir. 
I^an. I mufl looke to you mader Wendoily for you 
wiU be playing falfe : nay fo will my wife too. 
Nicke. 1, 1 will be fwome (he will 
Anne. Let them that are taken playing falfe forfet 
the Set 
JFranJL Content, it (hall go hard but lie take you. 
Cran. Gentlemen what (hall our game be t 
JVend. Mader JFrankford you play bed at Noddy. 
J*ran. You (hall not finde it fo, indeed you 
(hall not 

Anne. I can play at nothing fo well as double 
ruQe. 

J*ran. If mader WendoU and my wife be together, 
Cher's no playing againd them at double hand. 

Nic, I can teU you fir the game that mader 
WendoU is bed at. 
Wend. What game is that NicJu f 
Nicke. VLdxty fir, Knaue out of doores. 
Wend She and I will take you at Lodam. 
Anne. Husband (hall we play at Saint 
Fran. My Saints tum'd deuilL No weel none of 
Saint; 
You are bed at New-cut wife : youl play at that 

Wend If you play at new-cut, I am fooned hitter 
of any heere for a wager. 

Frank. Tis me they play on. Well you may draw 
out 
For all yoiu* cunning : 'twill be to your (hame. 
He teach you at yoiu* New-cut a new game. 
Come, come. 

Cran. If you cannot agree vpon the game, to pod 

and paire. 
Wend. We (hall be fooned paires, and my good 
hod 
When he comes late home he mud kifie the po(t 
Fran. Who euer wins it (hall be to thy co(t 
Cran. Faith let it be Vide-rutife, and let's make 
honors. 
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Fran. If you make honors^ one thing let me 
oraue; 
Honor the King and Queene : except the Knane. 

Wend. Well as you pleafe for that Lift who (hall 
deal 

Arme. The lead in fight: what are you Mailer 
Wendol\ 

Wend. I am a Knaue. 

Nkke. Ue fweare it 

Annt, I a Queene. 

/r. A quean thou (houldft (ay : wel the cards are 
mine, 
They are the grofed paire that ere I felt 

Anne. Shi^e, He cut ; would I had neuer dealt ? 

Fran^ I haue lo(l my dealing. 

Wen. Sir the faults in me ; 
This Queene I haue more then my owne you fee. 
Giue me the (locke. 

Fran. My minds not on my game ; 
Many a deale I haue lod, the more's your (hame. 
You haue feru'd me a bad tricke ma(ler Wendal. 

Wen. Sir you muft take your lot To end this 
(Irife, 
1 know I haue dealt better with your wife. 

Fran. Thou had dealt fisdfely then. 

Anne. What's Trumpet t 

Wend Harts : Partner I rub. 

Fran. Thou robd me of my foule, of her chaflr 
loue. 
In thy falfe dealing thou had rob'd my heart 
Booty you play, I like a loofer (land, 
Hamng no heart, or heere, or in my hand. 
I will giue o're the Set, I am not well : 
Come who will hold my Cards t 

Anne. Not well fweet M. Frankford\ 
Alas what ayle you f Tis fome fodaine qualroe. 

Wend. How long haue you been fo mader Frank- 
fard% 

Fran. Sir I was ludy, and I had my health, 
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But I grew ill when you began to deale. 

Take hence this table. Gentle mailer CramveU 

You are welcome; fee your chamber at your plea- 

fure, 
I am forry that this Megrim takes me fo, 
I cannot dt and beare you company. 
lenkin fome lights, and (hew him to his chamber. 

Anne. A night-gowne for my husband, quickly 
there : 
It is fome rheume or cold. 

JVen, Now in good faith this ilneile you haue 
got 
By fitting late without your gowne. 

J^an. I know it M. WmdoL 
Go, go to bed| lefl you complaine like me : 
Wife, prethee wife into my bed-chamber, 
The night is raw and cold, and rheumaticke ; 
Leaue me my gowne and light, lie walke away 
my fit 

Wend. Sweet fir goodnight 

JFran. My felfe good night 

Anne. Shall I attend you husband ? 

JFran. No gentle wife, thou't catch cold in thy 
head; 
Prethee begone fweete. He make hafl to bed. 

Anne. No fleepe will &flen on mine eyes you 
know 
Vntill you come. Exit. 

Frank. Sweet Nan I prethee go. 
I haue bethought me, get me by degrees 
The Keyes of all my doores, which I will mould 
In wax, and take their faire imprefTion, 
To haue by them new keyes. This being compafl> 
At a fet houre a Letter fhall be brought me : 
And when they thinke they may fecurely play. 
They are nearefl to danger. Nick^ I mufl rely 
Vpon thy trufl and faith^ll fecrecie. 

Nic. Builde on my faith. 

Fran. To bed then, not to refl ; 
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Care lodges in my braine, greefe in my brefL 

£taer Sir Charles his Sijkr, old Mauntford, Sandy, 

Roder, and lydy. 

Mount. You lay my Nephew is in great dif- 
trefle : 
M^io brought it to him but his owne lewd life ? 
I cannot fpare a crofle. I mud confeffe 
lie was my Brothers fonne : why Neece, what then I 
iThis is no world in which to pitty men. 

Suf. I was not borne a Begger, though his ex- 
tremes 
Enforce this language from me : I protefl 
^o fortune of mine owne could leade my tongue 
*To this bafe Key. I do befeech you Vncle, 
^or the names fake, for ChrifUanity, 
Vay for Gods lake to pitty his diflrefle : 
3Ie is deni'de the freedome of the prifon, 
And in the hole is laide with men condemn'd ; 
Plenty he hath of nothing but of irons. 
And it remaines in you to free him thence. 
Mount, Mony I cannot fpare: men (hould take 
heede, 
He lofl my kindred when he fell to neede. Exit, 

Suf. Gold is but earth, thou earth enough (halt 
haue, 
When thou hail once tooke meafure of thy graue. 
You know me mafler Sandy, and my fute. 
Sandy. I knew you Lady when the olde man 
liu'd, 
I knew you ere your Brother folde his land ; 
Then you were Miflris Su€, trick'd vp in lewels : 
Than you fung well, plaide fweetly on the Lute, 
But now I neither know you nor your fute. 

Su. You mafler Rodgrwas my brothers Tenant, 
Rent-free he plac'd you in that wealthy farme 
Of which you are poflefL 
Roder. True he did ; 
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And haue I not there dwelt (IHl for his fake f 
I haue fome bufinelTe now, but without doubt 
They that haue hurl'd him in, will helpe him out 

Exit 
Suf. Cold comfort ilill: what fay you cozen 

Tydy, I fay this comes of royiling, fwaggfring ; 
Call me not cozen. E^ch man for himfelfe ; 
Some men are borrte to mirth, and fome to forrow, 
I am no cofen vnto them that borrow. Exit 

Suf. Oh Charity, why art thou fled to heauen. 
And left all things on this earth vneuen f 
Their fcofHng anfwers I will nere retume ; 
But to myfelfe his greefe in filence moume. 

Enter Sir Frands and Malby, 

Fran. She is poore. He therefore tempt her with 
this gold. 
Go Malby in my name deliuer it. 
And I will flay thy anfwer. 

Mai, Faire Miflris, as I vnderfland your greefe 
Doth grow from want, fo I haue heere in flora 
A meanes to fumifh you, a bag of Gold, 
Which to your hands I freely tender you. 

Suf an* I thanke you heauens ; I thanke you gen- 
tle fir: 
God make me able to requite this fauour. 

MaL This Gold Sir Frands A6lon fends by me» 
And prayes you 

Suf an. A6hn. O God, that name I am borne to 
curfe : 
Hence Bawd, hence Broker : fee, I fpume Us Gold, 
My honour neuer fhall for gaine be fold. 

Fran. Stay, Lady flay. 

Suf an. From you He pofling hie ; 
Euen as the Doues from featherd Eagles flie. Eont. 

Fran. She hates my name, my £pice, how fhould I 
wol 
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I am diigrac'd in euery thing I do. 

The more (he hates me, and difdaines my loue. 

The more I am wrapt in admiration 

Of her diuine and diafle perfedlions. 

Woe her with gifts I cannot : for all gifis 

Sent in my name (he fpumes. With lookes I cannot. 

For (he abhorres my (ight Nor yet with Letters, 

For none (he will receiue. How then, how then % 

Well, I will faften fuch a kindnefle on her, 

As (hall orecome her hate and conquer it 

Sir Charles her brother lies in execution 

For a great fumme of money : and befides 

The appeale is fued dill for my Huntfmens death, 

Which onely I haue power to reuerfe : 

In her He bury all my hate of him. 

Go feeke the Keei>er Malby^ bring him to me : 

To faue his body I his debts will pay ; 

To laue his life, I his appeale will (lay. 

^nUr Sir Charles in prifon^ with Irans^ hisfede hare^ 
his garments all ragged and tame. 

Char. Of all on the earths face mod miferable, 
breath in this helli(h dungeon thy laments : 
*rhus like a daue ragg'd, like a fdlon gyu'd, 
*rhat hurles thee headlong to this bafe edate. 
Oh vnkinde Vncle ! Oh my friends ingrate. 
Ynthankfiill Kinfmen : Mounifards all too bafe. 
To let thy name lie fettered in djfgrace. 
A thoufand deaths heere in this graue I dye ; 
Feare, hunger, forrow, cold, all threat my death. 
And ioyne together to depriue my breath. 
But that which mod torments me, my deere Sider 
Hath led to vifit me, and from my friends 
Hath brought no hopefull anfwere : therefore I 
Diuine they will not helpe my mifery. 
If it be fo, (hame, fcandall, and contempt 
Attend their couetous thoughts. Need make their 
graues; 
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Vfurers they liue, and may they dye like Oaues. 

Enter Keeper. 

Keep, Knight, be of comfort, for I bring thee free^ 
dom 
From all thy troubles. 

Ckar, Then I am doom*d to die ; 
Death is the end of all calamity. 

Keep, Liue, your appeale is (laide ; the execution 
Of all your debts difcharg'd : your Creditors 
Euen to the vtmoft peny fatisfied. 
In llgne whereof, your (hackles I knocke off; 
You are not left fo much indebted to vs 
As for your fees ; all is difcharg'd, all paide : 
Go freely to your houfe, or where you pleafe, 
After long mtferies, embrace your eafe. 

Char, Thou grumbled out the fweetefl muiicke to 
me 
That euer Organ playd. Is this a dreame f 
Or do my w^ng fenfes apprehend 
The pleading tafle of thefe applaufiue newes % 
Slaue that I was to wrong fuch honefl friends ; 
My louing Kinfmen, and my neere Allies : 
Tongue I will bite thee for the fcandall breath*d 
Againfl fuch faithfiill Kinfmen : they are all 
Compofd of pitty and compaflion ; 
Of melting charity, and of mouing ruth. 
That which I fpake before was in my rage, 
They are my fnends, the mirrours of this age : 
Bounteous and free. The Noble Mauntfords race, 
Nere bred a couetous thought, or humor bafe. 

Enter Sufan. 

Sufan, I can no longer (lay from vifiting 
My wofull Brother : while I could I kept 
My hapleffe tidings from his hopefiill eare. 

Char, Sifter, how much am I indebted to thee 
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And to thy trauell ? 

Sufan, What, at liberty 1 

Char, Thou feed I am thankes to thy indudry : 
Oh vnto which of all my curteous friends 
Am I thu8 bouDd : My vncle Mountford he 
£uen of an infant lou'd me, was it he % 
So did my cozen lydy : was it he % 
So mafler Rodtr^ mailer Sandy too. 
Which of all thefe did this hie kindneffe doe. 

Sufan. Charles can you mocke me in your 
pouerty, 
Knowing your friends deride your mifery ; 
Now I protefl I fland fo much ama^'d 
To fee your bonds fi:ee, and your Irons knock'd off, 
That I am wrap'd into a maze of wonder. 
The rather for I know not by what meanes 
This happineffe hath chanc'd. 

Char, Why by my Vncle, 
My cozens, and my friends ; who elfe I pray 
Would take vpon them all my debts to pay 1 

Sufan- O Brother, they are men all of Flint, 
Pidlures of Marble, and as voide of pitty 
As chaced Beares : I begg'd, I fued, I kneel'd, 
Laide open all your gred^es and miferies, 
Which diy derided. More then that, denide vs 
A part in their alliance ; but in pride 
Said that our Kindred with our plenty dyde. 

Char, Drudges too much, what did they : oh 
known euil ; 
Rich flye the poore, as good men (hnn the deuill : 
Whence ihotdd my freedome come f Of whom 

aliue^ 
Sauing of thofe haue I deferued fo well f 
Gede Sider, call to minde, remember me : 
Thefe I haue raifd, they follow the worlds guife ; 
Whom rich in hcHior, they in woe defpife. 

Sufan. My wits haue lod themfelues, lets aske the 
keeper^ 
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Charles. laylor. 

Keeper, At hand fir. 

Charles. Of curtefie refolue me one demand. 
What was he tooke the burthen of my debts 
From off my backe, (laide my appeale to death, 
Difcharg'd my fees, and brought me liberty ? 

Keeper, A curteous knight, one call'd fir Francis 
AHan, 

Sufan, A^lon, 

Charles. Ha, Ailan, Oh me, more diflreft in 
this 
Then all my troubles : hale me backe, 
Double my Irons : and my fparing Meales 
Put into halues, and lodge mee in a dungeon 
More deepe, more darke, more cold,, more comfort- 

leffe: 
By Ailon freed ; not all thy manacles 
Could fetter fo my heeles, as this one word 
Hath thrall'd my heart, and it mud now lye bound 
In more flridl prifon then thy flony layle. 
I am not free, I go but vnder baile. 

Keeper, My charge is done fir, now I haue my 
fees ; 
As we get little, we will nothing leefe. Eodt, 

Char, By A6lon freed, my dangerous op[>ofite. 
Why to what end 1 On what occafion f Ha. 
Let me forget the name of enemy, 
And with indifference ballance this hie fauour : 
Ha. 

Sufan. His loue to me, vpon my foule 'tis fo ; 
That is the root from whence thefe flrange things 
grow. 

Char. Had this proceeded from my Father, he 
That by the law of Nature is mofl bound 
In offices of loue, it had deferu'd 
My befl employment to requite that grace. 
Had it proceeded from my friends, or him. 
From them this adlion had deferu'd my life ; 
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And from a (Iranger more, becaufe from fuch 

There is lefTe execution of good deeds. 

But he, nor Father, nor Ally, nor Friend, 

More then a (Iranger, both remote in blood. 

And in his heart oppofd my enemy. 

That this hye boun^ (hould proceede from hinL 

there I loofe my felfe : What (hould I fay I 
What thinke f what do f his bounty to repay 1 

Suf, You wonder I am fure whence this (Irange 
kindne(re 
Proceeds in A6lon, I will tell you Brother : 
He dotes on me, and oft hath fent me gifts. 
Letters, and Tokens, I refiifd them all. 
Char. I haue enough ; though poore, my heart 
isfeti 
In one rich gift to pay backe all my debt Exeunt, 

EnUr Frankford and Nicke with Keyes^ and a Utter in 

his hand, 

Fran. This is the night, that I mud play my 

To try two feeming Angels : where's my keyes ? 
Nuk, They are made accordmg to your mold in 
wax 

1 bad the fmith be fecret, gaue him money. 
And heere they are. The Letter (ir. 

Fran, True take it, there it is ; ' 
And when thou feed me in my pleafantd vaine 
Ready to (it to fupper, bring it me. 

Nic, He do't, make no more quedion but He do't 

Eocit. 

Enter Miftris Frankford^ Cranwell^ Wendoll^ and 

lenkin, 

Anne. Sirra, tis (ixe a clocke already droke. 
Go bid them fpred the cloth and feme in fupper. 
len. It (hall be done forfooth. Midris wheres 

K 2 
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Spiggot the Butler to giue va out ialt and Tren- 
chers. 
Weiu We that haue bene a hunting all the day, 
Come with prepared (lomackes mailer Frankford\ 
We wifh'd you at our fport 
Fnm. My hart was with you, and my mind wasoa 
you. 
Fie mafler Cranweli you are iliU thus fad : 
A ftoole, a iloole ; Where's lenUn^ and where's 

Nickel 
Tis fupper time at leafl an houre ago : 
What's the bed newes abroad I 
Wmd. I know none good. 
Fran. But I know too much bad. 

Enter Butler and lenkin with a Table-doth, Breads 

Trenchers and fait. 

Craru Methinkes fir, you might haue that interefl 
In your wiues Brother, to be more remiffe 
In his hard dealing againft poore Sir Charles^ 
Who (as I heare) Ues in Yorke CafUe, needy. 
And in great want 

Fran. Did not more weighty buQnefTe of my 
owne 
Hold me away, I would haue laboured peace 
Betwixt them with all care, indeede I would iir. 

Anne, He write vnto my brother eameilly 
In that behalfe. 

WendoL A charitable deede, 
And will beget the good opinion 
Of all your friends that loue you Miflris Frankford, 

Fran, Thafs you for one, I know you loue fir 

Charlest 
And my wife too well. 

Wendol, He deferues the loue 
Of all true Gentlemen ; be your felues iudge. 
Fran, But fupper ho: Now as thou lou'il me 
Wenddl 
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Which I am fure thou dodl; be meny, pleafant, 
And frolicke it to night : Sweet mailer Cranwdi 
Do you the like. Wife, I protefl my heart 
Was nere more bent on fweet alacrity : 
Where be thofe laxy knaues to feme in Supper t 

Enter Nicke. 

Nicke. Here's a Letter fir. 

Fran. Whence come's it t and who brought it t 

Nicke, A (Iripling that below attends your an- 
Iwer, 
And as he tels me it is fent from Yarke. 

Fran, Haue him into the feller, let him tafte a 
cuppe of our March Beere : Go, make him drinke. 

Nick, He make him drunke if he be a Troian. 

Fran, My Boots and fpurs : where's lenkin t God 
forgiue me, 
How I negledl my buiinefle : wife looke here; 
I haue a matter to be tride to morrow 
By eight a clocke ; and my Attumey writes me 
I muft be there betimes with euidence. 
Or it will go againfl me : iK^ere's my bootes t 

Enitr lenkin with boots and fpurs. 

Anne. I hope your buimefle cranes no fuch dif- 
patch 
That you mufl ride to night 
Wend, I hope it dotk 
Fran, Gods me, no fuch difpatch : 
lenkin my boots : where's Nicke f Saddle my Roan» 
And the gray dapple for himfelfe : Content ye. 
It much concemes me. Gentle Mailer Cranweliy 
And Mailer Wendolly in my abfence vfe 
The very ripeil pleafures of my houfe. 

Wendol, Lord^ mailer Frankford will you ride to 
night! 
The wayes are dangerous. 
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Fran, Therefore will I ride 
Appointed well ; and fo (hall Nid^ my man. 

Anne, He call you vp by fine a clocke to morrow. 

Fran, No by my faith wife, He not trufl to that, 
Tis not fuch eafie rifing in a morning 
From one I loue fo deerely : No by my £adthy 
I (hall not leaue fo fweet a bed-fellow 
But with much paine : you haue made me a Ouggard 
Since I fird knew you. 

Anne, Then if you needs will goe 
This dangerous euening : Mader WendoU 
Let me intreate you beare him company. 

Wen, With all my heart fweet midris : My boots 
there? 

Fran, Fie, fie, that for my priuate bufmefle 
I (hould difeafe my friend, and be a trouble 
To the whole houfe : Nicke f 

Nicke, Anon fir. 

Fran. Bring forth my Gelding, as you loue me 
fir 
Vfe no more words : a hand good mader CranweU, 

Cran. Sir God be your good fpeede. 

Fran, Goodnight fweet Nan\ nay, nay, a kKfe 
and part: 
Di(rembling lips you fute not with my hart Exit. 

Wen, How bufines, time, and houres all gracious 
proue 
And are the furtherers to my new borne loue. 
I am husband now in mader Frankfords place, 
And mud command the houfe. My plesdure is 
We will not fup abroad fo publikely, 
But in your priuate chamber midris Frankeford, 

Anne, Oh fir, you are too publicke in your Loue, 
And mader Frankfords wife. 

Cran, Might I craue fauour, 
I would intreate you I might fee my chamber, 
I am on the fodaine growne exceeding ill. 
And would be fpar'd from fupper. 

Wen, Light there ho. 
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See you want nothing fir ; for if you do, 
You miure that good man, and wrong me to. 

Cran. I will make bold : good night. 

Wen, How all confpire 
To make our bofome fweet, and full intire. 
Come Nafiy I prethee let vs fup within. 

Afme. O what a clog vnto the foule is (in ? 
We pale offenders are iUU full of feare ; 
Eseiy fufpitious eye brings danger neare : 
When they whofe cleere hearts from offence are free, 
Difpife report ; bafe fcandals do outface, 
And (land at meere defiance with difgrace. 

Wmd, Fie, fie, you talke too like a Puritan. 

Anne, You haue tempted me to mifchiefe M. 
WendoUx 
1 haue done I know not what Well, you plead cuf- 

tome; 
That which for want of wit I granted erd, 
I now mud yeelde through feare. Come, come, lets 

ija, 
ODce ore (hooes, we are (Iraight ore head in fmne. 

Wend, My iocond foule is ioyfiiU aboue meafure, 

He be profufe in Frankfords riched treafure. Exeunt. 

Enter Sifly^ lenkin^ Butler^ and other Seruingmen. 

Ten. My midris, and mader Wendoll my mader, 
fup in her chamber to night ; Sifly you are preferred 
from beeing the Cooke to be chamber-maid, of all the 
loues betwixt thee and me, tell me what thou thinkd 
of this. 

Sifly, Mum, there's an old prouerbe, when the 
Cats away, the Moufe may play. 

len. Now you talke of a Cat, Sifly^ I fmell a 
Rat 

Sif, Good words lenkin^ led you be calFd to 
anfwere them. 

len. Why God make my midris an honed woman, 
are not thde good wordes? Pray God my new 
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maiiler play not the Kiiaue witii my xdd mailer^ is 
there any hurt in this f God fend no loUany intended; 
and if they doe fup together, pray God they doe not 
lye together. God make my miibis chad, and make 
vs all his feruants : what haime is there in all this! 
Nay more, heere is my hand thou ihalt neuer haue my 
heart vnlefle thou fay Ameii. 
Si^y. Amen I pray God I lay. 

Enter Seruitigman, 

Ser, My miftris fends Uiat you Oaold make leflie 
noife, to locke vp the doores, and fee the houfliolde 
all got to bed : you Imkin for this night are made 
the Porter to fee the gates (hut in. 

len. Thus by little and litde I creepe into office. 
Come to kennell my maflers to kennell^ tis eleuen a 
clocke already. 

Ser. When you haue lockd the gates in, you mufl 
fend vp the keyes to my miftris. 

Sifly, Quidcely for Gods (ake Icnkin^ for I mufl 
Carrie them : I am neither pillow nor bcmlfter, but I 
know more then both. 

len. To bed good Spiggot, to bed good honell 
feruing creatures, and let vs fleepe as fhug as pigs in 
peafe ftraw. Exeunt. 

Enter Frankford and Nicke. 

Fran. Soft, foft ; wee haue tied our geldings to a 
tree two flight fhoot off, left by their thundering hoofes 
they blab our comming back. Hearft thou no noife ? 

Nic. Heare, I heaie nothing but the Owle and 
you. 

Fran. So: now my watches hand points vpon 
twelue. 
And it is dead midnight : where are my keyes t 

Nic* Heere fir. 

Fran. This is the key that opes my outward gate ; 
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This die HaO doore ; this the withdrawing cham- 
ber: 
But this, thaft doore tiuit's bawd vnto my (hame : 
FoimCaiiie and fpring of all my bleeding thoughtSi 
Where the mod hallowed order and true kaot 
Of Nuptiall fiaiidlity hath bene prophan'd ; 
It leads to my polluted bed-chamber, 
Once my Terreflriall heauen, now my earths hell. 
The place where fins in all their ripenefTe dwell. 
But I forget my felfe, now to my gate. 

Nic. It mufl ope with iu leffe noife then Cripple- 
gate, or your plof s daih'd. 

Fran. So reach me my darke Lantfaorne to the 
reft; 
Tread foftly, foftly. 

Nic. I will walke on Egges this pace. 

J^ran. A generall filence hath furpriz'd the houfe. 
And this is the laft doore. Aftonifhment, 
Feare, and amazement beate vpon my heart, (i) 
£uen as a madman beats vpon a drum : 

keepe my eyes you heauens before I enter. 
From any fight that may transfix my foule : 
Or if there be fo blacke a fpetSlacle, 

Oh ftrike mine eyes ftarke blind* Or if not fo, 
Lend me fuch patience to digeft my greefe, 
That I may keepe this white and virgin hand. 
From any violent outrage, or red murther, 
And with that prayer I enter. 

Nic. Heres a circumftance^ 
A man may be made Cuckold in the time 
That hees about it, and the cafe were mine 
As tis my Mafters, sblood that he makes me fwere, 

1 would haue plac'd his adlion, enter'd there ; 
I would, 1 would. 

Fran. Oh, oh. 

Nic. Mafter, sblood mafter, mafter. 



(i) play againft my heart^Ed. 1607. 



138 A Woman 

Fran. Oh me vnhappy, I haue found them lying 
Clofe in each others annes, and fail afleepe. 
But that I would not damne two precious foules 
Bought with my Sauiours blood, and fend them laden 
With all their fcarlet finnes vpon their backes, 
Vnto a fearfiill iudgement, their two Hues 
Had met vpon my rapier. 

Nic. Sblood Mailer, haue you left them fleeping 
ftiin 
Let me go wake them. 

F^an, Stay, let me paufe awhile. 
O God, O God, that it were pofsible 
To vndo things done ; to call backe yeflerday : 
That time could tume vp his fwift landy glaffe. 
To vntell the dayes, and to redeeme thefe houres. 
Or that the Sunne 

Could riling from the weft draw his coach backward ; 
Take from th' account of time fo many minutes, 
Til he had all thefe feafons call'd againe. 
Thofe minutes, and thofe adlions done in them, 
£uen from her firft offence ; that I might take her 
As fpotleile as an Angell in my armes. 
But oh, I talke of things impofisible. 
And caft beyond the moone. God giue me patience 
For I will in and wake them. Exit. 

Nick. Here's patience perforce, 
He needs muft trot afoot that tires his horfe. 

Enter Wendol running ouer the Jiage in a Night-gawnc, 
hee after him with his /word drawne, the maide in 
her fmocke Jlayes his hand^ and dafpes hold on him, 
Heepaufesfor a while. 

Fran. I thanke thee maide, thou like the Angelles 
hand. 
Haft ftayd me from a bloody facrifice. 
Go villen, and my wrongs (it on thy foule 
As heauy as this greefe doth vpon mine. 
When thou recordft my many curtefies. 
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And (halt compare them with thy treacherous heart, 
Lay them together^ weigh them equally, 
Twill be reuenge enough. Go, to thy friend 
A ludas ; pray, pray, lefl I Hue to fee 
Thee ludas-Uke hang'd on an Elder-tree. 

JSfUer Mifiris Frankford in her ftnocke^ Night-gowne^ 

and night attire, 

Anne. O by what word! what title f or what 
name 
Shall I intreate your pardon I Pardon : Oh 
I am as farre from hoping fuch fweete grace 
As Lucifer from heauen. To call you Husband ; 
(O me mod wretched^ I haue loft that name, 
I am no more your wife. 

Nick, Sblood fir (he founds. 

Fran, Spare thou thy teares, for I will weepe for 
thee; 
And keepe thy countenance, for He blu(h for thee : 
Now I proteft I thinke tis I am tainted, 
For I am moft a(ham'd ; and tis more hard 
For me to looke vpon thy guilty face, 
Then on the funs cleere brow : What wouldft thou 
fpeakef 

Anne, I would I had no tongue, no eares, no 
eyes. 
No apprehenfion, no capacity. 
When do you fpume me like a dog % when tread me 
Vnder your feete I when drag me by the haire % 
Though I deferue a thou(and thoufand folde 
More then you can inflidl : yet once my husband. 
For woman-hood to which I am a (hame, 
Though once an ornament : Euen for his (ake 
That hath redeemed our foules, marke not my face, 
Nor hacke me with your fword : but let me go 
Perfe<5l and vndeformed to my Tombe. 
I am not worthy that I (hould preuaile 
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In the l^aft fnite ; 00, not to fpeake to yo«» 
Nor looke on you ; nor to be in your prefeoce. 
Yet as an abiedl this one fute I craue, 
This granted I am ready for my graue. 

Frafu My Ood with patience anne tkt : rife, nay 
rife, 
And He debate with thee : Was it for want 
Thou plaidfl the flrumpet ) WaA. thou not fupplide 
With euery pleafure, fafhion, and new toy ; 
Nay euen beyond my calling ! 

Anne. I was. 

FratL Was it then difability in me 1 
Or in thine eye feem'd he a properer mim 1 

Anne. O no. 

Fran. Did not I lodge thee in my bofome f weare 
thee 
Here in my heart ) 

Anne. You did. 

Fran. I did indeede ; 
Witneffe my teares I did. 
Go bring my infants hither. O Nan^ Nan^ 
If neither feare of (hame, regard of honor, 
The blemiih of my houfe, nor my deere loue 
Could haue with-held thee fix)m fo lewd a fadl : 
Yet for thefe infants, thefe yong harmleffe foule^ 
On whofe white browes thy (h^e is charia^ler'd, 
And growes in greatneffe as they wax in yeeres ; 
Looke but on them, and melt away in teares. 
Away with them ; left as her fpotted body 
Hath ftain'd their names with ftripe of baftardy. 
So her adulterous breath may blaft their fpirits 
With her infedlious thoughts. Away with them. 

Anne. In this one life I dye ten thouiand 
deaths. 

Fran. Stand vp, fland vp, I Will do nothing 
rafhlys 
I wil retire awhile into my ftudy. 
And thou (halt heare thy fentence prefently. ExH. 
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Amu. Tis welcome be it death. O mee bafe 
flmmpet, 
That hauing fuch a husband, fuch fweete children, 
Muil inioy neither : oh to redeeme my honor, 
I would haue this hand cut off, thefe my breds 

fear'd, 
Be lack'd, (lrappado*d, put to any torment : 
Nay, to whip but this fcandall out, I would hazard 
The rich and deere redemption of my foule. 
He cannot be fo bafe as to foigiue me ; 
Nor I fo (hameleffe to accept his pardon. 
women, women, you that yet haue kept 
Your holy Matrimoniall Vow vnftain'd. 
Make me your inilance, when you tred awry, 
Tour finnes like mine will on your confdence ly. 

Enter Siflyy ^iggot^ cUl the Scruingmm^ and lenkin^ as 

newly come out of Bed. 

Ail. O Miflris, Miflris, what haue you done Mif- 

tris) 
Nk. Sbloud what a Catterwauling keepe you 

heere. 
Ten. O Lord Miflris, how comes this to paffe, my 
Mafler is run away in his fhirt, & neuer fo much as 
calld me to bring his clothes after him. 

Anne. See what guilt is, here fland I in this place, 
Afham'd to looke my feruants in the face. 

Enter M. jRranl^d and Cromwell ; whom feeing Jhe 

fals on her knees. 

Fran. My words are rcig^flred in heauen already, 
With patience heare me. He not martyr thee. 
Nor marke thee for a flrumpet ; but with vfage 
Of more humility torment Ay foule, 
A.nd kill thee euen with kindneffe. 

Cram, M. Fraukfbrd. 
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Fran. Good M. Cramvd. Woman hear thy iudg- 
ment 
Go make thee ready in thy bed Attire ; 
Take with thee all thy gownes, all thy Apparrell, 
Leaue nothing that did euer call thee Miflris, 
Or by whofe fight being left heere in the houfe 
I may remember fuch a woman by. 
Choofe thee a bed & hangings for thy chamber ; 
Take with thee euery thing that hath thy marke ; 
And get thee to my Mannor feuen mile off : 
Where Hue, 'tis thine, I freely giue it thee. 
My Tennants by (hall fumifh thee with waines 
To carry all thy (luffe within two houres \ 
No longer wil I limit thee my fight 
Choofe which of all my feniants thou lik'ft bed. 
And they are thine to attend thee. 

Anne. A milde fentence. 

Fran. But as thou hop'ft for heauen, as thou be- 
leeu'ft 
Thy name's recorded in the booke of life, 
I diarge thee neuer after this fad day 
To fee me, or to meete me ; or to fend 
By word, or writing, guift, or otherwife 
To moue me, by thy felfe, or by thy friends ; 
Nor challenge any part in my two children. 
So ferwell Nan ; for we will henceforth be 
As we had neuer feene, nere more (hall fee. 

Anne. How full my heart is, in mine eies ap- 
peares; 
What wants in words, I will fupply in teares. 

Fro. Come take your coach, your (luffe ; al muf 
along: 
Seruants and all make readie, all be gone. 
It was thy hand cut two hearts out of one. 

Enter Sir Charles Gentleman-like^ and his Sifter GenUe- 

waman-Uke, 

Sufan. Brother why haue you trick'd me like a 
Bride! 
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Bought me this gay attire, thefe ornaments 1 
Forget you our eftate, our pouertie f 

Char. Call me not brother ; but imagine mee 
Some barbarous Out-law, or vnciuill Kerne ; 
For if thou (hutfl thy eie, and onely heard 
The words that I (hall vtter, thou (halt iudge me 
Some (laring Ruffian, not thy Brother Charles. 
O Sifter : 

Sufan. O Brother, what doth this (Irange Language 
meanel 

Char, Doft loue me Sifter f wouldft thou fee mee 
liue 
A Bankrupt begger in the worlds difgrace, 
And die indebted to my enemies ? 
Wouldft thou behold me (land like a huge beame 
In the worlds eie, a by-word and a fcome 1 
It lies in thee of thefe to acquit me free. 
And all my debt I may out(lrip by thee. 
Sufan, By me : why I haue nothing, nothing 
left, 
I owe euen for the clothes vpon my backe : 
I am not worth — 

Char, O Sifter (ay not fo. 
It lies in you my downe-caft (late to raife ; 
To make me (land on euen points with the world. 
Come Sifter, you are rich ; indeede you are : 
And in your powre you haue without delay. 
Anions fine hundred pound backe to repay. 
Suf. Til now I had thought you lou'd me. By my 
honor 
(Which I haue kept as fpotle(re as the Moone) 
I ne're was miftris of that (ingle doite 
Which I referu'd not to fupply your wants : 
And do you thinke that I would hoord from you 1 
Now by my hopes in heauen, knew I the meanes 
To buy you (h)m the (lauery of your debts 

fipeaally from Aihn whom I hate) 
would redeeme it with my life or blood. 
Char, I challenge it, and kindred (et apart ; 
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Thus (Ru(Han-like) I lay (lege to your hart 
What do I owe to Ailon % 

Suf. Why fome fiue hundred pounds, towards 
which I fweare, 
In all the world I haue not one deneare. 

Cha* It will not proue fo. Siiler now refolue 
me, 
What do you thinke (and fpeake your confcience) 
Would A^lon giue mjght he inioy your bed ? 

Suf an. He would not (hrinke to fpend a thoufand 
pound, 
To giue the Mountfords name fo deepe a wound. 

Char. A thoufand pound: I but fiue hundred 
owe, 
Grant him your bed, hoe's payd with intreft fo. 

Suf. O Brother* 

Char, O Sifter, onely this one way. 
With that rich lewell you my debts may pay : 
In fpeaking this my cold heart (hakes with (hame, 
Nor do I woe you in a Brothers name. 
But in a ftrangers. Shall I dye in debt 
To A^ian my grand foe ; and you ftill weare 
The precious lewell that he holds fo deare f 

Suf My honor I efteeme as deere and precious 
As my redemption. 

Char, I efteeme you fifter 
As deare, for fo deare prizing it 

Suf WiU Charles 
Haue me cut off my hands and fend them A^on : 
Rip vp my breft, and with my bleeding heart 
Prefent him, as a token. 

Char. Neither Sifter : 
But heare me in my ftrange aflertion. 
Thy honor and my foule are equall in my regard ; 
Nor will thy brother Charles furuiue thy (hame. 
His kindne(fe (like a burthen) hath furdiaiged me. 
And vnder his good deeds, I ftooping, go 
Not with an vpright foule. Had I remain'd 
In prifon (lil), there doubtlefle I had dyed : 
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Then vnto him that freed me from that prifon, 
Still do I owe this life. What moou'd my foe 
To infranchife me f 'Twas filler for your loue. 
With full fiue hundred pounds he bought your 

loue, • 

And (hall he not inioy it f Shall the weight 
Of all this heauy burthen leane on me, 
And wil not you beare part 1 Tou did partake 
The icy of my releafe, will you not (land 
In ioynt-bond bound to fatisfie the debt 1 
Shall I be onely chaig'd % 
Suf. But that I know 
Thefe arguments come from an honoured minde, 
As in your mod extremity of neede 
Scorning to iland in debt to one you bate ; 
Nay rather would ingage your vn(lain*d honor 
Then to be held ingrate, I fhould condemne you. 
I fee your refolution and affent ; 
So Charles wil haue me, and I am content 
Char. For this I trick'd you vp. 
Suf. But heere's a knife 
To faue mine honor, (hal dice out my life. 

Char. I know thou pleafed me a thoufand times 
More in that refolution, then thy grant. 
Obferue her loue ; to footh it to my fute, 
Her honor (he wil hazard (though not loofe :) 
To bring me out of debt her rigorous hand 
Will pierce her heart Oh wonder 1 that wil choofe 
Rather then (laine her blood, her life to loofe. 
Come you (ad Sider to a wofiill Brother, 
This is the gate : He beare him fuch a prefent, 
Such an Acquittance for the Knight to feale, 
As wil amaze his (enfes ; and furprize 
With admiration all his fantafies. 

Enter A^bm and Malby. 

Suf. Before his vnchade thoughts (hall feize 
on mee: 
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'Tis heere, (hall my imprifon'd foule fet free. 

Ailon, How 1 Mauniford with his fifler hand in 
hand. 
What myracle's afoot 1 

Mai, It is a fight • 

Begets in me mudi admiration. 

Char, Stand not amaz'd to fee me thus attended : 
AHon^ I owe thee money, and being vnable 
To bring thee the full fumme in ready coine, 
Loe for thy more adurance here's a pawne : 
My Sifter, my deere fifter, whofe chaft honor 
I prize aboue a Million : heere, nay take her, 
Shee's worth your mony man, do not forlake her. 

Francis, I would he were in eameft. 

Suf. Impute it not to my immodefty, 
My Brother beeing rich in nothing elfe 
But in his intereft that he hath in me ; 
According to his pouerty hath brought you 
Me, all his ftore ; whom howfoere you prize 
As forfeit to your hand, he valewes highly, 
And would not fell but to acquit your debt, 
For any Emperors ranfome. 

Fran, Sterne heart, relent, 
Thy former cruelty at length repent 
Was euer knowne in any former age 
Such honourable wrefted curtefie ? 
Lands, honors, life, and all the world forgoe. 
Rather then ftand ingag'd to fuch a foe. 

Char. A6lon^ fhe is too poore to be thy Bride^ 
And I too much oppofd to be thy Brother. 
There, take her to thee, if thou haft the heart 
To ceize her as a rape or luftfull prey. 
To blur our houfe that neuer yet was ftain'd ; 
To murther her that neuer meant thee harme ; 
To kill me now whom once thou fau'dft from death, 
Do them at once on her ; all thefe rely 
And perifli with her fpotted chaftity. 

Fran, You ouercome me in your loue fir Charles, 
I cannot be fo cruell to a Lady 
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I lone fo deerely. Since you haue not fpar'd 
To ingage your reputation to the world, 
Your (iflers honor which you prize fo deere, 
Nay all the comforts which you hold on earth 
To grow out of my debt being your foe, 
Your hoQoi^d thoughts loe thus I recompence. 
Your metamorphifd foe receiues your gift 
In latisfadlion of all former wrongs. 
This lewell I will weare heere in my heart : 
And where before I thought her for her wants 
Too bafe to be my Bride : to end all flrife, 
I feale you my deere Brother, her my wife. 

Sufan. You dill exceede vs, I will yeeld to 
£ate, 
And leame to loue, where I till now did hate. 

Char, With that enchantment you haue charm'd 
my foule, 
And niade me rich euen in thofe very words, 
I pay no debt but am indebted more, 
Kich in your loue I neuer can be poore. 

Fran, Al's mine is yours, we are alike in Hate, 
Let's knit in loue what was oppofd in hate. 
Come, for our Nuptials we wUl (Iraight prouide, 
Blefl onely in our Brother and faire Bride. 

Enter Cranwd^ JFrankford, and Nicke. 

Cra, Why do you fearch each room about your 
houfe 
Now that you haue difpatch'd your wife away ? 

J*ran, O fir, to fee that nothing may be left 
That euer was my wiues : I lou'd her deerely. 
And when I do but thinke of her vnkindneifey 
My thoughts are all in Hell, to auoide which tormenti 
I would not haue a Bodkin or a Cuffe, 
A Bracelet, Necklace, or Rebato wier ; 
Nor any thing that euer was call'd hers, 
Left me ; by which I might remember her, 
Seeke round about. 

L 2 
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Niche. Sblood mafler, here's her Late flung in & 
comer. 

Fran. Her Lute : Oh God, vpon this infliument 
Her fingers haue run quicke diuifion. 
Sweeter then that which now diuides our hearts. 
Thefe frets haue made me pleafant, that haiB>^ 

now 
Frets of my heart-firings made. O mafler Cranwe^ 
Oft hath (he made this melancholly wood 
(Now mute and dumbe for her didallrous chance) 
Speake fweedy many a note ; found many a flcaine 
To her owne rauifhing voice, which being we 

lining, 
What pleaCsint (Irange aires haue they ioyndy fung ? 
Poft with it after her : now nothing's left ; 
Of her and her's I am at once bereft 

Nic. He ride and ouer-take her ; do my meffage 
And come backe agen. 

Cran. Meane time fir, if you pleafe 
He to fir Fronds A^ian^ and informe him 
Of what hath pad betwixt you and his fifler. 

Fran. Do as you pleafe : how ill am I befted. 
To be>a widdower ere my wife be dead. 

Enter miftris Frankfordy with lenkin, her maide Sijly, 
her Coach-many and three Carters. 

Anne. Bid my Coach (lay : why (hould I ride in 
(late, 
Being hurl'd fo low downe by the hand of fate ) 
A feat like to my fortunes let me haue ; 
Earth for my chaire, and for my bed a graue. 

lenk. Comfort good miflris; you haue watered 
your Coach with teares ahready : you haue but two 
mile now to goe to your Mannor. A man cannot faie 
by my olde mafler Frankeford as he may fay by me, 
that hee wantes Mannors, for he hath three or foure ; 
of which this is one that we are going to now. 

Sifly. Good miflris be of good cheere ; forrow you 



\ 
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iee hnrts you, but helpes you not : we all moume to 

:^ ' fee you fo lad. 

/ Carter, Miftris I fpy one of my Landlords men 
/ Come riding pofl, 'tis like he brings fome newes. 

^ ' Ann^ Comes he from M. Frankford he is wel- 

/ 00 are his newes becaufe they come from him. 

Enter Nicke. 

Nick. There. 

Anne. I know the Lute ; oft haue I fung to thee : 
A^e both are out of tune, both out of time. 

Nick. Would that had beene the word inflrument 
Uiat ere you played on. My mailer commends him 
Xio ye ; there's all he can finde that was euer yours : 
Xie hath nothing left that euer you could lay claime to 
iDut his owne heart, and he could afford you that All 
^at I haue to deliuer you is this ; He prayes you to 
forget him, and fo he bids you farewell. 

Anru. I thanke him ; he is kinde, and euer was. 
All you that haue true feeling of my greefe, 
That know my loffe, and haue relenting hearts. 
Gird me about ; and helpe me with your teares 
To wafh my fpotted finnes : my Lute (hall grone ; 
It caimot weepe, but (hall lament my mone. 

Enter WendoU, 

Wend, Purfu'd with horror of a guilty foule, 
And with the (harpe fcourge of repentance la(h'd, 
I flye from my owne (hadow. O my (larres ! 
What haue my Parents in their hues deferu'd, 
That you (hould lay this pennance on their fonne ? 
When I but thinke of mafter Frankfords loue. 
And lay it to my treafon, or compare 
My murthering him for his releeuing me, 
It (Irikes a terror like a Lightnings fla(h 
To fcorch my blood vp. Thus I like the Owle 
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Afhain'd of day, liue in thefe (hadowy woods, 
Affiaid of euery leafe or rourmuring blafl. 
Yet longing to receiue fome perfedl knowledge 
How he hath dealt with her. Oh my fad fate, 
Heere, and fo farre from home, and thus attended* 
Oh God, I haue diuorc'd the traeft Turtles 
That euer liu'd together, and being diuided 
In feuerall places, make their feu^all mone ; 
She in the fields laments, and he at home. 
So Poets write that Orpheus made the Trees 
And flones to dance, to his melodious Harpe, 
Meaning the Ruflicke and the barbarous Hinds, 
That had no vnderflanding part in them : 
So (he from thefe rude Carters teares extracts, 
Making their flinty hearts with greefe to rife, 
And draw downe Riuers from their Rocky eyes. 

Anne. If you retume vnto your mafler fay, 
(Though not from me ; for I am all vnworthy 
To blafl his name fo with a flrumpets tongue) 
That you haue feene me weepe, wifti my felfe dead. 
Nay, you may fay to (for my vow is pafl) 
Laft night you faw me eate and drinke my lafl. 
This to your mafler you may fay and fweare ; 
For it is writ in heauen, and decreed heere. 

Nic, He fay you wept ; He fweare you made me 
fad. 
Why how now eyes ? what now ? what's heere to 

do? 
I'me gone, or I (hall (Iraite tume baby to. 

Wen, I cannot weepe, my heart is all on fire ; 
Curfl be the fruites of my vnchafle defire. 

Anne, Go breake this Lute vpon my coaches 
wheele. 
As the lafl Muficke that I ere fhall make ; 
Not as my husbands gift, but my farwell 
To all earths ioy ; and fo your mailer tell, 

Nick, If I can for crying. 

Wend, Greefe haue done. 
Or like a mad-man I fhall franticke ronne. 
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Anne. You haue beheld the wofuiril wretch on 
earth ; 
A woman made of teares : would you had words 
To exprefle but what you fee. My inward greefe 
No tongue can vtter : yet vnto your power 
You may defcribe my forrow, and difclofe 
1*0 thy fad mailer my abundant woes. 
Nic. lie do your commendations. 
Anfu, O no : 
I dare not fo prefume ; nor to my children ; 
^ am difclaim'd in both, alas I am : 
neuer teach Aem when they come to fpeake, 
^o name the name of Mother : chide their tongue 
ff they by chance light on that hated word ; 
T'ell Aem 'tis nought: For when that word they 

name, 
ff^oore pretty foules) they harpe on their owne (hame. 
IVm, To recompence her wrongs, what canft thou 
do? 
^^ou haft made her husbandleffe, and childlefle to. 
^nne. I haue no more to lay. Speake not for 

^et you may tell your mafter what you fee. 

Nic, He doo't Exit 

Wend. He fpeake to her, and comfort her in 
greefe. 
^^h but her wound cannot be cur'd with words : 
3^0 matter though, He do my beft good will 
^'o worke a cure on her whom I did kill 

Anne. So, now vnto my Coach, then to my home, 
^o to my death-bed ; for from this fad houre, 
i neuer will nor eate, nor drinke, nor tafte 
Of any Gates that may preferue my Ufe : 
1 neuer will nor fmile, nor lleepe, nor reft. 
^ut when my teares haue wafli'd my blacke foule 

white, 
Sweet Sauiour to thy hands I yeeld my fprite. 
Wmd. O millris Frankford. 
Anne. O for Gods fake flye ; 
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The deuill doth come to tempt me ere I dye. 
My coach : This fmne that with an Angels face 
Coniur^d mine honor, till he fought my wracke. 
In my repentant eyes feemes vgly blacke. 

Exeunt all, the Carters whiflling, 

len. What my yong mader that fled in his fhirt, 
how come you by your clothes againel You haue 
made our houfe in a fweet pickle, ha' ye not thinke 
you? What (hall I feme you flill, or cleaue to 
the old houfe f 

Wend. Hence flaue, away with thy vnfeafon*d 
mirth ; 
VnleiTe thou cand (hed teares, and figh, and howle, 
Curfe thy fad fortunes, and exclaime on fate. 
Thou art not for my tume. 

len. Marry and you will not, another will : farwell 
and be hang'd, would you had neuer come to haue 
kept this quoile within our doores, we (hall ha you 
run away like a fpright againe. 

Wend, Shee's gone to death, I liue to want and 
woe; 
Her life, her finnes, and all vpon my head. 
And I mud now go wander Hke a Caine 
In forraigne Countries and remoted climes> 
Where the report of my ingratitude 
Cannot be heard. lie ,ouer fird to France 
And fo to Germany and Italy ; 
Where when I haue recouered, and by trauell 
Gotten thofe perfedl tongues, and that thefe rumors 
May in their height abate, I will retume : 
And I diuine (how euer now deiedled) 
My worth and parts being by fome great man praiTd, 
At my retume I may in Court be raifd. jSx/A 

Enter fir Francis^ fir Charles^ Cranwel^ and Sufan. 

Fran. Brother and now my wife, I thinke thefe 
troubles 
Ydk\ on my head by iudice of the heauens, 
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For being fo (Iridl to you in your extremities : 
Bat we are now atton'd. I would my iider 
Could with like happineile orecome her greefes 
As we haue ours. 

Sufan. You tell us mailer Cranwd wondrous 
things, 
Touching tiie patience of that Gentleman, 
With what flrange vertue he demeanes his greefe. 

Cran. I told you what I was a witnefle of, 
It was my fortune to lodge there that night 

Fran. O that fame villen WmdoU^ fwas his 
tongue 
That did corrupt her, (he was of her felfe 
Chad and denoted well. Is this the houfe f 

Cran, Yes fir, I take it heere your filler lies. 

Fran, My Brother Frankford (hew'd too milde a 
fpirit 
In the reuenge of fuch a loathed crime ; 
Leife then he did, no man of fpirit could do : 
I am fo farre firom blaming his reuenge 
That I commend it Had it bin my cafe 
Their foules at once had firom their brells bene 

freed. 
Deaths to fuch deeds of (hame is the due meed. 

Enter ImJdn and Sifly. 

Im. O my miflris, my miflris, my poore miflris. 

Sifly, Alas that euer I was borne, what fiial I do 
for my poore miftris. 

Char. Why, what of her % 

Im, O Lord fir, fhe no fooner heard that her Bro- 
ther and his fiiends were come to fee how (hee did, but 
ihee for very fhame of her guilty confcience, fell into 
fuch a Iwoune, that we had much ado to get life 
iDto her. 

Suf. Alas that (he (hould beare fo hard a fate, 
Pitty it is repentance comes too late. 

A^on, Is (he fo weake in body) 



154 A Woman 

len. O fir, I can afiiire you tiler's no hope of life 
in her, for (he will take no fufl'nance : (he hath plainly 
(laru'd her felfe, and now (hee is as leane as a Lath. 
She euer lookes for the good houre : many Gentle- 
men and Gentle-women of the countrey are come to 
comfort her. 

Enter Mifiris Frankeford in her bed. 

Mai, How fare you midris Frankford f 

Anne. Sicke, ficke, oh ficke : Giue me fome aire I 
pray you. 
Tell me, oh tell me, where's mafter Frankford% 
Will not he deigne to fee me ere I die / 

Mai. Yes midris Frankford: diuers Gentlemen 
Tour louing neighbors, with that iuft requed 
Haue moou'd and told him of your wezdce edate : 
Who though with much ado to get beleefe, 
Examining of the generall circumdance, 
Seeing your forrow and your penitence. 
And hearing therewithal! the great defire 
You haue to fee him ere you led the world, 
He gaue to vs his faith to follow vs. 
And fure he will be heere inunediately. 

An. You haue half reuiu'd me with thofe pleafing 
newes ; 
Raife me a little higher in my bed. 
Bludi I not Brother Aehn f Bludi I not fir Charles ? 
Can you not reade my fault writ in my cheeke f 
Is not my crime there, tell me Gentlemen f 

Char. Alas good midris, fickneffe hath not left 
you 
Bloud in your face enough to make you blu(h. 

Anne. Then fickne(re like a friend my fault wold 
hide. 
Is my husband come % My foule but tarries 
His arriue, then I am fit for heauen. 

AHan. I came to chide you, but my words of 
hate 
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ht tum'd to pitty and compafisionate greef e. 
I came to rate you, but my braules you fee 
3felt into teares, and I mud weepe by thee. 
Heres M. J*rankford now. 

Enter FranJ^ord, 

Jrartn Good morrow Brother; morrow Gentle- 
men : 
5-^5x1 that hath laid this erode vpon our heads, 

ight (had he pleafd) haue made our caufe of meet- 
ing 
n a more faire and more oontented ground : 
>^t he that made vs, made vs to this woe. 
Atme, And is he come ? Me thinkes that voice I 

know. 
Fratu How do you woman 1 
Anne. Well M. Frankford well \ but (hall be 

better 
hope within this houre. Will you vouchfafe 
Out of your grace, and your humanity) 
b take a fpotted ftrumpet by the hand ? 
Fran, This hand once held my heart in fader 
bonds 
Then now 'tis grip*d by me. God pardon them 
That made vs fird breake hold. 

Anne. Amen, amen. 
Out of my zeale to heauen, whether I*me now 

bound, 
I was fo impudent to wi(h you heere ; 
And once more begge your pardon. Oh (good man) 
And father to my children, pardon me. 
Pardon, O pardon me : my fault fo heynous is. 
That if JOM in this world forgiue it not, 
Heauen will not cleere it in the world to come. 
FaintneiTe hath fo vfurp'd vpon my knees 
That kneele I cannot : But on my hearts knees 
My prodrate foule lies throwne downe at your feet 
To beg your gracious pardon : Pardon, O pardon me. 
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Frank, As freely from the low depth of my foule 
As my Redeemer hath forgiuen his death. 
I pardon thee ; I will £bed teares for thee, pray with 

thee; 
And in meere pitty of thy weake eflate, 
He wi(h to dye with thee. 

All, So do we all 

Nick, So will not I, 
He iigh and fob, but by my faith not dye. 

Allon, O mailer Frankfardy all the neere al- 
liance 
I loofe by her, (hall be fuppl/d in thee ; 
You are my Brother by th% neerefl way, 
Her kindred hath fallen ofl^ but yours doth (lay. 

Frank, Euen as I hope for pardon at that day, 
When the great ludge of heauen in fcarlet fits, 
So be thou pardon'd. Though thy rafh offence 
Diuorc'd our bodies, thy repentant teares 
Vnite our foules. 

Char, Then comfort miflris Frankford, 
You fee your husband hath foigiuen your fall ; 
Then rouze your fpirits, and cheere your fainting 
foule % 

Sufan. How is it with you f 

A6lon, How do you feele your felfe % 

Anne, Not of this world. 

Frank, I fee you are not, and I weepe to fee it. 
My wife, the Motiber to my pretty babes ; 
Both thofe lofl names I do reflore thee backe. 
And with this kiffe I wed thee once againe : 
Though thou art wounded in thy honour'd name, 
And with that greefe vpon thy death-bed lyefl, 
Honefl in heart, vpon my foule thou dyed. 

Anne, Pardon'd on earth, foule thou in heauen art 
free, 
Once more thy wife, dies thus embracing thee. 

Fran, New married, and new widdoVd ; oh fhe's 
dead, 
And a cold graue mufl be her Nuptiall bed. 
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Char. Sir be of good comfort ; and your heauy 

fOITOW 

Part equally amongfl vs : flormes diuided 
Abate their force, and with lefle rage are guided. 

Cran, Do mailer Frankford\ he that hath lead 
part, 
Will finde enough to drowne one troubled hart 

Aihn. Peace with thee Nan, Brothers and Gen- 
tlemen, 
(All we that can plead interefl in her greefe) 
Beilow vpon her body funerall teares. 
Brother, had you with threats and vfage bad 
Punifh'd her finne ; the greefe of her offence 
Had not with fuch true forrow touched her heart 

Fran, I fee it had not : therefore on her graue 
Will I beflow this funerall Epitaph, 
Which on her Marble toombe (hall be ingrau'd. 
In golden Letters ihall thefe words be fill*d ; 
Heere lyesjhe wham her Husbands kindneffe ktWd. 
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The Epilogue. 



AN hanejl Crew^ difpofed to be merry ^ 
Came to a Taueme by^ and colt d for wine : 
The Drawer brought it (fmiling like a Cherry) 
And told them it waspleafant, neate^ and fine. 
Tafte it quoth one : He didfo ; Fie (quoth hee) 
This wine was good; now frufis too neere 
the Lee, 

Another fipp^d to giue the wine his due, 

And /aide vnto the reft it drunke too flat ; 

The third f aid, it was olde ; The fourth, too new ; 

Nay qTioth thefift, the fharpnefje likes me not. 
Thus Gentlemen you fee, how in one houre 
The wine was new, old, flat, fharpe,fweete, and 
foure. 

Vnto this wine we do allude our play ; 

Which fome will iudge too triuiall ; fome too 
graue\ 

You as our Guefts we entertaine this day. 

And bid you welcome to the beft we haue : 
Excufe vs then ; Good wine may be dif graft. 
What euery feuerall mouth hathfundry taft* 
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To the Honeft and 

High-lpirited Prentifes, the 
Readers. 

%One but to you (as whom this 
Play mojl efpecially cotuemes) T 
' thought good to Dedicate this La- 
h<mr, which though writttn many yeares 
Jinctt in my Infancy of ludgment in this 
Mnde of Poetry, and my firft pralUfe : Yet 
vnderfianding (6y what meanes I know not) 
it was in thefe more exgtdfite and refined 
Times to come to the PreffCy in fuch a for- 
wardneffe ere it came to my knowledge, thai 
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it was paft pretiention^and then knowingwith- 
ally that it comes Jhort of that accuratenejfe 
both in Plot and Stile, that thefe mare Cen- 
foriaus dayes with greater curiefity acquire^ 
I mujl thus excufe. That as Playes were 
then fome fifteene or fixteene yeares agoe it 
was in the Fajkion. Nor could it haue 
found a more fecfonable and fit publication 
then at this Time, when^ to the glory of our 
Nation, the fecurity of the Kingdome^ and 
the Honor of this Renowned Citty^ th^ hatie 
begunne againe the commendable prailice of 
long forgotten Armes, the continuance of 
which I wijhy the Difcipline approue, and 
the encouragement thereof euen with my 
foule applaude. In which great and hoped 
good they deferue not the leqft attribute of 
Approbation : who, in the dull and fleepy 
time of Peace, firft wakened the Remem- 
brance of thefe armes in the Artillery Gar- 
den, which begun out of their voluntary affec- 
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toons, profecuted by their priuate Induftries, 
and continued at their own proper coft and 
charge, de/erues in my opinion not onely Re* 
Jpell and Regard^ but recompence and re* 
ward. But to returne agayne to you^ my 
braue fpirited Prentifes, vpon whom I haue 
fruly be/lowed the/e Foure, / wijh you ally 
thai haue their Courages and Forwardnejfe^ 
ihdr noble Fates and Fortunes y 



Yours, 



Thomas Hey wood. 



M 2 



Drammatis Perfonae. 



The olde Earle oiBuUoigne, 

I Godfrey. 
Guy, 
Charles, 
Eustaa, 
Bella Franca his daughter. 
An Englilh Captaine. 
Robert of Normandy, ' 
TheFrench Kings daughter. 
Tancred a Prince of Italy, 
The Soldane of Babylon, 



The Sophy of Perfia. 

Tumus, 

Moretes. 

A Chorus, or Prefentor. 

Mutes. 

The French King. 

The Bullenois. 

BandettL 

Irilhmen. 

Ambufhes of Pagans. 

The Clowne. 



The Prologue. 



£nter three in blacke dokes, at three doores. 

I \TTHafftteaney(m, my mat/iers, to appeare thus 
VV before your times % doe you not know that I 
am the Prologue \ Do you not fee this long blacke vel- 
uet cloake vpon my backe f Haue you not founded thrice f 
Do I not lookepale, as fearing to be out in my fpeech % 
Nay^ haue I not all the fignes of a Prologue about me f 
Then, to what end come you to interrupt mel 

2 I haue a Prologue tofpeake too. 

3 And I another, 

I O fuper^uous, and more then euer I heard oft 
three Prologues to one play ! 

3 Haue you not feene three ropes to tole one belly 
three doores to one houfe, three wayes to one Towne f 

1 I grant you : But J neuer heard of any that had 
three heads to one body^ but Cerberus. But what doth 
your Prologue meane f 

2 I come to excufe the name of the Play, 

3 I the errours in the Play, 

1 And I the Author that made the Play, Touching 
the name why is it called, True and Strange, or The 
foure Prentifes of London I A Gentleman that heard 
thefubieil difcourfl, fayd it was not poffible to be true ; 
and none liere are bound to beleeue it, 

2 Tb true, that Alexander at thirty-two yeares of 
age conquered the whole world; butflrange he fhould do 
fo. If we fhould not beleeue things recorded in former 

ages wee were not worthy that fucceeding times fhould 
belieue things^ done in thefe our ages. 



The Prologue. 

1 But what cmihoriiy haue you far your Hijfidry f 
I am one of thofe that wil hdieue nothing that is not in 
the Chronicle, 

2 Our Authority is a Manufcript^ a Booke writ in 
parchment \ which not being publicke, nor generall in the 

Worldy we rather thought fit to exemplifie vnto the pub- 
licke cenfure^ things concealed and obfcut'd^fiuh as ore^ 
not common with euery one^ thanfuch HifloriccUl Tales 
as euery one can tell by the fire in Winter, Had n0i 
yee rather^ for nouelties fake fee lerufalem j'^s? neuerfaWy 
then London that yee fee hourely f So much touching 
the name of our Hiflory. 

I You haue fatisfied me] and^ I hope^ at that heare 
it. Now what haue you tofpecJie concerning the errours 
in the play 1 

3 We acknowledge none ; For the errours we antld 
find, we would willingly amend \ but if thefe deare- 
fighted Gentlemen tvith the eyes of their iudgmenis, look- 
ing exa^y into vsfinde any imperfections which are hid 
from our fdueSy our requeft is, you would rather looke 
ouer them, then through them, not with a troubled eye^ 
that makes one obieCl to feeme two but with a fauour- 
able eye, which hath power in it fdfe to make many 
to feeme none at cUL 

I Oh now I underftand you. Three Prologues to 
our Play 1 pardon me, we haue need of three hundred 
me thinkes, and all little enough But to end our be- 
ginning in a word Thus much by the patience of 
thefe Gentlemen. 

Spe6lators,fhould you oppofe your iudgements againfl 
vs : where we are three, which fome would thinke too 
many ; were wee three thoufand, 7ve thinke our fdues 
too few. Our Author fubmits his Labours to you, as 
the Authors of ail the content he hath within this 
Circumferena. 

But for your fakes, this ondy we dare fay. 
We promift you, and weile performe a Play. 




The foure Prentifes 
OF LONDON. 



A^us primus;, Suena prima. 

Ent€r the old EarU of Buieigne^ and his da$4ghUr 
Bella Franca. 

Earle. 

ughter, thou feed how Fortune turnes her 

wheele. 
Wee that but late were mounted vp aloft, 
LuFd in the skirt of that inconflant Dame, 
Are now throwne head-long by her ruthleife hand, 
To kiffe that earth whereon our feete (hould iland. 
What cenfuring eye, that fees mee thus deiedl, 
Would take this (hape to bee that famous Duke, 
Which hath made BoUngne through the world re- 

nown'd. 
And all our race with fame and honour crown'd 1 

Bell, But father how can you endure a flaue 
To triumph in your fortunes ; and heere (land 
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In foule deie6l, and baniiht from your land f 

Earle. He tell thee Girle. The French Kiag, and 
my felfe, 
Vpon fome termes grew in a flrange debate, 
And taking carefull vantage of the time, 
Whilfl I with all my powers, in aide of William 
The Norman Duke, now Englilh Conquerour, 
Was bufily emploi'd ; hee feiz'd my right, 
Planting another, and fupplanting mee. 
This is the ground of my extremitie. 

Bd, If for King Williams fake now Conquerour, 
You lofl your birth-right and inheritance : 
How comes it that hee fees you in this ilate, 
And lifts UDt vp your fortunes ruinate I 

EarU, A conquered Kingdome is not eafily kept, 
Hee hath fo much adoe to guard his owne. 
That mine is buried in obliuion ; 
And I am forc't to loofe the name of Earle, 
And Hue in London like a Cittizen. 
My foure fonnes are bound prentice to foure Trades. 
Godfrey my eldefl boy I haue made a Mercer ; 
Guy my next Jfonne, enrol'd in Gold-fmithes Trade ; 
My third fonne Charles bound to an Haberdajhar \ 
Yong Eujlau is a Grocer : all high borne. 
Yet of the Citty-trades they haue no fcome. 
Thus bare neceflity hath made me feeke 
Some refuge, to fuftaine our pouerty. 
And hauing plac't my fonnes in fudi a fort, 
The little wealth I haue left, I leaue to thee. 
My felfe will trauaile to the holy Land ; 
And ere I lie within the earths cold womb,' 
Pay my deuoute vowes at my Sauiours Tombe, 

BelL Was that the caufe you fent for my foure 
brothers I 

Earle. Their wiflied fight will cheere my aged 
heart: 
And I will blede them all before I part. 

(2) the earths vade wombe. 1615. 
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EiiUr Got^ey, Guy^ Charles^ and Euftace^ like 

Apprentices, 

Gcdf. I woixler, brothers, why my father hath fent 
for vs thus earely : that, all bufmefle fet apart, wee 
mufl meete togeUier this momiDg. 

Gt^* I know not the reafon, I had much adoe to 
get leaue of my Maifter to be fpared from my 
attendance in the Shop, and feniing of Cuflomers. 

Cheu 'Faith as foone as I heard but the meifenger 
lay, my &ther mufl fpeake with mee : I left my Tan- 
kard to guard the Conduit ; and away came I. 

EuJL I befhrew him. I fhould haue beene at 
breake-^ifl with two or three good boyes this 
morning: but that match is disappointed by this 
meeting. 

Bell. See where my brothers are already come. 

Earle. Godfrey^ Guy^ Charles^ yong Eujlace all at 
once, 
Diuide a fathers bleding in foure parts. 
And fhare my prayers amongil you equally. 
Rrft Godfrey y tell mee how thou lik'ft thy Trade f 
And knowing in thy thoughts what thou hafl been, • 
How canil thou brooke to bee as thou art now ? 

Gottf. Bound mufl obey: Since I haue vnder- 
tooke 
To ferue my Maiiler trudy for feuen yeares, 
My duty fhall both anfwer that defire, 
And my old Maiflers profite euery way. 
I prayfe that Citty which made Princes Tradef-men : 
Where that man, noble or ignoble borne. 
That would not pradlife fome mechanicke skill, 
Which might fupport his flate in penury, 
Shotdd die the death ; not fufierd like a drone, 
To fucke the honey from the publicke Hiue. 
I hold it no difparage to my birth, 
Though I be borne an Earle, to haue the skill 
And 5ie fiill knowledge of the Mercers Trade. 
And were I now to be create a new, 
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It (hould not grieue me ta haue fpent my time 
The fecrets of fo rich a Trade to know, 
By which aduantage and great profits grow.3 

Ear. Well haft thou done to ouercome thy fate. 
Making thy minde conformed to thy Rate. 
How Ukes my Guy^ the GM-fmiths faculty. 

Guy. As a good refuge in extremity. 
Say I be borne a Prince, and be caft downe 
By fome iinifter chance, or fortunes frowne : 
Say I be banifht : when I haue a Trade, 
And in my felfe a meanes to purchafe wealth. 
Though my ftate wafte, and towring honouis £01, 
That ftill flayes with me in the extream'ft of alL 

Earle* What fays my third fonne Charles t 

Char. If I (hould fay I would not brooke thofe 
bonds, 
Which Heauen and fate,^ and you haue tied me in ; 
You would be preaching difobedience. 
Or (hould I (ay the Citty trades are bafe 
For fuch a great mans fonnes to take on them : 
Your fatherly regard would (Iraight aduife mee 
To chaftife my rebellious thoughts ; and (ay, 
Sonne, you by this may line another day. 
Therefore, as my two brothers, I reply ; 
You aske mee if I like it ; I (ky I. 

Earle, What fayes my yongeft boy t 

Eufi. Father, I fay, Hawking is a pretty fport, 
And Hunting is a Princely exercife ; 
To ride a great horfe, oh 'tis admirable ! 

Earle. Euftaa I know it is : but to my queftion. 
How canft thou brooke to be a Prentife, boy % 

Eujl. Mee thinkes I could endure it for feuen 
yeares. 
Did not my Maifter keepe me in too much. 
I cannot goe to breakefaft in a morning 
With my kinde mates and fellow-Prenti(es, 
But he cries Euflace^ one bid Eujlace come : 

(3) much profites grow. 161 5. (4) God, and ftte, Ih. 
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And my name Euftace is in eueiy roome. 
If I might once a weeke but fee a Tilting, 
Sixe dayes I would fall vnto my bufinefle clofe, 
And ere the weekes end winne that idle day. 
Hee will not let mee fee a muflering^ 
Nor on a May-day morning fetch in May : 
I am no fooner got into the Fendng-fchooley 
To play a venew with fome friend I tning ; 
But Euftace^ Euftace^ all the (Ireete muil ring. 
Hee wUl allow me not one howre for fport : 
I muil not (Irike a foote-ball in the (Ireete, 
But hee will frowne : not view the dandng-fchoolci 
But hee will miffe me ilndght : not fuffer mee 
So much as take vp cudgds in the (Ireete, 
But hee will chide : I mufl not go to buffets ; 
NO| though I bee prouoked ; that's the hell, 
Were't not for this, I could endure it welL 

EarU. Sonnes, yee mufl all foi^et your birth and 
honours, 
And looke into the times neceflity. 
I know yee are perfwaded : Thinke not, fonnes. 
The names of Prentice can difparage you. 
For howfoeuer of you efleem'd they bee, 
Euen Kings themfelues haue of thefe Trades beene 

fre^. 
I made a vow to fee the holy Land, 
And in the fame my Sauioiu^ Sepulchre. 
Hauing fo well difpos'd you ; I will now 
Firfl blefTe you Boyes, and Uien performe my vow. 

God^, With much ado, do I containe my fpirit 
Within thefe bands, that haue inclos'd me round. 
Though now this cafe the noble Sunne doth fhroud ; 
Time fhall behold that Sunne breake through this 
clowd. 

Guy, My Genius bids my foule haue patience, 
And fayes I fhall not be a Prentife long. 
I fcoroe it not : but yet my fpirits aime. 
To haue this hand catch at the Crowne of Fame. 

Char, An Habcrdajher is the Trade 1 vfe : 
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But the foil wool feeles in my hand like (leele : 
And I could wiih each hat comes through my hand 
Were tum'd into an Helmet^ and each Helmet 
Vpon a Souldiers head, for me to lead. 
Wane is the walke which I defire to tread. 

\EuJl I am a Grocer : Yet had rather fee 
A (aire guilt fword hung in a veluet (heath. 
Then the bed Barbary fugar in the world ; 
Were it a freight of price ineftimable. 
I haue a kinde of prompting in my braine, 
That fayes ; Though I be bound to a fweete Trade, 
I mud forgoe it, I keepe too much in. 
I would fafl from meate and drinke a Summers day, 
To fee fwords clalh, or view a defperate fray. 
EarU, Bridle thefe humours fonnes, expell them 

cleane, 
And your high Spirits within your breads containe : 
Whild I my tedious Pilgrimage prepare, 
To fpend my age in pouerty and prayer. 
My fird-bome, fird fare-well ; my fecond next : 
CharkSy Euftace^ Daughter : Heere my bleflings day, 
Your widies beare me on my facred way. EmI. 

Godf. Euen to the place you trauaile, there to 

afcend 
With thofe deuoute prayers you to heauen commend* 
Brothers, dnce wee are now as drangers here, 
Yet by our fathers prouident care fo plac'd, 
That we may Hue fecure from penury : 
So let vs pleafe our Maiders by our care, 
That we our ruin'd fortunes may repaire. 

Guy, Brother, if I knew where to go to warre, 
I would not day in London one houre longer. 

Char, An houre ! By heauen I would not day a 

minute. 
Eujl, A minute, not a moment Would you put a 

moment 
Into a thoufand parts, the thoufandth part 
Would not I linger, might I goe to warre. 
Why, I would prefently runne from my Maider, 




\ 
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-^i<i I but heare where were a Dromme to follow. 
^eil. Would you fo brother % 
•£uJL I good £uth, fweete Sifler, 
^ "^irould (hew him as fine a paire of heeles, as light 
.<! nimble, as any the neatell cork (hoe in all the 
"owne tumes vp : I would i' faith. 
Bdl, And leaue me here alone 1 
Guy. Alone ? why filler, 
you be left alone 'mongH multitudes f 
is fiill of people euery where. 
God. Well, leaue this iefUng : wee forget our felue& 

r, weele haue you to our fathers houfe, 
enioy the fmall poifefiions left you there : 
.etume we to our Maiflers and our charge, 
.efl feeking this our loytering to excufe, 
"^^Tith forg'd inuentions wee their eares abufe. 

Sound a Drumme within foftly. 
heare a Drumme. I haue as much power to fit, 
out my wares, and fcribble on a Shop-board, 
"%^en I but heare the muficke of a drumme, 
^^8 to abdaine from meate when I am hungry. 
Xle know what newes before I flirre a foote. 

Char. By heauen I am enamoured of this tune, 
*Tis the befl Muficke in the world to mee. 

Eujl. My legs are marching flreight when I but 
heare it 
J?a», tony tan: Oh I could lead a Drumme 
With a good grace, if I but faw behind mee 
An hundred fouldiers follow in euen rankes. 
Had I but here a band of men to lead, 
Methinkes I could do wonders : Oh 'tis braue 
To be a Captaine, and command to haue. 

Enter after a Drumme j a Captaine with a 

Proclamation. 

Cap. All Commanders, Captaines, Liefetenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Sergeants, Corporals, or 
common Souldiers whatfoeuer, that will accompany to 
the holy warres at Hicrufaiem, Robert Duke of Nor- 



/ 

( 
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mandy the Kings Ton : they fhall haue pay and placCj 
according to their deferts. And fo God iaue King 
WUUam Sumamed the Conqueror. 

Exit Drufrinu and Cc^taine. 
Eufi. Ratit tan^ tan. Now by S. George^ he tells vs 
gallant newes : 
rie home no more ; lie runne away to night 

Guy. If I cad Bole, or Spoone, or Salt againe. 
Before I haue beheld Hierufalem^ 
Let mee tume Pagan. 

Char. Hats and Caps adiew : 
For I muil leaue you, if the Drumme fay true. 

Godf. Nay then haue with you brothers ; for my 
fpirit 
With as much vigour hath burft forth as thine, 
And can as hardly be reflrain'd as yours. 
Giue me your hands I will confort you too : 
Let's try what London Prentifes can doe. 

Euft. For my Trades lake, if good fuccelTe I haue, 
The Grocers Armes (hall in my Enfigne waue. 

Guy. And if my valour bring mee to command. 
The Goldfmiths Annes fhall in my colours iland. 

Godf. So of vs all ; then let vs in one Fleeted 
Lanch all together : and as wee are brothers. 
So let vs enter zealous amity, 
And flill preuaile by our vnited (Irength. 
I know our hearts are one ; fifter Fare-well. 
Truil mee in vaine you ihould perfwade our flay : 
For wee are bent, confort vs with your prayers. 

All. FareweU. 

Bell. Farewell. 

Godf. God! 

Guy. Heauen. 

Char. Fate. 

Eufl. Fortune. 

Godf Make vs happy men. 
To win. 

(5) in one (hip. 1615. 
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Guy, Weare. 
Char. Vanquifh. 

Euft, Ouercome. Exeunt. 

Bdl, Amen. 
Haue you all left mee midfl a world of (IrangerSy 
Here onely to my felfe : not to protect me. 
Or to defend me from apparant wrong t 
Since it is fo, Tie follow after you : 
Infotiie difguife I will purfue their fteps, 
And vnto Heauen and fortune'yeeld my felfe. 
Toward fea they are gone, and vnto fea muil I9 
A Yiigmes vnexpedted &te to try. Exit 

EtUer marching Robert of Normandy, the Captaine, the 
foure brethren^ Drumme, and Souldiers. 

Enter the Prrfenter. 

Pre. Thus haue you feene thefe brothers ihipt to 
Sea, 
Bound on their voyage to the holy Land, 
All bent to try their fortunes in one Barke. 
I^ow to auoide all dilatory newes, 
Which might with-hold you from the Stories pith, 
.And fubftance of the matter wee entend : 
I muft entreate your patience to forbeare, 
WhiMl we do feaft your eye, and llarue your eare. 
Por in dumbe (hews, which were they writ at large 
Would aske a long and tedious circumftance : 
Their infant fortunes I will foone expreffe, 
And from the truth in no one point digrefle. 
Tee haue feene the father of thefe foure faire fons, 
Already gone his weary pilgrimage : 
Godfrey, Guy, Charles, and Euflace^ preft to fea 
To follow Robert Duke of Normandy. 
Imagine now yee fee the aire made thicke 
With ftormy tempefls, that difturbe the Maine,^ 
And the foure windes at warre among themfelues : 
And the weake Barkes wherein the brothers faile, 

(6) didurbe the fea : 1615. 
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Split on (Irange rockes, and the}* enforc't to fwim : 
To iaue their defperate Hues : where what befell 

them 
Difperfl to feuerall comers of the world, 
We will make bold to explaine it in dmnbe Show : 
For from their fortunes aU our Scene mufl grow. 

Enter with a Drum on one fide certaine Spaniards ^ an 
the other fide certaine Citizens of BuUen: the 
Spaniards infult vpon them^ and make them do 
them homage : to the Citizens enter Godfrey, as 
newly landed &* halfe nahed^ conferres with the 
Citizens^ &* hy his inJHgation they fet vpon the 
Spaniards^ &* beate them away^ they come to 
honour him^ and he difckfeth himfelfe vnto them ; 
which donCf they Crowne him^ and accept him far 
their Frince : cmdfo Exeunt. 

Thofe Cittizens you fee were Bullonoyes^ 

Kept vnder bondage of that tyrannous Earle, 

To whom the French King gaue that aodent 

feate, 
Which to the wronged Pilgrim did belong. 
But in the height of his ambition, 
Godfrey ^ by Shipwracke throwne vpon that Coafl, 
Stirres vp th' oppreffed Citty to reuolt : 
And by his valour was th' vfurper flaine ; 
The Citty from bafe bondage free'd againe. 
The men of BulleignCy wondring what (Irong hand 
Had beene the meanes of their deliuerance, 
Beiought him to make knowne his birth and 

flate: 
Which Godfrey did The people, glad to fee 
Their naturall Prince procure fiieir liberty, 
Homage to him, create him Earle of BuUoigne \ 
And repoffelTe him in his fathers feate. 
Where we will leaue him hauing honour wonne. ; 
And now retume vnto the fecond fonne. 
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Enter the King of France^ and k$s daughter walking : 
to them Guy all wet. The Lady entreateth her 
father for his entertainment : which is granted ; 6^ 
rieh cloathes are put about him : ^ftc Exeunt, 

As the French King did with his daughter walke 
By the Sea-Ude : from farre they might efpy 
One on a rafter floate vpon the waues, 
Who as he drew more neere vnto the (hore, 
They might difceme a man, though bafely clad, 
Tet fparkes of honour kindled in his eyes. 
Him at firfl fight the beauteous Lady loues ; 
And prayes her &ther to receiue him home : 
To which the King accords ; and in his Court 
Makes him a great and fpeoall Officer. 
There leaue we Guy a gallant Courtier prou'd, 
And of the beauteous Lady well belou*d. 

JSnter Bandettds^ with the Earle prifoner : Exeunt 
fome of them with him to prifon : Enter Charles 
aU wet with his fword\ fights with the refiy and 
iHs their Captaine : They yeeld and offer to make 
him their Captaine^ to which hee agrees : & fie 
exeunt omnes. 

Charles the third fonne, is by the winds and wanes 

Borne on a Planke as fkrre as Italy ^ 

And lands iuil at a lofty Mountaines foote : 

Vpon whofe top a many out-law'd Theeues, 

Bandetti^ Brauoes^ fuch as keepe in Caues, 

Make their aboad. This crue affailes yong Charles : 

Who in the bickering flrikes their Captaine dead. 

They wondring at his valour, and being now 

Without a Leader, humbly feeke to him 

To be their Chieftaine, and command their fbrength ; 

Which at their earned fuite he vndertakes. 

Wee leaue him there, thinking his brothers drown'd, 

Nor knowing yet his father there lies bound. 

« N 
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Enter a Coarfe^ after it Iri/hmen numrmngy in a dead 
March : To them enters Euflace, and talkes with 
with the chiefe Mourner^ who makes f^nes of conr 
fenty after buriall of the Coarfe^ and fo Exeunt, 

Enflace^ the yongefl of the foure, was cad 
Vpon the coafl of Irdandi and from thence 
Hee comes to trauaile to Hierufalem^ 
Suppofmg his three brethren drown'd by fea. 
Thus haue you feene thefe foure, that were but now 
All in one Fleete, a many thoufand leagues 
Seuer'd from one another : Guy in F^anu^ 
Godfrey in Bulloigne^ Charles in Italy^ 
Eujftaa in Irdand 'mongfl the Irijh kernes. 
Yet Gentlemen, the felfe lame winde and fortune 
That parted them, may bring them altogether. 
Their fifler followes them with zealous feete : 
Be patient, yee will wonder when they meete. 
Foure London Prentifes will ere they die, 
Aduance their towring fame aboue the skye ; 
And winne fuch glorious praife as neuer fades, 
Vnto themfelues and honour of their trades : 
Grant them your wonted patience to proceed. 
And their keene fwords (hall make the Pagans bleed. 

ExU: 

Enter Guy, and the Lady of France. 

Lady. Fie flranger, can a skinne fo white and 
foft 
Couer an heart obdurate, hard as flint t 
Since I firfl faw thee floating on the wanes. 
The fire of loue flew from your radiant eye. 
Which like a Sunne-beame pierc'd vnto my heart 

Guy, Sweete Lady, all my powers I owe to you : 
For by your fauour I afcend this height, 
Which feates mee in the fauour of a Prince. 
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A Prince, that did he know me, in the (lead 
Of doing me honour, would cut off my head : 

priuate to himfelfe. 
Ree did exile my father : cafl mee downe ; 
And fpurd with enuious hate, diflrefl vs all 
^ince fortune then, and the devouring Seas, 
Haue rob'd me of my brothers, and none left 
Of all my Others fonnes aliue but I : 
Take this aduantage, and be fecret, Guy : 
Meete this occafion, and conclude with fate, 
7o raife againe thy fathers ruin'd (late. 
Zady, Fie niggard, can you fpend fuch precious 
breath, 
^Peake to your felfe fo many words apart ; 
Ajid keepe their found from my attentiue eare, 
"^^hich faue your words no muficke loues to heare t 
Ouy. What would you haue mee fay 1 
Xady, Would I might teach thee ! 
^li that I had the guidance of thy tongue I priuate, 
^^t what would that auaile thee foolifli Girle I 
^5^aall hope in thofe inftnidlions I ihould finde, 
^ rule your tongue, if not to guide your minde. 
Guy, My tongue, my thoughts, my heart, my 
hand, my fword, 

all your feruants, who hath done you wrong t 
Lady. I doubt not of your valour. But refolue 
mee 

tell me one thing truely I (hall aske yotL 
Guy. Bee't not my birth, no quedion I'le deny : 
oubt not my truth for honour fcomes to lye. 
Lady. I do beleeue you : (aire Knight do you 

lone I 
Guy. To ride a horfe as well as any man : 
b make him mount, curuet, to leape, and fpring : 
b chide the bit, to gallop, trot the ring. 
Lady. I did not aske you if you loue to ride. 
Something I meane ; which though my tongue deny, 
Xooke on me, you may reade it in mine eye. 
IBut do you loue ? 

N 2 
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Guy. To march, to plant a battle, lead an Hoaft, 
To bee a fouldier and to goe to Warre, 
To talke of Flankes, of Wings, of skonces, holds, 
To fee a Osdly, or to giue a Chaige, 
To leade a Vaward, Rereward, or maine Hoafl : 
By heauen I loue it as mine owne deere life. 

Lady, I know all this; your words are but de- 
ques: 
Could you not loue a Lady that loues you ? 
Tis hard when women are enforced to wooe. 

Priuate, 

Guy. Where is my man to bring me certaine 
newes, 
The Kings CommifTion fends me to the warres : 
The villalne loyters in my bufineffe. 

Lady. All Uiis is from the matter gende Knight : 
The Kings CommifTion may be fign'd at leafure. 
What fay you to my queflion I 

Guy. Tou would haue me tell you true. 

Lady. Either fpeake true, or do not fpeake at all. 

Guy. Then as I am true Knight I honour you. 
And to your feruice will efpoufe my fword. 
I wifh you as I wifh the glorious Sunne, 
That it may euer (hine ; without whofe luflre 
Perpetuall darkneiTe ihould o're-lhade the eartL 
But tell me Lady, what you meane by loue. 

iMdy, To loue a Lady, is with heart entire, 
To maJce her Midrefle of his whole defire : 
To figh for her, and for her loue to weepe ; 
As his owne heart her precious fauours keepe : 
Neuer be from her, in her bofome dwell ; 
To make her prefence heauen, her abfence hell : 
Write Sonnets in her prayfe, sdmire her beauty : 
Attend her, feme her, count his feruice duty. 
Make her the fole commandreife of his powers, 
And in the fearch of Loue, loofe all his howres. 

Guy. Tis pretty for fome foole that could en- 
dure it: 
How neere am I vnto this loue, fweete Lady % 
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) loue to mount a Steed, whofe heauy trot 
Crackes all my (inewes, makes my Armour crafh : 
] loue to march vp to the necke in fnow : 
To make my pillow of a cake of ice, 
That in the morning, when I (Iretch my limbeSy 
^y haire hangs thicke with dropping ificles, 
^d my bright armes be frozen to the earth. 
^ ioue to fee my face beimear'd in blood : 
To haue a gaping wound vpon my flefh, 
^^^ofe very moudi would make a Lady found : 
;^ Icae no chamber-muficke, but a Drumme, 
^o giue mee hunts-vp. Could your Grace endure 
2/^ tyc all night withm a (heete of maile, 
^3f a diawne fword that parts not from my fide, 
^^mbrace a body full of wounds and skarres, 
^^-sd heare no language but of blood and wanres t 
^^\ich is my life, fuch may my honour proue : 
e warre a Lady, I that Lady loue. 
Zuidy, Fie, fie, you run quite from the byas 

cleane, 
b loue that deerely, which wee hate fo deadly : 
f loue and I be one, you hate vs both. 
Guy. Then can I loue no Lady by my troth : 
^Nf adame fere-well : for vnder my conunand 
^'Ulie King your fether fends ten thoufand men, 
^~Xo winne the holy Towne HterufaUm, 
*TTiither mull I, efteeming your high honour 
^X^ike a bright Comet and vnmatched Starre, 
JBut loue no woman in the world, faue war. Exit^ 

Lady. Go flint, (Irike fire vpon thy enemies (leele, 
"Whilfl I defcend one (lep from fortunes wheele : 
Thou goefl before, loue bids me follow after : 
By thee, the King thy Lord mud loofe his Daughter. 

Exit. 

Enter Charles like an Out-law^ with Bandettoes and 
Theeues^ and with the Clowne, 

Char. Theeues, and good fellows, fpeak what 
fhould I call you ? 
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There's not a rogue among you that feares God, 
Nor one that haSi a touch of honefly. 
Robbers, and knaues and rafcals all together. 
Sweet confort of vild villaines, lift to me. 
Am not I well preferred to become Captaine 
Vnto a crew of fuch pernicious flaues I 
I (hall haue fuch a coyle to make you Chriftians, 
And bring you to fome (hape of honefty, 
That ere I do it, I (hall make your bodies 
Nothing but fcarre-crowes, to hang round thefe 
Trees. 

CUmne, Braue Captaine couragious whom death 
cannot daunt; wee haue beene all Gentlemen and 
Houfe-holders ; But I was baniflit for nothing but 
getting of Baftaxds ; but this fellow fled from Venice^ for 
killing a man cowardly on the Rialto \ fome for one 
villany, and fome for another. Our Captaine that 
you killed, and now fupply his place, poifoned a wor- 
thy Marchant in the Citty with ratef-bane ; and flying 
hither, for his valour we made him our GeneralL 
But now braue CaualUro^ to thee alone wee ling Hono- 
nonero. 

Char. Well, I mud haue you now tume honed 
Theeues. 
Hee that commits a rape, fliall fure be hang'd : 
Hee that commits a murder, fliall be murdered 
With the fame weapon that did a6l the deed. 
Hee that robbes pilgrims, or poore Trauellours, 
That for deuotions fake do pafle thefe Mountaines, 
Hee fliall bee naked tyed to armes of Trees, 
And in the dayes heate Rung with Wafpes and 

Bees. 
Yee flaues, Tie teach you fome ciuility. 

Clowne. Captaine, what fliall hee be done withall, 
that lies with a wench with her will, if hee be hung 
that lies with one againft her will 

Char. I*le haue him whipt. 

Ciatvne. See, fee, I thinke the Captaine hath beene 
a Cooke in his time, he can fit fweete mtate with 
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towre fauce. But ndiat a foole is our Captaine, to 

Prefcribe Lawes to Out-lawes f If we would haue 

kept the Lawes before in the City, wee needed not 

^ haue beene driuen now to leade our Hues in the 

Country. But Captaine, fince you are oiu: Captaine, 

^e will refigne vnto you all our treafures and prifon- 

c^, and our fpoiles. Take poffefTion of them in Gods 

^^^xne, that came to vs in the deuils name. 

Cha. Your prifoners, fpoiles ^ and treafure all bring 

forth, 
at I may feize them as mine owne by right ; 
heire to him whom I haue (laine in fight 

Enter the Theeues bringing in the old Earle bound, 

Earle. Villaines I know you drag me to my 
deiath: 

yee fhall do me an exceeding grace. 
Char. I am deceiu'd but I haue feene that face. 
ViU. Come, come you old gray-beard, you mpil 
^%efore our Captaine : if hee fay Vine then liue ; if not, 
nhou died if thou wert his father. 

Char. Villaine, thou liefl if thou wert my bro- 
ther : 
He ihall not die. Vpon your low knees fall. 
And aske him pardon, or I'le hang you all. 
Ear. Tweene ioy and feare amaz'd in heart I 
(land: 
Doth my fonne Charles lead this vnruly b^and. 
Char. Your onely fonne, and all the fonnes you 
haue. 
And borne his fathers defperate life to faue. 
F,ar. How camd thou here 1 why doil thou call 
thy felfe 
My onely fonne 1 hauing three brothers more, 
Which vnto me thy beauteous mother bore. 

Char, Once we were foure, all fellow-prentifes ; 
And after fellow-fouldiers, prefl to feme 
The good Duke Robert in his holy warres. 
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But in a (lorme, our (hips fo brauely man'd. 

Were wrackt; and faue myfelfe none Iwamme to 

land. 
They perifht there : I by the wanes and winds 
Was diiuen rpon this Coaflof Italy ^ 
Where landing naked, faue my trufly fword, 
This crue of old BandMfs fet vpon me : 
But in the dangerous fight, by chance I flue 
The lucklefTe Oiptaine of diis damned crue : 
Who fince haue made me Captaine, here to ilay. 
Till fortune grant me a more profperous way. 

Earle. Mine eies haue voVd to die the felfe fame 
death 
My fonnes haue done : fonne let me weepe a while. 
To bring the like de(lru6lion to my eyne ; 
Thefe in fait teares ; they in a fea of brine. 

Ciatunc Is this our Captaines father! what vil- 
laines were we to vfe him fo roughly t 

VUI. If the old fornicator had but told vs fo 
much, wee ihould haue had the grace, either to 
haue fet him free, or fortune to haue vfde him more 
gently. 

Char. Since father we haue met this happy day, 
Secure with me amongfl thefe Out-lawes flay. 

Earle, Not for the world, fince I haue lod my 
fons, 
All outward ioyes are from my heart remou'd : 
Vaine pleafures I abhorre, all things defie, 
That teach not to defpaire, or how to dye. 
Yet ere I leaue the world, I vow to fee. 
His holy bleffed Tombe that died for mee. 

Cha. Then take along with you this bag of 
gold. 
To beare your charge in euery Inne you come : 
Deny it not, reliefs is comfortable. 

EarU, Thanks my deere fon, expence it will 
defray, 
And feme to deale to poore men by the way : 
And now fare*well fweet CharUs, thou all my fonnes, 
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For now the lafl fand in my hoore-glalTe runnes. 

Cha, Tee two conduA him iafe beyond the 
momitains. 

VUl. Shall I be one! 

Clo, And I another ? 

Cha, Tee know the paflages, bee it yoar charge. 

ViU, I am glad the filly man is weake and old : 
By heauen my fingers tickle at his gold. 

Clc, Old man is your purfe afloate 1 
I haue vow'd to cut his tlu-oate, 
But to haue it euery groate. Exeunt. 

Cha, And now retume wee to fiuiiey our Caue, 
Perufe our treafiire got by rape and fpoyle, 
Though wonne by others, yet poflefl by vs : 
Tet hencefoorth (hall bee vfiie no violence. 
lie make thefe villaines worke in feuerall trades. 
And in thefe Forrefls make a Common-wealth. 
When them to ciuil nurture I can bring. 
They Ihal proclaim me of thefe mountains King. 

Exeunt 

Enter Euflace and his Irijhman. 

Eufl, I thinke thefe vpright craggy mountaine 
tops, 
Are (if the truth were knowne) high way to heauen : 
For it is flreight and narrow, and fome places 
Are for the (leepnefle, inaccefiible. 
Faire fall a rafter, and a gale of winde, 
Or I had gone to heauen a way by water 
Neerer then this by land ; that way they found, 
Who in the (alt remorfeleffe feas were drown'd. 
My brothers, whom I dreame on when I fleepe, 
And my eyes waking at their fortunes weepe. 
Forgetting them^ the friendly Irijh coad 
Gaue me fafe harbor ; thence I haue trauail'd hither 
Euen to thefe lofty hils of Italy^ 
After Prince Robert Duke of Normandy, 
*Tis (afer fitting in my maiders (hop, 
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Crying what lacke you, then 'tis here to (lay, 
To Wolues and wilde beads to be made a prey. 

Iripi, Maiiler, fo Grid me faue, I (hal waite on 
thee, wake for thee when thou fleeped, ninne for thee 
when thou bidded, and flye a thy errands, like an 
arrow from a bow, when thou wanted wine, or 
meate, to drinke or eate, or any other necedary pro- 
uidon : 

lilow I haue left my bed friend in the graue, 
My friendfhip and my feruice you diall haue. 

Eust. Well, fortune hath preferu'd me to fona 
end : 
It is for fome thing, that I did not finke. 
When the fait waues my mouth and eares did drmke= 
I might haue fed the Haddockes ; but fome power, 
Is my good Maider, and preferues me dil : 
Wei, fword in all my troubles dand me by, 
Thou art bound to winne me fomewhat ere I die. 

Enter the Clowne and the VUiaine^ dragging the old 
Earle violently ^ and rising him, 

Clowne, Giue vs the gold my Captaine gaue you 
you olde Anatomy. 

VUL Gray-beard deliuer, or you are but dead. 

Ear. Take it my friends, full little needes thii 
drife, 
Fird take the gold, and ader take my Ufe. 

Clo, Nay you old lack a lent, fuce weeks and vp 
wards : though you be our Captaines father, you can 
not day there, and for furety that you diall not g( 
back, and tell him what we haue done to you, we'l 
kill you, and fling you into fome cole-pit 

Vill, Content, and when wee haue done, wee wil 
retume him word we haue cOndudled thee pad al 
danger of the mountaines : And now prepare diee fo 
the fatal droke. 

Earle. Thou dod mee a great kindnelfe, let i 
come : 
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Ood take my ibule, now when thou wilt flrike 
homeb 
Eitst, He (Irikes his owne foule downe to Erdms^ 
That lifts a fword that (hall but touch his haire. 

Iri/h, And by Saint Patricke i*le make him garter 
Ais hofe with his guts, that flrikes any ilroke heere. 

Clew. Whom haue wee heere % a Gentleman and 
hia Water-fpaniel % Lets rob them too, and after kill 
Ac gray-b^d 

VUL Content, content Sirra (land. 

Euft, Yes^ I will (land, bafe wretch, when thou 

(halt faU, 
d flrike thee dead, and trampling on thy bulke 
flamping with my foote cnilh out thy foule : 
e that you flaue, for bidding Emtace (land. 

He beaUs tfiem both atvay. 
ow father go in peace. 
Ear. Thankes my faire fon, 
whofe flout valour I haue freedome wonne : 
can beflow vpon you nought but thankes, 
nlefle you will diuide this gold with me. 
Eu/L No, father, keepe it; thou art old and 

poore: 
ut when I want, my fword fhall purchafe more. 
Ear. By vewing him my former griefes abound, 

apart to himfdfe. 
uen fuch a one was Euflace that was drown'd : 
^Vhich had he liu'd, his flature, yeares, and all, 
"Would haue refembled his, fo flreight, fo taU, 
So feire, fo (Irong, of fuch a worthy fpirit ; 
But his blefl foule, by this, doth Heauen inherit : 
Griefe for his deaUi fo neere my heart doth dwell, 
That for my life I cannot fay fare-well. Exit, 

Eust. The Captains father, whom the flaues had 
kil'd 
Had not our comming interuented them, 
Refembles mine in gedure, face, and looke : 
Bat the olde Earle my father is by this 
Within the wals of faire lerufalem : 
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Elfe had I furely tooke this aged man 

T' haue askt him bleffmg. But what next enfued t 

I finde thefe Mountaines will be fiill of newes. 

Enter Charles, Clowne, ViUaine^ and the crew. 

Clow. Captaine, a prize! we two were aflailed 
by two hundred^ and of them two hundred, we kild 
all but thefe two : thefe are the remainder of them 
that are left aliue. 

Char. Go two or three of you, and fetch them 
in: 
If they reiid you, take their weapons from them. 

Clo. I had rather fome body elfe (hould attempt 
them then I now : But fmce there is no other remedy, 
giue me three or foure of the flouted of our crew, and 
then God and St. Anthony. 

Euft. More theeues and villaines haue begirt vs 
round: 
Now Eustace^ for the honour of thy name, 
Retume them to their Captaine backe with fhame. 

Hefds vpon them all, and beates them. 

Char. Now by mine honour, the bed peece of 
flelh 
That euer in thefe woods held Out-law play : 
Euen fuch a fpirit had Eustace when he liu'd : 
We mud not loofe this Gallant, if we can, 
Weele flriue to make him our companion. 

Eujl. Yee flaues, ile beate you all into a moufe- 
hole: 
And like a baited Lyon at a flake, 
Kill all the curres that come but neere to barke : 
Yee Guls, haue yee no better men amongd you t 
Defie your Captaine from me : here I fland. 
To dare him to a combat hand to hand. 

Char. I were a Baflard, not my fathers fonne 
Should I refufe it 

EuJl. By all the Land I haue left me in the 
world, 
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That's but my graue : Captaine thou honored me. 

Char. By all the wealth I brought into thefe 
woods, 
That's but my fword, thou dofl the like to me : 
Thou (halt haue faire play, Gallant, by mine honour. 

Eust Falfe was my mother to my fathers bed. 
If I Ihould aske more oddes of Hercules, 

Char. He dies vpon my fword, didurbes our 
ftay, 
Or in the fight dares diladuantage thee. 

Eu. Were I the world-commanding Alexander^ 
I would make thee my Ephestion for that word : 
I loue thee for thy valour, Captaine thiefe. 

Char. Tis that preferues tibee firom our violence, 
An honoured minde lies in this Out-lawes (hape. 
So much I reckon of thy chiualry, 
That wert thou maifler of an Indian Mine, 
Thou Ihould'fl not be diminifht one denier. 
Securely fight, thy purfe is fandluaiyd. 
And in this place Hiall beard the proudeil thiefe. 

Eust. An honor'd minded villaine, by my fword, 
A right good fellow, and an honefl thiefe. 
If I Ihould haue thee proftiate at my mercy, 
I will not kill thee for thy liberal ofifer : 
Yet winne it lad, and take it without faile, 
I fcome to haue my purfe go vnder baile. 

Cha. He goes beyond me in heroicke thoughts j 
To thine I (Udke downe this : (land all apart 
He that fleps in, be fubie6l to our curfes. 
And now the better man take both the purfes. 

Eust. It is a match, lie feize them to thy griefe ; 
Now True man try, if thou canfl rob a Thiefe. 

They fight^ as they are fightings enter Bella Franca, 
purfued by an Out-law^ Jhe runs betwixt them and 
parts them. 

BdL If yee were borne of women, aid a woman. 
Char. Why what's the matter f 
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Bd. Oh tume the edges of your fwords 'gainff 
him, 
That in the Forrefl would haue rauiiht me. 

Chcu Ceafe thy purfuite, and (Iranger paufe afl 
while, 
To heare the tenour of this Ladies phunt 

Bust Why then Kings truce. But let the purfes ' 
lie: 
The/le M to my aduantage by and by. 

Cha, Now tell me Lady, what's your fuite to me t 

BeU^ To faue my. life fix)m foule inchalUty : 
For paifing by Uiefe Countries on my way, 
To pay my zealous vowes in Golgotha^ 
Attended onely by a little page : 
This villaine with a crew of ruffian thieues, 
Seiz'd what we had firfl, haled my page from me : 
And after would haue wrackt my chaility : 
But being fwift of foote, feare lent me wings. 
Hither (I hope in happy time) to fljre, 
Eyther to faue mine honour, or to die. 

Char. Thy honour and thy life are both fecur'd : 
And for a Ladies fake you much refemble, 
Command my fword, my fubie<5ls, and my caue : 
Where fuccour, all ofiencelefle, you (hall haue : 
Sirra go you, and fcoure about Uie hilL 

Chwnc I goe. 

Bell. How like is he to Charles by (hipwracke 
deadl 
And he to Euftace perifht in the wanes 1 
But they are both immortal Saints in Heauen : 
Yet I am glad becaufe thefe fhapes are theirs : 
My happy comming hath tane vp their (Irife, 
Preferuing mine owne honour and my life. 

Et4st. So blulht my fifter : and this Out-law thiefe 
Hath a refemblance to my brother diaries \ 
But (he in London Hues a Virgine pure : 
He's in fome huge Whales belly too too fure. 
• Char, A pretty Wench yfaith, I*le marry her, 
And make her Queene of ail this Out-law crew. 
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EusL I am halfe in loue already, at firft iigfal : 
How will this raging flame increafe by night t 
Ch. Faire b^uteous maide, refigne your loue to 
me: 
Miftrefle of all thefe ForreiU you (hall be. 
£,ust, Loue me, Tie kiiTe away thefe teares of 
griefe : 
Sweet Wench embrace a True-man, fcome a Thiefe. 
€2har. How now fir fauce ! Tou are as bold me 
thinks^ 
A^ if you were a firee-man of our Trade : 
^^one but my felie plead interefl in this maide. 

^ust My interefl is as much ; in this 'ds 
greater, 
^^^:aufe that of the two, I loue her better. 

CAar. Proud paiTenger, I'le make thee eate that 

word, 
^itf/. If I eate aire, thou (halt digeH my (word 
C/uL Reuiue this quarrel, let the former die : 
Ight we for her, and let the purfes lie. 

Bust, Out-law, I rather loue to fight, then brail : 
le win fbom thee thy Wench, thy purfe, and all 
Bd/. Stay Gpentlemea. S)te steps bdweene them. 
Eust. By Heauen, I fcome to (lay, 
ill both the purfes I haue tane away. 
Char. My fword for me, my midrefle, and my 

gold : . 
y refolution (hall my claime vphold. 

Enter the Clowne running betwixt them. 

Ciowne. What doe you meane Gendemen to fight 

^mong your felues, that (hould be friends, and had 

^xnore need to take one anothers part, to fight againd 

your enemies. We (hall all be flaine, kil'd, murdered, 

IMaflacred. For my owne part, if I had nine Hues 

like a Cat ; they were all fure to dye one Dogges 

death. 

Char. Why ? What's the matter fellow ? 



192 The foure Preniifes of London. 

Clowne. Oh noble Captaine, we dial all be 1 
Tankards. Prince oi Italy y with an Army hath 
the foote of the Mountaines, and hath vow*d to : 
Venifon of all vs poore Out-Lawes, and kiU v: 
Deere. Fare-wel, lie go (hift for one. 

Char, Deere we will be too him, before he d 
And deerely fell our defperate karcaffes. 
Kind fLranger wilt thou take a Truce with me, 
Thou (halt diuide with me my dignity : 
We two will ioyntly ore thefe mountaines raigne, 
And by our valours, our eilates maintain. 

Eust Becaufe I hear thy life in jeopardy, 
And thou hall dealt with me fo honourably. 
Receive my hand ; now I am wholly thine. 
And, ye mad rogues, I am half your Captain now 
Look when ye fee me nod, ye crouch and kneel, 
Make legs, and curt'fies, and keep bare your croiK 

Clo, Tis hard to teach them manners that 
Clownes. 
But for myowne part, here's a l^ge, here's a 

here's a knee, 
All thefe fweete halfe Captaine, I referue for thee 

EuJL Speake, doe you all accept me f 

Omnes, We do, we do. 

Eujl. Then brother thiefe, I am tum'd Oui 
too, 
But to do no man wrong, I make that Law, 
Onely to paffe this tedious Siunmer heere, 
Till wee our downe-cafl fortunes may vp-reare. 

Chcu You (hare with me in loue, in minde, in 

f oft mi 
But hearke, 1 heare our enemies Drummes 
brawle. 

Eujl. Their voice is welcome: oh that I 
with mee 
As many good lads, honed Prentifes, A} 

From Eastcheape^ Canwick&ftreeU^ and London-flon 
To ende this Battle, as could wifh themfelues 
Vnder my condudl if they knew mee heere : 
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The doubtflill dayes fuccefle wee neede not feare. 

Apart 
Char. Oh for fome Cheape-fide boyes for Charles 
to lead : 
They would flicke to it, when thefe Out-lawes 

(idle. 
Wifhes are winde, lets thinke our felues well man*d, 
Weele fooner die, then flye, fo make a iland. 

Enter Tancred tuith Drumme and Souldiers, 

Tone. Are thefe the Out-lawes that diflurbe our 
peace) 
^Tiinke they thefe Mountaine toppes can fhelter 
them 
:vom our reuenge, and iud ailembled Armes % 
Char. Come, come, let vs prepare to anfwere 

them. 
Tanc. Which be the chiefe of thefe confounded 

troupes ? 
Char, Prince, I am one of them. 
Eufi, And I another. 
Char, I am his friend. 
Euft, And I his Out-law-brother. 
Tanc. How dare you (land contemptuous 'gain 11 

your liege ? 
aptains, ye are our men. 
Char. That we deny : 
^ am a flranger, Tancred, 
Euft, So am I. 

Tanc, Such valour is reported to appear apart to his 
In the brave deeds of thefe rude forellers, owne people. 
That wee could rather wilh they were our friends, 
To dwell in Cities, then keepe out in Caues. 
Conlidering now what warres we haue in hand, 
Their martiall fpirits might much aduantage vs, 
Would they but keepe within fome honored bounds. 
Wee'le worke them if we can to our alliance, 
And rather motion loue, then proud defiance. 

2 Q 
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Char. Why comqi^ the County Palatine in Armes, 
To fight againt vnanned Forreflers % 
If thou wilt winne renowne, bend thy braue forces 
Gaind Pagans that beiiege HierufaUm, 
Small &ne and honour canil thou winne thee here, 
Beiides our cheape liues thou (halt purchafe deere. 

Eu. We haue reform'd thefe viUaines (ince we 
came, 
And taught them manners and ciuility : 
All rape and murder we repay with death : 
Amongfl vs doth not Hue a rauifher. 

Tan, I haue heard no lefle, but that you weed out 
fuch 
As pafle the bounds of Chriftian honeily : 
Which make me rather offer peace then warre. 
But what bright viigine (lands fo difcontent \ 

Char. My life. 

Euft, My loue. 

Tan, The word had bene well fpent. 
If I had (aid mine too : for I protefl, 
Of all this number I affe6l her bed. 

Char, Beleeue me fellow-partner in my rule, 
You offer wrong to impart in this my loue. 

Euft, Halfe of al's mine, I daime it as my 
due: 
In which bright Vir^, I except not you. 

Tan, I do contame my loue with much ado : 
For her (me thinkes) I could tume Out-law too. 

Euft, What, do you thinke to haue a double 
fharef 
Halfe of hei^s mine ; I will not bate an haire. 

Char, By thine owne words thou gau'd me halfe 
at lead. 

Euft, But He haue all, my Title is encread. 

Tanc, Stay Captaines, for our annall Crownes 
reuenues. 
We would not loofe the weaked of you both, 
So much do we affe6l your Chiualries. 
Let me take vp this mutuall enmity : 
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Your quarrell is for her ; both would enioy her. 
You ciaime her as your right To Charles. 

Char. Tis true I do. 

Tanc And Captaine, you fay (he belongs to you t 

Eufl. True (valiant Prince) my hopes (hall his 
deflroy: 
Thou art mine owne, fweet wench, Heauen giue 
vs ioy. 

Tone. Then till this ilridl contention ended be, 
Deliuer this bright Virgin vnto me. 
Here (hall our former hate and difcord ceafe : 
This Lady (hall be Hoilage of your peace. 
Vnto thy charge we giue ten thoufand men. 

To Charles. 
As many fouldiers we refigne to thee. To Eujlace. 
Make me her keeper till thefe warres be done : 
Ye haue the price, I my content haue wonne. 

Cha. Honour hath taught the Palatine to fpeake. 

Euft. Since what we both defure, one can but 
haue, 
Take charge of her. Let me receiue the charge 
Of a great Army, and commanding power ; 
Before I marry, I mud winne my Dower. 

Char. So fay I too, and Out-law life adiew. 

Tan. And welcome loue, which I mufl keepe 
for you. 
Their Drummes (hall fcold^ mine (hall haue time to 

ceafe. 
And whiUi they warre, with her I'le make my peace. 
Are you content, fweete Lady t 

Bell. I mua do 
That which amongll you all bed pleafeth yoiL 
I am a prifoner \ prifoners mud obey. 
You fay I (hall, and I mud not fay nay. 

Char. Do fo, fweete loue. 

Euft. Till thefe warres ended be 
I prethee fweete loue, keepe thy heart to me. 

Tan. Come Captaine, we bequeath you to your 
charge, 

o 2 
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To march with fpeed towards the holy warres. 

This Lady, as our life we will efteeme, 

And place her in the honour of a Queene. Exac 



Enter Robert of Normandy^ Godfrey of Bulk 
and Guy of Leffingham^ with Drumms and 
diers. 

Godf, What art thou with thy browe confronted 

mef 
Guy. One that thinkes fcome to giue lead place t< 

thee. 
God/r. Thou know'ft mee not to fet my name fc 

light 
Guy. I reck thee not, nay frowne thou canfl nol 
fright 
Wee are no babe : or if wee were, yet know 
Thy proud face cannot like a Bug-beare (how. 

Godf Thou hall llrucke fire vpon a flinty fpirit 
Think'fl thou becaufe thou leaded the French Kings 

troupes, 
And art Commander of a few bold French, 
That we will yeeld the vpp#r hand to thee % 
I let thee know thou had difhonoured mee. 

Guy. I let thee, know thou had done as much 
by me : 
Think'd thou, thou cand outface me ? proud man, 

no : 
Know I edeeme thee as too weake a foe. 

Godf Now by my Knight-hood lie reuenge this 
wrong; 
And for that word, thy heart fliall curfe thy tongue. 
Rob. What meane thefe hady Princes thus to 
iarre, 
And bend their fwords againd their mutuall breads, 
Whofe edge were fliarpned for their enemies creds I 
Godfr. He diall not march before me. 
Guy, But I wiU. 
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Go^. Zounds but thou (halt not, by this bleiled day, 
l.e pitch thee like a barre out of my way. 
Guy. Thy annes want (Irength, thou cand not 

tofle me fo. 
Godf. No, can they not? by heauen lie try a 

throw. 
Rob. Prince, I charge you by the honoured zeale, 
Odd loue to him for whom ye come to fight, 
o ceafe this enuy and abortiue iarre. 
e fields are broad enough for both to march, 
d neither haue the vantage of the ground. 
Guy. Robert^ mine arme Hiall aifl a wondrous 

thing, 
le hurle him like a (lone out of a fling, 
ot haue the way f lie fling thee on the earth, 
d then march ouer thee with all my Troupes. 
Godf. Robert of Normandyy by all the honour 
ou hop'fl f atchiue thee in thefe holy warres, 
tand firom betwixt vs, let's but try one fall 
le cafl his corke-like trunke by wondrous skill, 
Hcrctdcs threw Lycos fi*om an HilL 
Rob. For Gods fake and our Sauiours, in whole 
booke 
^ee now are entred as his fouldiers preft, 
^n whofe Campe Royall if yee mutiny, 
Yee are found guilty by his martiall Law, 
And worthy death : I charge you Princes both, 
Tabandon this iniunous enmity. 
Stand you betwixt them Souldiers, led this fling 
Of blinde fedition, raigne in this our Army 
And feed vpon our bodies hke a plague. 
Princes I charge you by your Sauiours bloud 
Shed for your finnes, yee flied none at this time. 

Godf. Well let him march before, I will refigne . 
Robert preuailes ; French-man the right is thine. 
Guy. I will not march firll ; but in courtefie 
I will refigne that honoured place to thee ; 
But what a King fhould fay, I fhould not do 
With violent rage that would I run into. 
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Go on, by heauen you (hall, I yeeld it to you ; 
By heauen you (hal, the place I freely grant 
Friendlhip can more with me, then rude condraint 

God, Thy honoured loue with honour I retume, 
What thou would'fl giue me, I refigne thee backe ; 
This kind reply to me (lands like a charme, 
Then royally let*s march on arme in arme. 

Rob. Such iuft proportion Princes dill (hould 
keepe. 
Braue Lord of BuUoigne ioyne your Troupes with 

ours. 
That are by birth approued Englijkmm : 
And Lord of Frame that vnder your condudl 
Haue ready arm*d ten thouland fighting men, 
To fight with vs for (aire lerufaltm^ 
Didred by mif-beleeuing Infidels, 
Let vs vnite a (riendly Chridian league. 
We haue entred, valiant Lords, vpon our way 
Euen to the midd of fertile Lombardy^ 
By writers term'd the Garden of the world 
Halfe of our way we haue ouercome already : 
Then let vs here incampe vpon thefe Downes. 
But day, what threatning voyce of warfare founds. 

Enter after a Trumpet Eudace. 

Go^. Had not yong Eustace in the feas beene 
drown'd, 
I (hould haue (aid, he treads vpon this ground. 
And but none fcap'd the dangerous feas faue I, 
This French-man I (hould thinke my brother Guy. 

Eust. Princes, my Maider County Palatine, 
Wondring what bold foote durd prefume to tread 
Vpon his Confines without asking leaue, 
Sends me to know the caufe of your arriue : 
Or why the arm*d hoofes of your fiery deeds 
Dare wound the fore-head of his peace(ull Land 

Godfr. Dare % fends thy Loid in that ambitious 
key I 
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Guy. Or hath the pride of thy refined tongue 
Ouilded thy meiiage with thefe words of fcome ? 
Rob. Add*fl tibou vnto thy meflisige, Knight, or 

no I 
Euft. The naked tenoor of my Maiflers minde 
us I infold ; ra(h faucy infolent, 

by audacious boldneiTe haue not feai^d 
breake into my Soueraignes royall pale ; 
>K charge you to retume the way you came, 
^And ilep by (lep tell euery tedious ilride, 
IThat you haue meafured rafhly in his Land : 
Or by the honour of his name he fweares, 
To chace you from the maigent of his Coafl, 
^With an vnnumbred Army and huge Hoaft 

God. Miurch backe againet Oh fcandall to our 
names I 
Haue we deferu'd to be fo cenfur'd on, 
Though not one man vpon my part would (land, 
Alone I'le pierce the bowels of his Land. 

Guy. Bafely retire, and thirty thouiand (Irong t 
Were the whole worlds power ambulht in our way, 
Yet would we on. Retume difhonourably % 
Forward Fie march, though euery (lep I tread 
Plunge me in bloud, thus high aboue my head. 

Robn Princes, haue patience, let me anfwere him. 
Knight, I condemne not thee for fpeaking boldly 
The proud defiance that thy Maider fends : 
But mildly we retume our pleafiures thus. 
We do confefie it was fome ouer-fight 
To march (o fiure, without fome notice giuen 
Vnto the Lord and Prince that owes the Land : 
And we could wi(h that we had crau*d his leaue. 
But fince 'tis thus, that we haue march'd thus farre. 
And bafely to retire is infamous. 
(If not with leaue) we forward meane to go : 
Defpight of King or Emp'rour (hall fay no. 

Eust. I will informe Uie Prince my Soueraigne fo. 

Exit 



I 
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Guy. That yong Knights £u:e, me dunks, I weU 

flioukl know. 
Godfr. I fee the fwofds were (harpt 'garnft In- 
fidels, 
Moil be emplor'd to lamih ChriAian blood. 
Vpon his foale lye all the heynoos guilty 
Who being a Chriilian Prince, icKbids and banes 
Oor quiet paflage to thefe Pagan wanes. 

Guy, This bickering will but keepe our annes in- 
vre, 
The h<^y battailes better to endure. 

Rob, Wen, Heanen for ¥S, for oor intent is good : 
Charg'd be their fooles with all this Chriilian bloud. 

EftUr Tancred, Charles. Euftace, />riaMKV Colours 
and SouldUrs^ wiarckif^. 

Tone Wliat art then brau*ft the Comity Pala- 
tine ? 
Rod. My name is Robai Duke of Normandy. 
Tone. Speake, will yee all retire the way ye 

came t 
Rod. God keepe Duke Rocai from fo fonle a 

{hame- 
Godf. Bafely retire when we hane maicfa'd thus 
^net 
Flrft weTe vnpeople this thy Laixl by wane. 

CJtar. Then will we drioe yoa backe by our maine 
force, 
And feize vpon yoor Troupes of Foote and Horfe. 

Guy. So £ELy 3rou : but ihould joa attempt to do't 
We flraight (hould ouerthrow you Horfe and Foote. 
EusL So (aid, fo done, braue Lord, were gallant 
play. 
But you would at the firfl puih Ouinke away. 

Rod. No proud /lis/iiiju ail car fpirits are fire, 
WTiich bumes not down-wanl but is made t'afpire. 
Prince we confeiie wee did forget our felues, 
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Prefmning on that ancient priufled^e 

Which eueiy ChrUlian brother Pnnce (hould claime 

One in the intered of anothers name. 

An errour we confefle, though not a fkult 

But bafely with di(honour backe to flye. 

And to be held as cowards we deny. 

Tan. And nothing elfe can iatisfie mine ire. 
But whence ye came the fame way to retire. 

Rob, And that lie neuer da 

6^ Nor I. 

Guy. Nor I. 

Char. Then (hall yee on thefe LumbardCham' 
paines die. 
To Armes braue Sooldiers. 

£u^ Strike vp warlike Drumme. 
Prepare you, Chr^Uan Princes, now we come. 

G{fi^. Stay braue Prince Tancred^ flay great Nor- 
man Diike. 
Out of my zeale to God and Chriflendome, 
To flanch the bloud which (hould be broacht this 

day, 
Vnto the griefe of all that honour Christ, 
And icy to fuch as loue Idolatry : 
I make this challenge generall through the Hoad 
Of him that interrupts vs on our way. 
If any proud Italian dare take vp 
The honoured gage which I haue here throwne down. 
And fight a (ingle combate for our paflage ; 
The(e (hall be made our (Iridl conditions. 
If him I conquer, all our Hoail (hall march 
V^thout lead let and contradiction : 
If I be vanqui(ht by thy Champions hand, 
Our Army (hall march backe out of thy kmd. 

Char, A Princely motion to faue Chridian bloud. 
Great Prince of Italy^ vpon my knee 
I humbly beg I may that Champion be. 

Tan. Thou had thy fuite ; thy valour hath bene 
tride: 
With a rough brow fee thou confront his pride. 
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Rob. Then what ten thoufand Chiiflian lines (hould 
right, 
Thefe two braue Loihls will end in iingle fig^t 
Tan. It is agreed. 

Eujl. Stand to^t^ braue Out law-brother 
Would I were one of them. 
Guy. And I the other. 
Charl What weapon wilt thou vfe t 
Gotf. That which next comes. 
Giue me this Partizan : now (Irike vp Drammes. 
Char. Giue me this fouldiers; Trumpet, found a 
change : 
lie (lop tibe paflage which he feekes t* enlarge. 

Godf. Pnnces ftand off, my warlike arme diis 
day 
For all your Ttoupes (hall winne a profperous way. 
Char. Thou canft not enter diough the way flood 
ope: 
My heart, and this, thy paflage vowes to (lop. 
Gadf. Yet will I through. 
Char. Thou (halt not, this fayes nay. 
Godfr. Oh but behold 1 I haue this to hew my 
way. 

TTuyfighi^ and are parted by Robert and Tancred. 
Tan. I would not loofe my Champion for the 

world. 
Rob. Nor I this Prince : For were thefe fpirits 
fpent. 
All Chriflendome their fortunes might lament 
Part them on equall oddes, and equall termes : 
Both a like valiant, both haue honour wonne. 
More valorous Hue not vndemeath the Sunne. 

Tan. We will referue their haughty Chiualries, 
To exerdfe againd Gods enemies. 
Eust. They haue wonne honour, I haue idly 
(lood: 
By my good (larres lie haue a challenge too, 
If any in their Campe dares anfwere mee. 
Giue me thy Pike, a Pike a Prince may traile. 
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And at that weapon will I chaUenge alL 
Great Prince, thefe fiery Princes that came hither 
To braue our forces, had a Champion 
To challenge vs : Are we as valiant, 
And (hall we laile to do the like to themt 
Giue me but leaue, my Lord, to fend one boaft 
Taffiight them, like a Diuel, through their HcMfl. 
Tan, It pleafeth vs; then when thou wilt begin. 
Rob, What Champion (hall we haue to anfwer 

himf 
Guy, I (hould efteeme him my immortal foe. 
That (hould attempt to take away the honour 
Of fuch a (Irong encounter from my hand : 
Champion appeare betwixt our Royal Hoafts, 
Let's fee thy (Irength make good thy haughty boads. 
Eust, I am here ; (land thou forth on the aduerfe 
pait: 
Suruey me well, braue HeHor I refemble, 
Whofe very brow did make the Gredus to tremble. 

Guy, But I AMlUSf proud ambitious boy, 
Wll drag thy coarfe about the Wals of Troy : 
Giue me thy Pike, He toffe it like a reed. 
And with diis bul-ru(h make mine enemy bleed : 
Rapier and Pike, is that thy honoured play f 
Looke downe yee gods, this combat to furuey. 

Euft. Rapier and Pike, this combat (hall decide : 
Gods, Angel^ Men, (hal fee me tame thy pride. 
Guy. Thou do'ft thy felf wrong to ore-cbvge thine 
arme 
With fuch a weapon as thou cand not wield : 
lie teach thee ; thou (halt like my Zany be : 
And feigne to do my cunning after me. 

Eufl. Thou wouldd in(&udl thy mader at this 
play: 
Think'd thou this Rye-drew can ore-rule my arme f 
Thus do I beare him when I vfe to march : 
Thus can I fling him vp, and catch him thus : 
Then thus, to try the (mewes of my arme. 

Thty toffe ihdr pikes. 
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Guy, But thou (hould'd chaise him thus, aduance 

him thus, 
Thus (hould'd thou take him, when thou feefl from 

farre 
The violent horfes runne to breake our rankes. 
EusL All that is nothing, I can toffe him 

thus. 
Guy. I thus : tis eaiier fport then the Baloone. 
Eust. We trifle time, this (hall thy rage with- 

(land 
Guy, With this, our Hoail (hall peirce thy Soue- 

raignes Land. 

TTuy fight. Robert and the Palatine caft their 
Warders betweene them^ and part them. 

Rob. That hoad (hould loofe ten thoufiEUid Pagans 
lines 
With the rich honour of their ouerthrow, 
That (hould but loofe his Champion in this com- 
bat 
If both (hould peri(h, our braue Chridian Army 
Should be more weake by thoudEuids then it was. 
Tan. Their matchlefle valour hath preuail*d 
with vs. 
Freely enioy the pleafures of our Land, 
Our Army here we do conioyne with yours, 
To lead diem to the (aire Hierufalem. 

Rob. We pawne our faith to this perpetual 
League. 
And now we (hew our felues that Chridian Hoad, 
In which true peace (hould flouri(h and abound : 
Vnto this peace let drums and trumpets found. 

florijh. 
Champions embrace, and all your deme debate 
Poure in abundance on the Pagans heads : 
Princes and Lords, let our vnited bands 
Winne backe ludea from the Pagans hands. 

Exeunt all marMn^. 
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Manet the French Lady. 

Lady, Thus haue I maskt my bafhful modefly 
Vnder the habite of a trufly Page, 
And now my feruants feniant am I made : 
Ix>tie, that transform*d the gods to fundry (hapes, 
Hath wrought in me this Metamorphods : 
My loue and Lord, that honoured me a woman, 
lx>ues me a youth ; employes me eueiy where ; 
I feme him, waite vpon him, and he fweares 
He jfauours both my truth and dilligence : 
And now I haue learnt to be a perfe<5t Page, 
He will haue none to trulTe his poynts but me, 
At boord to waite vpon his cup but me : 
To beare his Target in the field, but me : 
Nay, many a tiding, which makes me blufh to 

fpeake, 
He will haue none to lie with him but me, 
I dreame and dreame, and things come in my 
mind: 

Onely I hide my eyes ; but my poore heart 

Is bard and kept from loues latiety : 

Like Tantaiusy fuch is my poore repad, 

I fee the Apples that I cannot tafle : 

rie (lay my time, and hope yet, ere I die, 

My heart (hall feafl as ridily as my eye. 

Exit. flourijh. 

Enter the old Soldan, the yong Sophy, tobies and 
farmesy and Moretes, Tumus, with Drumtne ana 
fauldiers, 

Sol. Counfel braue Lords, the Chriflian army 
marches 
Euen to our gates with paces vndiflurb'd : 
The hollow earth refounds with weight of armes, 
And Qirinkes to beare fo huge a multitude : 
They make a valley as they march along, 
And rayfmg hils encompafle either fide : 
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Counfell, braue Lords, thefe terrours to decide. 

Sop, lotus great Vice-gerent ouer all the world ; 
Let vs confront their pride, and with our powers 
Difperfe the (Irength of their aflembled Troupes. 

Sol. Sian is ours by conquefl : All ludea 
Is the rich honour of our conquering fwords : 
Shall we not guard it then, and make our breads 
The Wals that (hall defend lerufalem f 

Sop, They (hall march ouer vs, that march this 
way : 
Before the Chridians (hall attayne thefe wals 
With dead mens &ces we will paue the earth. 

Sol. I cannot iudge the Chridians are fo mad 
To come in way of battle, but of peace. 

Sop. They rather trauayle in deuotion, 
To pay their vowes at their MefflaKs Tombe, 
And fo, as Pilgrimes, not as fouldiers come. 

Sol. Your own power blinds you and hath 
skreen'd your eies ; 
My haires do weare experience liueiy : 
But yours, the badge of youth and idlene(re : 
Their Army (lands vpon a mountaine top, 
Like a huge Forred : ther tall Pikes, like Pines, 
In height do ouer-peere the lower Trees ; 
Their Horfemen nde like Centaurs in the meads, 
And fcout abroad for pillage and for prey .* 
Courage is their good Captaine. 

Sop. Courage : no, 
Pale feare, and blacke de(bii<5lion, leads the foe. 

Sol. I (ay againe, the Chridian Princes leade 
An Army, foi; their power, inuincible : 
Yidlorious hope fits houering on their plumes \ 
Their guilded Armour (hines againd the Sunne, 
Dazelmg our eyes from top of yonder Hill, 
Like the bright dreakes that flow from Paradife. 

Sop. O conqued worthy the braue Perfian fwords : 
Let vs defcend from forth the Towne and meete 
them. 

Sol. No. 
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•Sl^. Yes. 

Sil. Should loue himfelfe in thunder anfwer I 
"When we lay no ; wee'd pull him from the skye. 

Sop. Should Soidan, Sophy, Prieft or Presbyter, 
Or gods, or Diuels, or men, gaine-fay our will ; 
Him, them, or thee, would the braue Perfian kill 

Mor. Quench your hot fpleens with drops of 
fweete aduice, 
Temper your rage with counfel mighty Kings. 

•S^. I fay we will make peace with ChnAendome. 

Sop. I lay the Perfian fcomes to be colleague. 
Or to haue part with them of Chriilendome. 

Sol. Tet heare my age. 

Sop. Tet hearken to my youth. 

Mar. My tongue giue place vnto the Soldans age. 

2\ir. But I applaud the Perfians youthfiill rage. 

SoL Stay Lords, our graue experience doth forefee 
The mifchiefes that attend on this debate : 
We tread the path of our deilrudlion, 
By our diffentions grow the Chridians (Irong, 
Whom our vnited hearts may eaiily quell : 
Braue Perfian Sophy, we commend your hate 
To them that haue abhorred oiu* Pagan gods : 
Yet temper it with wifedome, valiant Pmice : 
Tis our fecurity I would increafe, 
When with my words I menticte gentle peace. 

Mar. Experience doth inilru6l the Soldans tongue, 
Hearken to him, he fpeakes iudidally. 

Sop. VLy tongue a while giues licence to mine 
eare: 
The depth of your graue wifdomes let vs heare. 

Sol. Then thus, lef s fend vnto the Chridian's 
Hoaft 
To k^ow what caufe hath brought them thus far 

arm*d: 
If peaceably they come to vifite here 
The ancient Reliques of their Sauiours Tombe ; 
Peace fhall condudl them in, and guard them out : 
But if they come to conquer Syons Hill, 
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And make irruption through our triple Wals ; 
Death and defpaire (hall ambulh in their way, 
And we will feize the Enfignes they difplay. 

Sop, My youth yeelds willingly to your graue 
yeares, 
Let it be fo. But whom (hall we eled 
To be created Lords Embadadours t 

SoL MoreUs (hall be one, for I am fure 
He will employ his tongue, peace to procure. 

Sop, Tumus another, he that all things dares, 
Will with defiance (lirre them vp to warres. 

SoL MoreUs and braue Tumus^ fpeed you 
(Iraight 
Vnto the ChrUlian Hoafl ; Say, if they come 
Like Pilgrimes, to behold the Sepulclure, 
Our gates (land open to receiue them in : 
And be you paineful to perfwade a peace. 
But if they (land vpon their hodile ground, 
Say that our breds are arm'd, our (words are keene, 
Bold are our hearts, and fiery is our fpleene. 
And fo be gone. 

Mor. I to perfwade a peace. Exit. 

Tur. I go the furious rage of war t* encreafe. 

Exit. 

Sol, We will meane time condudl, our royall 
hoads : 
(One halfe is mine, the other you (hall lead,) 
To intercept them ere they winne the fight 
Of thefe inuincible and high-built Wals : 
Braue PerfianSy we will both in ambu(h lie : 
Sure now the Chridians are all come to die. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Tancred with Bella Franca, richly attired, Jhe 
fonuwhat affe^ng him, though Jhe makes no (hew 
of it, Robert of Normandy, the foure brethren, 
and the French Lady like a Page, 

Tanc, Behold, braue Chridian Princes, all the 
glory 
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That Tancred can inherite in this World. 
£ust. Part of it 's mine. 
Chctr. And part belongs to me. 
Godf. An heauenly mixture, now bedirew my 
heart, 
But Godfrey with the reft could cry halfe part 
Guy, I am all hers. 
Rob, That Lady feemes to me 
The faireft creature euer eye did fee. 

Bell. Tancred^ of all, thy £au:e beft pleafeth me : 

in priuate. 
Tan. Faire Lady. 
Euft. Madame. 
Cha. Miftrefte. 
Godf. Beauteous loue. 
Guy. Bright GoddelTe. 
Rob. Nymph. 

Fren. Lady. Loue whom ye will fay I : 
So yee affedl not my beloued Guy, 
Tan. Lords, (he is mine. 
Eufl. When did my intereft ceafe t 
Char. When I am here, you brother Out-law 

peace. 
Godf. Why fliould not I enioy her? 
Bob. Why not 1 1 
Guy. She can haue none but me. 
Eufl. &* Cha, That we deny. 
Bdl. Princes, what means this frenzy in your 
hearts t 
Or hath fome Negromanticke Coniurer 
Rais'd by his Art fome fury in my (hape, 
To worke fedition in the Chriftian campe 1 
You haue confirm'd by generall Parliament 
A Statute, that muft (land inuiolate : 
Namely, that mutiny in Prince or Pefant 
Is death, a Kingdome cannot laue his life : 
Then whence proceed thefe ftrange contentions 1 
Cha. I feiz'd her firft. 
Eust, I firft her thoughts did proue. 

« p 
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Tan. I plead the compofition for my loue. 

JRob. If wealth will win the thoughts of that chade -^Sit 

Lady, 
rie bid as faire as any for her loue. 

Godf, If valour may atchieue her, I 'mongil Wk^ii 

many ^ 

Will bid more waiiike blowes for her then any. 

Guy. Nay, if you go to fcrambling, this for me, 

Draw, 

French Lady. Speed they that lifl, fo you repulfed 
be. 

Bell. Yet heare me Princes. 

Eujl. Heoce with friuolous words. 

Godf. Stand we to piate^ when others draw their 
fwords. 

Char. Speake thou my caufe. Drcnv. 

Tan. This (hall my pleader be. Draw. 

Guy. Thou art for vs. Draw. 

Rob. And fword fpeake thou tor me. 

Bd. He that bed loues me, pierce me with his 
fword, 
Left I become your generall ouerthrow : 
I do coniure you by the loue you beare me. 
Either to banilh this hoftility, 
Or all at once to adl my Tragedy. 
A blow is death jH'c^claim'd by Parliament : 
Can ye make lawes, and be the firft that break them I 
Knew I that this my beauty bred this ftrife, 
With fome black poyfon I would ftaine my cheeks^ 
Till I lookt fouler then an yEthiop. 
Still do ye brandilh your contentious fwords f 
This night (hall end my beauty, and to morrow 
Looke to behold my Chriftall eyes fcratcht out. 
My vifage martyr'd, and my haire torne off; 
Hee that beft loues it, ranfome it with peace ; 
I will preferue it, if yoiu* fury ceafe ; 
But if ye ftill perfift, the heauens I call 
As my vowes witnefTe, I will hate ye alL 
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Tan, To (hew my loae, my fword (hall (leep in 
reft 

Godf. lie keepemine fharpe for the braue Soldans 
creiL 

Guy. Peace fword. 

Rolf. The Norman Robert keeps his keen, 
Tr^'abate the fury of the Soldans fpleene. 

Ch. My fword cries truce. 

Eu. Blade when thou next art feen, 
^iTiou mak'd thy Lord a King, his loue a Queene. 

BdL You haue redeemed my beauty, your lafl 
iarre 
ilad made perfe^ion with my face at warre. 

Eujl. Lady, the vcrtuous motions of your heart 
-Adde to the abundant graces of your fame, 
Xt was your beauty that did blinde our foules, 
^And in our clofe brefls plac'd obliuion : 
*Xi s true, we haue ordain'd a {lri<5l decree, 
^*That whofoeuer in our Chridian Hoft 
^Strikes with a fword in hoilile enmity, 
forfeits his life, then breake off this debate, 
.^.nd keepe our owne decrees inuiolate. 

Eniar wUh a Tucket before them Tumus, 
and Morates. 

Mor. Health to the Chriflians from the mighty 
^mSoldan. 

Tu. Death and dednu^lion from the Perfian 
JS0phy. 

Rob. That tongue brings peace, to thee will I 

attend. 
Godf. That tongue brings war, thy motions we 

commend. 
Tan. Speake peace, thy lookes are fmooth, wele 

lia to thee. 
Char. Speake warre, bring war, and we to war 

agree. 
Mor. The Babylonian Soldan^ mifi^hty PrinceSi 

p 3 
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Sends me to know the caufe of this your March 
Into a Land fo farre remote from yee : 
If yee intend to fee your Prophets Tombe, 
As holy Pilgrimes, Peace (hal guard your way. 

Eust. Peace we defie : let^s heare what thou can "- 
fay. 

Rob. Proceede, proceed. 

Guy. Do : and lie found my Drumme 
To drowne his voyce, that doth for parleance come. 

Eust. Why, I am borne to nothing in this world 
But what my fword can conquer. Should we yeeld 
Oiur fortunes to bafe compofition, 
Ihaue no hopes mine honour to encreafe : 
Curd be his bafe eare that attends to peace. 

Mor. Let me conclude my meilage. 

Godf. Pagan, no : 
Warres friend fpeake thou, I am to Peace a foe. 

Tur. Tke Perflan Sophy thus mflrudls my tongue^ 
That Prince amongd you whofe heroicke bred 
Dares (hew it felfe to his triumphant fpeare, 
(Excepting but the name of Chridian) 
Like to the Perlian gods he honours him. 
But (hould he know a heart in thefe proud Troupes, 
And know that heart to be addidl to peace, 
Hee'd hate him hke a man that (hould blafpheme. 
In Sion Towers hangs his vidlorious flagge, 
Blowing defiance this way : and it (howes 
Like a red meteor in the troubled aire ; 
Or like a blazing comet, that fore-tels 
The fall of Princes. 

Char. Thine owne Princes faU. 

Tur. Then in one word, de(lru<5lion to you all. 

Godf. I had not thought fuch fpirits had re- 
mained 
Within the warlike breads of Infidels. 

Eust. Dares the Maiedicke fpirit of thy King 
Anfwer a challenge % dares he pawne his Crowne 
Againd the hazard of ten thoufand liues t 

Guy. And who (hould fight againd him ) 
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EuJL I. 
Guy, Thou ! 

Eust. I, 'gainfl him, and thee, and all the world 
That interdidls my honour. 
Guy. Me I 
Eufl. Thee. 

Guy. Fire, rage, and fury, all my veines do fwelL 
Be mute my tongue, bright fword my fiiry telL 
Eust. Fire moimt 'gaind his mad fiiiy, check his 
rage. 
Bume out then flame, his bloud thy heate (hall fwage. 

TTuyfight^ and are parted. 
Gcdf. What haue ye done? iniuflice ilaines our 
crefls 
If for this adl yee haue not lod your liues. 

Eob. I will not beare the badge of Chriflendome 
Tn fuch a Bedlam mad fociety. 
* Char. Ceafe to determine of their haire-braine 

rage, 
Till yee haue fent the Pagans from our Tents. 

Tan. 'Tis well aduif *d. Souldiers take charge ot 
them 
Till we determine of our Embaffie. 

Afor. I feare me Tumus, had you known before 
The fpirits of thefe haughty Chriilians, 
T* haue bene fo full of enuious chiualry. 
You would haue tempered fome part of your rage. 
Tou fee they (Iriue, and fight amongfl themfelues, 
To pradlife hate againfl they meete with vs. 

Tur. Moratesy no, we fcome all abiedl feares. 
And they (hall know our hearts as great as theirs. 

Godf. It (hall be fo. Attend me. Pagan I/>rds ; 
We come not with gray gownes, and Pilghmea 

(laues, 
Beads at our fides, and fandals on our feete, 
Feare in our hearts, entreaty in our tongues, 
To begge a paflage to our Prophets graue. 
But our foft Beauer Felts, we haue tum'd to iron„ 
Our gownes to armour, and our (hels to plumes, 
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Our walking ilaues we haue chang'd to Cemytara^ 
And fo with Pilgrimes hearts, not Pilgrims habits. 
We come to hew our way through your maine Ar- 

mieSy 
And offer at the Tombe our contrite hearts 
Made purple with as many Pagans blouds, 
As W3 haue in our breails religious thoughts. 
And fo be gone, no words in trifling wafl, 
Death followes ai^er you with wings of haiL 

Tur. That Prince fpeaks Mufick, which doth 

cheere ray heart 
Mor. Princes adew, with terrour I depart 

Exeu$U, 
Chdn Now to thefe other Captaine-mutiners, 
What (hall be done with them % 
Bust, Euen what you pleafe. 
We haue liu'd with paine, and we can die with 
eafe. 
Guy.VfYisX God hath made, a Gods name do you 
marre, 
Death is the lead I feare, now to the barre. 

Bob, Lords giue me leaue to temper our decree. 
The Law is death, but fuch is our regard 
Of Chriflian bloud, we moderate it thus. 
Becaufe we know your worths, your Hues are fau'd. 
Yet that the world (hall fee we prife our Lawes, 
And are not partiall (hould we fit on Kings ; 
We doome you euerlafting bani(hment 
From out the Chriflian Army. 

Eust, Banifhment % 
This was your doing ; well, I'le be reueng*d : 
By all the hopes that I haue lo(l, I will. 
Princes, your doomes are vpright, I obey them, 
And voluntarily exile my felfe. 
(Againd my furious fpirit) I could weepe 
To leaue this royall Army, and to loofe 
The honour promid in the Pagans deaths. 
Farewell to all, with teares of griefe I go ; 
Yee are all my friends, thou ondy art my foe. 
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Guy. Hold me fo dill; where ere I next (hall 

meete thee, 

*7his fword, like thvnder, on thy crefl (hall greet thee, 
l£ani/ht the Campe I go, but not fo fkrre, 
!Sut I will make one in this Chridian warre, 
X^ike an vnknowne Knight I will beare a (hield, 
'Mxi it engrauen the Trade I did profede, 
AVhen once I was a Gold-froith in Cheape-(]de: 
And if I profper, to thefe armes I'le adde 
Some honour, and the fcutcheon I (hall beare. 
Shall to the Pagans bring pale death, and feare. 
Adiew braue Chridian Lords ; for I mud dray, 
A bani(ht man can neuer mi(re hb way, 

Gadf. Why do you looke fo (ad vpon their 

griefesi 
Char. Ah pardon me. My heart begot a thought 
At their departure, which had bene of force 
T'haue drayn'd a teare or two from my moide eye« 
How like was he to EuftaceJ he to Guy J 

Godf. A leaden weight of griefe lies at my heart, 
And I could wi(h my felfe were bani(ht too. 
To beare them in their forrowes company. 

J^ob. Thefe, for examples fake, mud be remou'd, 
And though their abfence will much weaken vs. 
Yet we had rather put vs in Gods guard, 
Le(rening our owne drength, then to beare with that 
Which might in time lead to our ouerthrow. 
March forward Lords ; our loue we will deferre. 
Prince Tafured^ till our warres chiefe heat be fpent, 
Keepe dill this beauteous Lady in your Tent 

Exeunt, fimrijk. 

Moment two Ladies. 

Fren. Lad. My Lord is banifht, what (hall poore I 
do I 
There is no way, but I mud ader too. 
But ere I go, fome cunning I mud vfe, 
To make this Lady my Lords loue refufe. 
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Bell, Faire youth, why haue you iingled mcs 
alone f 
Is it to (hare ioy, or partake my inone 1 

Fren, Lady, Whether you pleafe. Inuention^ 
helpe me now {t^arff^ 

To bring her out of loue with my fweete Lord, 
For fhodd (he loue him I were quite vndone. 
Madame, in faith, how many fuiters haue jrou ? 

BeU, More then I wifli I had : Firft, the Frtnch - 
GeneralL 

Fren, Lad, Oh God, I feare, I thinke I am 
accorll. 

Shee loues him bed, becaufe (he names him fird. 

Bdl. The Englifh Robert^ County Palatine ; 
Two Cjentlemen that tooke me in the woods ; 
One is now bani(ht,but the other dill 
Stayes in the Army ; then the Bulloigne Duke. 

Fren, Lad, And which of all thefe is the propered 
mant 

Bell, 'Faith let me heare thy iudgement 

Fren. Lad * Prince Robert is a gallant Oentleman, 
But the French Lord vncomely, and vn(hap'd. 
Tancreds a proper man, but the French Lord, 
He hath no making, no good (hape at alL 
I could not loue a man of his complexion : 
I would not haue him if I were a Lady, 
Had he more Crownes then Cafar conquered. 

Bdl, I fee no fuch defeats in that French Lord. 

Fren, Lad, I, I, 'tis fo. Vpon my life (he loues 
him. 
I mud deuiie fome plot, or they will vfe 
Some meanes to meete, and marry out of hand. 
Lady, he was my Maider, but beleeue me. 
He is the mod inlatiate man for women, 
That euer b eath'd ; nay, Madame, which is more. 
He loues variety, aud delights in change. 
And I heard him lay, (hould he be marked, 
Hee*d make his wife a Cucke-queane. 

Bell, Why though he do, 'tis vertue in a woman, 
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l£ fhe can beare his imperfedlions. 

JrerL Lad, Vpon my life they are made fure 
akeady, 
Sl^^e's pleas'd with any imperfedlions. 
WTiat (hould I do % 
^ BeU, Now feire youth, lift to me, 
^ ^^vill acquaint thee with a fecrecy. 

Lords fo trouble me with their vaine fuites, 
lat I am tir^d and wearied, and refolue 
o fteale away in fecret from the Campe. 
Fren, Lad, My Guy is gone, and ihe would follow 

him : 
muft preuent it, or elfe loofe my loue. 
BdL Wilt thou confort me, beare me company, 
ind (hare with me in ioy and mifery ? 
Fren, Lad. Madam I will. She loues him, and no 

wonder. 
le go, be't but to keepe them ftill aflunder. 
BdL Then from their Tents this night weele fteale 
away, 
^And through the wide woods and the Forrefts ftray. 

Exeunt. FUmriJh. 

Enter Soldan, Sophie, Tumus, Moretes, Drummcs^ 

Enfignes^ and Souldiers, 

Sol. Then your reports foimd nought but death 

and warre. 
Afar. The Chriftians would not lend an eare to 

peace. 
Sop. Since they demeane themfelues fo honour- 
ably, 
This earth (hall giue them honourable graues. 
Tur. By pride her felfe are their proud Enfignes 
borne 
Warre in their tongues fits, in their faces fcome. 

Sol. Otu: refolutions (hall controule bafe feares. 
Wee are proud as they; our fwords (hall anfwere 
theirs. 
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Sop. Didft thou deliuer our ilrifl Embaflie ? 

Tur. I did, my Lord. 

Sd. Did they not quake to heare it ? 

Tur, No more then Rockes (hake with a puflfe ol 
breath. 
They come refolu'd, and not in feare of death. 

Sop, Lookt they not pale f 

7i$r. With fury not with feare. 
The' were mad, becaufe your forces were not there. 

Sol. Did you not daih their fpirits f fell not their 
eyes 
Downe to the earth, when thou didft fpeake of vs t 
Went not a fearefiill raurmune through their Hoaft, 
When thou did'ft number oiff vnnumbred power ? 
Did not their faint fwords tremble in their hands. 
At that name Soldan I 

Sop, Or when thou namd'ft mee, 
My power, my ftrength, my matchlefle chiualiy: 
Fell they not flat vpon the earth with feare 1 

Tur. No, but their proud hearts bounded in thdr 
breafts, 
Their plumes flew brauely on their golden crefts : 
And they were ready to haue fallen at iarre, 
Which of them firft (hould with the Perficui waire. 

Mor. There was no tongue but breath'd defiance 
forth: 
I could not fee a face but menac'd death : 
No hand, but brandilht a vidlorious fwofd. 
They all cry Battaile, Battaile, peace defie, 
And not a heart but promift vidlory. 

Sol. There's not an heart fliall fcape our tyranny. 
Since they prouoke our indignation, 
like the vafte Ocean (hall our courage rife. 
To drowne their pride, and all their powers furprife. 

Sop. My Cemytar is like the bolt of loue^ 
That neuer toucheth but it ftrikes with death. 
Oh how I long, till we with fpeares in refts, 
Strike out the lightning from their high-plum'd crefts. 



Tke/ojire Prenii/es of London. 2\g 

Sol. I would burne off thb beaid in ftich a 
flame. 
As I could kindle with my puifiant blowes : 
Tet the lead haire I value at more worth 
Then all the Chriftian Empire. 
Sop. Speake, biaue Solian^ 
Shall our bar'd horfes clime yond Mountaine tops, 
And bid them battell where they pitch their Tents. ' 
Sol. Courage cries, on; but good aduice iaith, 
flay. 
Experience bids fight another way. 
Why ihould we tire our Troupes in fearch of them. 
That with audacious boldnelle feeke out vs f 
Let Ys (land to recdue them when they come. 
And with a groue of Pikes growing on this earth 
Where now no tree appeares^ toile vp their bodies, 
Whofe coarfes by your (Irong armes kept aloofe, 
May hang like bloudy pendants on yowi ilaues. 
Sop. Oh fight bed pleafing to the PeHian gods ! 
Tur. In the skies fore-head (hall the bright Sunne 
(land 
Amaz'd to view that glorious fpedlacle, 
And with the pleafing fight forget his way, 
To grace our Trophee with perpetuall day. 

Mar. But how ihall we receiue their armed 
Troopes ? 
What fpeciall honour will your grace afligne 
To them that Ihall command your Companies t 

Sol. It (hall be thus. This way the Chridians 
march, 
The body of our Hoad (hall day behind, 
To be a drength to faire Hierufalem. 
But we with certaine fouldiers fecretly. 
Will lie in ambu(h : The great Perfian Sophy ^ 
With Tumus^ and a chiefe command of men, 
Shall guard that way : my felfe, and thou Morales 
Will keepe this pa(Bige with a troupe feledl. 
To feize on their fore-runners, fcouts, and fpies. 
Affid vs fate, ere-long the world (hall know 
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Our glories by the ChriiUans ouerduow. 
This is my Quarter : thefe my men (hall be. 
Sap. MaraUs^ thou and thefe ihall follow me. 

Enter Robert of Normandy. 

Roh, Oh whether will blind loue condudl my 
fleps? 
Prince Tancreds Deere, and Englifli Roberts loy, 
Is fled in fecret, and hath left our Tents. 
Thus like an Errant and Aduenturous Knight, 
I haue left the Hoafl to follow her faire fearch, 
And durfl not trufl the aire with my intent t 
This way, they fay, (he went ; the Campe's fecure. 
This way vnknowne, in fecret I purfue her. 



Enter Charles. 

Char. This way went my loue like a fhooting 
flarre, 
Whofe blazing traine doth guilde the firmament 
Such glorious beauty addes fhe to the way, 
Making the darke night-pathes, fhine bright as day. 
Te honoured Armes farewell, and Campe adiew, 
I do forfake my felfe her to purfue. 

Rob, Behold a traueller ! I will enquire 
If chance hath cafl his eye vpon my loue. 

Char, I was about to aske of yonder man. 
Whether her beauty had enricht his fight : 
But 'tis my riuall Robert ; Charles obfcure thee. 
For fhould he fee thee, he would quickely iudge 
What Adamant had drawne me to thefe woods. 
One cafe I fee hath made vs errants both. 
To be found wandring thus I fhould be loth. 

Rob, Loue that drew me, hath drawne that knight 
along. 
Being but a childe, a Gyant's not fo ftrong. 
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Enter Soldan, Moretes, and Souldiers, 

Sol, Stand Chriflians, by your Croffes on your 
brefls 
Yee're markt for death, and bafe de(lru6lion. 

R(^. What are ye, that like cowards, with fuch 
oddes 
Ailault vs thus vnfumifht for the warres. 

SoL I am the Soldan : thefe my men at armes, 
That lie to intercept you, and prepare 
For your accurfed Hues this fatall fnare. 

C?ia. The Soldan, the grand enemy to Christ, 
The deuils Lieutenant, Vice-roy vnder him I 
Braue Englijh Robert, dnce our frowning flarres 
Haue brought vs to this narrow exigent, 
And trained vs hither with a chain e of loue 
To perifti by the fwords of Infidels : 
Stand foote to foote. 

Rob. Tufh, I am Pagans fwords proofe, and my 
flarres, 
Haue markt me for a Conqueror in thefe warres. 

SoL Vpon them, fouldiers ; pitty they defpife, 
Scarce can the world affoord a richer prize. Alarum. 

They fight, and are both taken. 
Cha. Thou glorious eye of heauen, be euer 
blind: 
Maske thy bright face in clouds eternally : 
Darke vapours and thicke myfls my front embrace 
And neuer fhine to looke on my difgrace. 

Rob. A prifoner, Robert I this my comfort bee : 
He makes me bound that befl can fet me free. 

Sol. Take them to guard, this entrance to our 
warres 
Is full of fpirit, and begets much hope : 
We will not yet examine what ye are, 
Till tortures wring it from your flauiih tongues : 
That done, your bloods thefe champaines fhall 

embrue 
Meane time we*le waite for more of your loofe crue. 
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Enter Guy with hisjkiddy and a Page brings his /word 
and Target : in each of his hands a Poleaxe. 

Guy. I am tum'd wilde man (ince I vfde thde 
forrefts : 
And I haue wonne more weapons in thefe woods, 
From Out-lawes, whom my fword hath vanquiihedy 
Then I can carry on ray backe with eafe. 
I haue fwords, Targets, Pikes, and Partifans, 
PoUaxes, Maces, Clubs, and Horfe-mens flaues, 
Darts, Halberds, Long-fwords, Piftols, Petronels, 
All which I haue conquered. At this mountain 

ridge 
Two villaincs with thefe weapons fet vpon me : 
But with my fword I made them tume their heeles. 
And leaue thefe Trophees which I thus fupport, 
And beare vpon my fhoulders Conquerour-like. 
What 1 do I fee an Ambufli ? by their Armes 
They (hould be Pagans : Robert prifoner ! 
With him a Chriflian Leader 1 O my God, 
Thou haft either brought me to reuiue my name 
By refcuing thefe, or here to die with (hame. 
Come life, come death ; a banifht man will dy. 
To Hue with honour, or with honour die : 
Robert breake from thy guard, make them difmayd, 
Receiue thefe weapons, Heauen hath fent thee ayde. 

Rob. God, and Saint George. 

Cha. Now by the Soldans Crowne, 
If I can weild this weapon, he (hall downe. 

Guy. The Chriftians God for vs. 

Sol. What, are they free! 
Alarum Drummes, the heathen powers for me. 

Theyfght ; the Pagans are beaten oj^^ Guy departs 

fuddenly, 

Rob. Some Angell in the habite of a Knight, 
Hath reskued vs : fuch heauy downe-right blowes 
Could neuer come from any mortal! arme. 
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^or euery blow he reacht, was certaine death. 

Cha. What is that power, if heauenly power 
he be, 
That we may laude and praife his Deity I 

Rob. Departed on a fuddaine ere we know, 
To whom our freedomes, and our Hues we owe ! 

Char. By that infcription grauen on his (hield, 
H^e may perhaps dcfcry him in the campe, 
Oeafe admiration then ; let thefe euents, 
-leaden our Reps backe to furuey our Tents. 

Enter feutrally Godfrey, and Tancred. 

Tan. Godfrey I 

Godf. Tancred I 

Tan. Well met my Lord in thefe vnpeopled 

paths, 
lat hath your loue made you to leaue the field. 
Godf. Godfrey ne're dreamt to haue met with 

Tancred here, 
le Lady that hath fled from our chafl loue, 
^[IVhom Tancred I do more affe^ionate, 

fhe much refembles my faire iifler) 
[ath caufed me fo much to forget my felfe, 
play the wanderer in thefe vnknowne woods. 

f oft march. 
ISut foft, that Drumme fhould fpeake the Pagans 

tongue : 
H feare we are betrai'd, I, I, 'tis fo : 
Jfancred^ we are round compafl by the foe. 

Soldan, Sophie, and Souldters^ encompaffe the Chriflian 
Princes : Enter Euflace, and fet them free. 

Eust. Thanke me for this ^ for, next th' Almighty 
Powers, 
I haue bene the meanes to faue your defperate 

Hues. 
Now, Chriflian Princes, I am quit with you 



r 
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For all die grace you haue done me in the Campe ; 

And now you owe me for my banifhment 

And though you haue exil'd me from your Tents, 

Tou haue not power to keepe me from the warres. 

Vpon this (hield I beare the Grocers Armes, 

Vnto which Trade I was enrold and bound : 

And like a ilrange Knight, I will aid the Chriflians, 

Thou Trade which didfl fullaine my pouerty, 

Didd helpeleile, helpe me; diough I left thee 

then, 
Tet that the world (hall fee I am not ingrate, 
Or (coming that, which gaue my fortunes breadi, 
I will enlarge thefe Armes, and make their name 
The originall and life of all my frune. 
But I am tir*d with trauaile. Shield lie there. 
Oh that I could but fee that lufly fpirit. 
My arch-foe, riuall in my banifhment. 
To be reueng'd, and end my hoRDe hate ! 
lie dreame I fight widi him to eafe my fpleene, 
And in that thought I lay me on this Greene. SUif* 

Enter Guy vitk a paper and his Shield. 

Gyj* Armes ye are full of hope and fweete 
fuccefle. 
The famous Art, whofe honoured badge ye are, 
Firil, when I hu*d 'mongfl London-prentifes, 
Gaue me an honefl and a pleafant life. 
Now in thefe woods haue won me frune & honoar : 
And I haue refcued Princes with this (hield : 
And Princes are indebted to thefe Armes^ 
And if I hue, in mem S y of this 
Within their £ure Hall (hall this Scutchioo hai^ 
Till fome fmoodi pen Hiflorine my name, 
Wliat obieet*s that t A Knight a Oeepe or dead ? 
Oh, *tis the BaiTe, and ground of all my hate ; 
rie kill the \-ilUinc : O diihonoured thought ! 
Art thou not fonne vnto the BuJJen Duke, 
And canil thou hatch diihonour f Arch-foe liue. 
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I fcome aduantage, (hould I fight with Mars. 
He beares this fhield I will exchange with his, 
And leaue a Motto written in mine owne 
Shall make him quake to reade. Be fwift my pen, 
T* affright his fence when he (hall wake againe. . 
Tis done. Then go with me and mine ftay here, 
Which in defpight of thee, bafe Knight, I weare. 

ExiL 
Euft. The houres haue ouer-runne me with fwift 

pace, 
And time hath faftned to him fwallowes wings. 
Come fword, come Shield; but foft, thou art a 

ilranger. 
And pardon me good (hield, I know thee not 
What haue we here f 

Ashe not who that Shield doth owe^ 
For he is thy mortali foe : 
And where ere heefees thatjhield^ 
Citty, Borrough^ Grotu or Fields 
Hee that beares iV, beares his bane. 
By his hand he muft befiaine. 
Thine infpight of thu^ he^le beare^ 
(If thou dof'st) his Scutchion weare, 
Hee writ thiSy that thyfhield wOl keepe^ 
And might haueflaine thee being afloepe. 

'Tis a fine fellow ; by this light, he is 

An honed Rogue, and hath a good conceite, 

Weare it % I*le weare it If I do not 1 well, 

He needed not to haue put in the word {Dare) 

For I dare : dare, I f he (hall fee I dare. 

Belike he feares I dare not challenge mine. 

Were*t &(lned to the arme of Beelzebub^ 

I would fight with him with firebrands for my (hield. 

But dares he weare mine f On my life he dares : 

I loue hime Uke my brother for this a6l : 

And I will beare this (hield with as much pride, 
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As fate I in a Chariot by lou€s fide. 

Shine bright my Stars, to do me fome faire grace, 

firing vs to meet in fome aufpicious place. 

Enter the Ladies flyings purfued by the Clowru, 

Cww, Nay you cowardly Lady, that runne away 
from the Campe, and dare not (laiid to it, I am glad 
I haue light on you; choofe your weapon, choofe 
your weapon ; I am a Souldier, and a martiall man» 
and I will offer you the right of Armes : If you van- 
quifli me, lie be your captiue, if you be caft downe 
I*le cany you backe prifoner. 

Fren, Lad. I weare a weapon that I dare not 
draw: 
Fie on this womanilh feare, what (hall I do. 

Bei. Some of my fathers fpirit reuiues in me, 
Giue me thy weapon, boy, and thou (halt fee, 
I for vs both will winne fweete liberty. 

Clow. I was neuer fo ouer-reacht ; and, but for 
(hame, and that I am a man at armes, I would runne 
away, and take me to my legs. Haue at thee fweete 
Lady. 

As they fight t Euftace comes in : 

Eu. Bafe villaine, dar'ft thou offer violence 
Vnto a Lady ; flay, maintaine thy challenge. 

dow. You thinke you haue a foole in hand ; no 
by my faith, not L If you haue any bufmelfe to the 
Campe, farewell, I am nmning thither as fiifl as I 
can. 

Eujl. Moimt vp my foule, vnto the heighth of 
ioy I 
Sauing my foe, whofe honoured (hield I beare. 
None lining did I more defire to meete. 

Bell. Sauing thofe Chriflian Lords that feeke my 
loue 
None lining did I more defu-e to (hunne. 
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Euft, Well met, braue Saint, in thefe vnpeopled 
paths, 
Feare no rude force, for I am ciuill borne, 
Defcended from a Princely parentage, 
And though an exile from the Chriflians Campe, 
Yet in my heart I weare the Crofle of Christ, 
£aen in as deepe a crimfon as the bed. 
Loue me, though I am Landlefle, and remote 
From the faire clime where firil I breath'd this aire, 
Yet know I beare a Kingdome in this fword. 
And ere I die, looke to behold this Front 
Empal'd and circled with a royall Crowne. 

BdL I neuer markt this Gallant halfe fo much : 
He hath my brothers eye, my fathers brow. 
And he is Eustace all from top to toe. 

Eust I had a filler. Lady, with that red, 
That giues a oimfon tindliu-e to your cheeke. 
With fiich a hand hid in a gloue of fnow. 
That fpake all muficke, like yoiu* heauenly tongue ; 
And for her fake, faire Saint, I honour you. 

Beli, I had a brother, had not the rude feas 
Depriu'd me of him, with that manly looke. 
That grace, that courage, I behold in you. 
A Prince, whom had the rude feas neuer feene, 
Euen fuch another had yong Eustace beene. 

Eujl. Eustace \ euen fuch an accent gaue her 
tongue. 
So did my name found in my fiflers mouth. 
Oh Bel/a Eranca, were't thou not obfcru'd 
Within a cloud and maske of pouerty. 
Such fame ere this had thy rare vertues wonne. 
Thus had thy beauty checkt th' all-feeing Sunne. 

BeU. It is my brother Eustace. 

Euft. View her well. 
Imagine her but thus attir'd, and (hee 
Would Bella Franca^ and my fifter be. 

BelL But flrip my brother firom his Prentice cote, 
His cap, his common fouldiers bafe difguife : 
Euen fuch a Gallant as this feemes to me, 

Q » 
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Such would my brother, my fweete Eustace be. 

Eufl. SiRer I 

BeiL Brother ! 

Euji, Make me immortall then, by heauen I vow, 
I am richer then the Perfian Sophy now. 

Bell, All Afia flowes not with more plenteous 
treafure, 
Then I, to embrace my brother, my hearts pleafure. 
How did you fcape the waues I 

Eujl, How haue you pail 
The perillous Land, and croR the Seas fo vaftel 

Bell, Where are my brothers, Eujkue I 

Eust, Oh, thofe words, 
Pierce to my heart like Darts, and pointed fwords. 
Omit thefe paffions, fiRer, they are dead. 
But to forget thefe griefes, what youth is this f 

Fren, Lad, Page to the Prince of France, 

Eust, 'Tis he I hate. 
As chiefe occafion of my banifhment. 

Bell, Yet my fweete brother, do not blame the 
youth. 
Full well he hath demean'd himfelfe with me. 
He neuer, fmce we entred in thefe woods, 
Left me in my diRrefle ; when we alone 
Sit in thefe defarts neuer by rude force 
Did do me the leaR (hame, or violence. 

Fren, Lad, A good caufe why I leade fo chaRe a 
life, 
A iealous man may truR me with his wife. 

Eust, Well, firra, for your truth and honeRy 
I pardon thee, though I deteR thy Lord. 

Fren, Lad, Then let me change my habite, gentle 
fir, 
LeaR in this Riape I chance to roeete my MaiRer. 
Then, if you pleafe. Tie cloath me like a Lady, 
And waite vpon your fiRer in your Tent 

Eujl. Nay, if it pleafe thee, I am well content 

Fren, Lad, My plot is good ; well howfoere it 
proue. 



1 
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•Twill either end my life, or winne my loue. 

Eufl, Come, bed part of my felfe, we now will 
goe 
"To wayle our fortunes, and difcourfe our woe. 
X will difguis'd vnto the famous fiege, 
^And in thefe Armes make knowne my valours proofe : 
"Tou (hall in fecret in my Tent abide. 
H to atchieue fame will my fpirits employ, 
After this griefe my heart diuines much ioy. Eocit. 

-5«/5cr Robert, ««^Tancred, Godfrey, aii// Charles, witk 
their Skidds and Scutchums^ Drumme and Soul- 
dierSf Godfreyes Shield^ himing a Maidenhead 
with a Crowne in it. Charles his Shield the 
Haberdajhers Armes, 

Rob, Behold the high wals of Hierufalem^ 
Which Titus and Vefpafian once brake downe : 
From off thefe Turrets haue the ancient lewes 
Seene worlds of people muflring on thefe Plaines. 
Oh Princes, which of all your eyes are dry, 
To looke vpon this Temple, now deilroy'd 
Tonder did (land the great lehauahs Houfe, 
In midfl of all his people, there he dwelt : 
Veffels of gold did feme his Sacrifice, 
And with him for the people fpake the Prieds. 
There was the Arke, the Show-bread, Aarons Rod, 
San^bitn^ San^ioruMy and the Cherubines. 

Now in that holy place, where God himfelfe 

Was perfonally prefent, Pagans dwell. 

Falfe Gods are reard, each Temple Idols beares. 

Oh who can fee this, and abflaine from teares f 

Godf, This way, this facred path our Sauiour trode. 

When he came riding to Hierufalem^ 

Whilft the religious people fpred his way 

With flowers, and garments, and Hofanna cry'd. 

"Yonder did (land the great Church, where he taught, 

Confuting all the Scribes and Pharifees. 
This place did witneffe all his miracles : 
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Within this place did (land the iudgement feate. 

Where Pontius Pilate with the Elders fate, 

Where they condenm'd him to be whipt and crown'd. 

To be derided, mockt, and crucified. 

His hands boi^d through with nailes, his fide with 

Speares. 
Oh, who can fee this place and keepe his teares t 

Cha. On yond fide of the Towne he died for vs : 
At whofe departure all thefe wals did (hake, 
And the deflroyed Temples vaile did rend : 
The graues are to be feene, from which Ghoils rofe, 
There (lood the Cro(re, there (lands the Sepulchre : 
The place dill beares the name of Dead mens bones. 
And dill the Tombe our Sauiours liuery weares. 
What eye can fee it, and not melt in teares ? 

Tan, No fouldier but (hall looke with reuerence 
Vpon thefe faire and glorious Montunents. 
To fweare, or fpeake prophanely, (hall be death. 
I cad my heart as low as to this earth. 
And wi(h that I could march vpon my knees 
In true fubmiflfion, and right holy zeale. 
Oh fince our warres are Gods, abandon feares. 
But in contrition weepe repentant teares. 

Pob, Sound a Parlee ; I fee your hearts are fir'd. 
Your foules with vidlory from heauen infpir'd. 

Sound a Parlee. Enter vpon the walles^ Soldan, Sophy, 
Tumus, Morates. Souldiers. PlouriJK 

Sol Why fwarme thefe Chridians to our Citty 
walls! 
Looke (forreiners) do not the lofty Spires, 
And thefe cloud-ki(ring Turrets that you fee, 
Strike deadly terrour in your wounded foules f 
Go Perfian, flouri(h my vermillion flag, 
Aduance my Standerd high, the fight whereof 
Will driue thefe dragglers in difordered rankes, 
And in a hurly burly throng them hence. 

Per. Sop, See how they quake, to view our mar- 
tiall lookes ! 
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As when a (lurdy Cidops reares aloft 

A boiflerous Truncheon 'mongll a troupe of Dwaifea. 

Godf. Soldan and Sophy^ ye damn'd hel-hounds 
both, 
So quakes the Eagle to behold a gnat, 
The Lyon to behold a Marmofat 
rie beard and braue you in your owne beliefe, 
As when the heathen God, whom you call lotu^ 
Warr'd with the Gyant, great Enceladus^ 
And flung him from Olympus two-topt Mount 
The fwaynes flood trembling to behold his fall, 
That widi his weight did m^e the earth to groane. 
So, Soldan^ looke, when I haue skaFd thefe wals. 
And won the place where now thou (land'ft fecure. 
To be hiu-rd head-long from the proudeft Tower, 
In fcome of thee, thy falfe gods, and their power. 

Cha, We will aflaile you like rebounding Rocks, 
Banded againil the battlements of heauen : 
Weele tiune thy Citty into deOsut plaines : 
And thy proud Spires that feeme to kiffe the 

Cloudes, 
Shall with their guilt-tops pane the miry flreetes. 
As all to bafe for us to march vpon. 
Seed thou this fhield, how euer tliis deuice 
Seemes not to ranke with Emperours ; Soldan^ know 
This fhield (hall giue thy fatall ouerthrow. 

Sol, Such peales of Thunder did I neuer heare, 
I thinke that very words thefe wals will teare. 

Godf, This (hield you fee, includes two myfleries ; 
A Virgine crown'd it is the Mercers Armes, 
Withall the pidliu-e of my loue that's fled. 
Both thefe I'le grace, and adde to them thy head. 

Sop, Me thinkes I fee pale death flie from their 
words : 
Their fpeech fo ftrong; how powerful are their 
fwords ! 

Cha, Since firfl I bore this (hield I quartered it 
With this red Lyon, whom I fmgly once 
Slew in the Forred ; thus much haue I already 
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Added vnto the Haberda^ers Annes. 

But ere I kane thefe fure Ituktan Bounds, 

Ynto this Lyon Fie adde all your Crownes. 

Tur. Send kx fome pnfoners, martyrey torture 
them 
Eaen in the &ce of all the Chriftian Hoaft. 

SoL Shall it be fo MareUs^ bring them forth. 

Rob. No drop of bkrad £eUs from a ChrifUan 
heart. 
But thy hearts Mood (hall ranfome. 



Enter fame bringmg forth old BuUen^ and other 

prtf oners bound. 

Sol. Bring them forth, 
Deoife new tortures : Oh ion fome rare Artifl, 
That could inuent a death more terrible 
Then are the euerlailing paines of helL 

Old Bull. Oh brethren, let not me moue you to 
ruth: 
Happy is he that fuffers fcH* the truth. 
The ioyes to come exceed the prefent griefe ; 
Secure your felues, for Christ is my reliefe. 

Godf. Why (brinks the warme blood from my 
troubled heart ? 

Char. Why darts my haire vp at this heauy fight t 

Godf Say father, are not you the Bullen Earie t 

Old BuL Faire fonne, I was the happy Bullen 
Earle: 
But now my fonne 

Char. Call no man fonne but me. 
Father, my fword (hall winne you liberty. 

Godf Peace forged Badard whatfoere thou be : 
My reuerend (ather, call none fonne but me, 
For in this fword doth red thy liberty. 

Char. Such mercy, as my fword affoords to 
Pagans, 
He findes that cals me badard ; I am Charles^ 
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Father you know me iince I reskued you, 
I am your onely fomie, the reft are d^uL 
Old Bui I know thee Charles. 
Goi^. But father, I am Godfrey ; 
That by my valour haue regained your right : 
Haue got your Dukedome from th' infulting French^ 
And am my felfe inuefted BuUens Duke. 
Old Bui. I know thee Godfrey, 
Char. Godfrey \ 
Godf. Brother Charles 1 
The confident aflurance of thy death, 
Made me to giue the lie to my owne thoughts. 

Char. The felfe-fame ftrong opinion blinded mee, 
£lfe for my brother I had challeng'd thee. 
Brother, you might haue knowne me by my Armes 
Which I haue borne in honour of my Trade. 
Godf Ah, but the refolution of Uiy death 
Made me to loofe fuch thought 

JRob. Let vs reioyce. 
And to your plaufiue fortunes giue our voyce. 

Godf. Prince Robert^ did the time affoord vs 
leaue. 
We would difcourfe the fumme of our efcapes : 
But to our fathers reskue. 
Char. Teeld him flaues. 
SoL Tufh, we will keepe him fpight <A all your 

braues. 
Crodf Be that oiu* quarrelL 
Char. With coiu^e, courage ftriues. 
We fight for C H R I s T, our father, and our lines. 
Sop. Here flands my Enfigne, and by it a 
Crowne, 
That you (hall know the Perfian honourable. 

Sets vp his Standard <^ Crowne. 
He that can fetch this Enfigne from the wals, 
(Which I my felfe will guard) and leaue fome token 
Behind him, that his fword hath conquered it. 
He (hall enioy them both. 
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Sal. And here (lands mine, 

Sdvphis Standard and C 
The Babylonian Emperoars royall Standard. 
By it I plant the rich CicUian Crowne, 
Guarded by me and my all-conquering troape& 
He that but leaues a note he hath beene here. 
And fcapes vnflaine, although he winne them n< 
That ChriJHan will I honour. 
Rcb. Drummes, alarum. 
Sol, As loud and proud defiance our Di 

founds. 
Godf. For Christ, my father, conquei 
two Crownes. Exeunt. A 



The ChriJUans are repulfl. Enter at two J 
dares, Guy and Euflace dimbe vp the waL 
the Pagans, take away the Crorvnes on their 
and in the ftead hang vp the contrary L 
and bring away the Et^ftgnes^ flaurifliing 
feuerall wayes. 

Enter Soldan, Sophy, Moretes, Tumus, n 

Sauldiers. 

Sol. Now the firfl wall is wonne, the Ei 
feiz'd, 
The Crownes furpriz'd, the Chriflians haue the 
What fliall wee leaue the Towne t 

All. I, leaue the Towne. 

Sop. 'Tis bed, 'tis bed to take vs to the fiel< 

Tur. I thinke 'tis bed that wee make go< 
breach, 
And haue no thought of marching towards the i 
We leaue a place of much fecurity. 

All. Why then make good the breach. 

Sol. It diall be fo. 
Gather our forces to make good the breach. 
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Sap. Tuih, why (hould we be pent vp in a 
Townet 
Let's ope the gates and boldly iiiae out, 
Leauing fome few Pikes to nmke good the breach. 
What &y you Lords ? 
Lords, Then let vs iffue out 
All. Set ope the gates, and let vs iffne oat 
Sol. And fo expofe vs to the generall fpoyle. 
Keepe the gates ihut, defend them manfully. 
Thefe Chriflians fight like deuils; keepe iail the 

gates, 
And once againe let vs make good the walL 

All, Ma^Le good the walls, make good the wab. 



^JEfitcr at one doore Robert and Charles, they mute 
Euflace with his Trophee : Enter at another 
doore Godfiey, Tancred, they meete Guy with his 
Trophee. 

Rob. Triumphant honour houers ore our Armes 
^Vhat gallant fpirit brauely hath borne hence 
The Emperours Standard, ilaughtered his proud 

Guard, 
«And in the deed thereof hung vp his Shield. 

Eujl. Witnefle this royall Crowne vpon my head, 
3 feiz'd the Enfigne, I hung vp that Shield* 

Godf. What puifTant arme fnatcht hence the 

Sophies Standard ? 
Guy. This Crowne vpon my head, fayes it was I. 
Char. Forgetfull Charles^ braue Robert fee the 
Knight, 
Whofe valour freed vs from the Soldans hands. 

Rob. Renowned Chridian, euer honoured be. 
It was thy fword procur'd vs liberty. 

EuJl. By heauen not I, I neuer came in place, 
Where Robert or that Gallant were diftreil : 
But there are others thanklefTe, whom I freed. 
And now too proud forget that honoured deed. 
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Gcdf. 'Twas he releail vs ; honoured (Iranger 
thankes, 
But they are idle ofirings from true hearts. 
Prince Tancred and my felfe, owe thee our Hues. 

Guy. Tou mock me Princes, neuer did my fword 
Drinke drop of Pagans blood to fet you free : 
But Robert and that Prince vnthankefull be. 

Cha. Whofe fhield is that 1 

Bust. Mine. 

Ch4i. Then to you we owe 
Thankes for our Hues, the Pagans ouerthrow. 

Eust The (hield 1 challenge, but the a<Sl deny, 
I neuer gaue you life or liberty. 

Gcdf. Whofe (hield is that ? 

Guy. Mine. 

Gcdf. Then by thee we live, 
Thou didfl our defperate lines and freedome giue. 

Guy. What meane you Princes to deride a 
flranger? 
Thefe eyes did neuer fee you two in danger. 

Eust. Who owes that fhield ? 

Guy. I : and who owes that t 

Eust. I. 

Guy. Thou know'fl me then. 

Euft. Thankes fortune, that I do. 

Guy. Haue at the flaue. 

Euft. Braue foe haue at thee too* 

Eighty and are parted by the Prinees. 

Gcdf. What ere your quarrell be, contend no 
more 
He drawes his fword 'gainfl me that fights againe : 
For I am foe to all diflention. 

Cha. So are we all, then end thefe warres in 
words. 
The Pagans haue employment for yoiu* fwords. 
Eufl, For one blow more, take here my Crowne 
amongfl you, 
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Now that my fpleene is vp, it will not downe, 
lie giue you all I haue for one bout more. 
Guy. Lords, take mine too ; by heauen I'le pawne 
my life 
Againil the Soldans head, to bring it you. 
So you will let vs try this maiftry. 
Rdf. Kingdomes nor Crownes can hire it at our 
hands. 
It (hall not be, we fay it (hall not be. 
What are you Lords ? we charge you by his honour 
Whom in your outward habite you profefTe, 
To tell vs both what and from whence ye are. 

Guy, You charge vs deepely. I a baniiht man, 
"Whom you for mutiny expulft die Camp, 
Yet was I leader of ten thoufand French, 
But thought by you vnworthy of thefe warres. 
Since my exile (Prince Robert view me well) 
J freed you two from bafe captiuity. 
*Twa8 I that brought you weapons in the woods, 
.And then you term'd me fome Celeftiall power, 
TBut being now in fafety, you forget 
ITour dangers pad, and cancell that great debt 

Euft. Nay I am fure you long to know me too. 
I am your Out-law brother, one of your Leaders, 
Bani(ht with him : that from the Perficms rage 
Freed lancred^ and that valiant man at Armes ; 
How euer now they can forget my prowefTe. 
What need you more, I am he that wonne this 

Crowne, 
And from thefe high wals pluckt that Enfigne downe* 

Rob. You haue redeem'd all your offences paft, 
Deferuing bed in this fociety : 
But when you freed me, you did beare that (hield. 
Guy, I did, but fmce exchang'd it with my foe. 
Godf. And you did beare that (hield. 
Euft. True, I did fo. 
Ah had I beene awake, thou know'd my minde, 
Thou hadd writ thy Ryme in bloud. 
Guy. Thy words are mine. 
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Char. Leaue brother Gadfreyy & the BuUm 
Duke. 

Bust. How 1 

Guy, What ! 

Char. Do you not know thefe faces t 

Godf. Brother Charles. 

Bust. Brother ! 

Guy. Charles I 

Godf. I'le queilion with them, for may it not be 
They might efcape the feas as well as we t 
I had a brother, fir, refembled you. 

Buft. I had a brother too refembled you. 

Cha. The Bullen Duke, if euer you haue heard 
Of fuch a man, had once a fonne like you. 

Guy. I, and another fonne as much like you. 

Crodf. My brothers name was Buftaee. 

Buft. Godfrey mine. 

Guy. That Duke cal'd his fonne Charles. 

Char, Mine cal'd his Guy. 

Godf. My brother Bufiaa ! 

Bust Godfrey ! 

Char. Guy 1 

Guy. And Charles ! 

All. Brothers ! 

Rob. This accident breeds wonders in my thoughts. 

Godf Oh let me curfe that head that enuied 
thee. 

Guy. Naj curfe my heart that emulated thee. 

Bidst. My brother Out-law, and my owne true 
brother! 

Cha, For euer thus let vs embrace each other. 

Godf. When I was call vpon the Bullm Strand, 
I thought none had efcapt the feas but L 

Guy. When I was throwne vpon the French Rings 
Coaa, 
I thought none had efcapt the Seas but I. 

Char. I thought the feas had fJEiuor^d none but 
me. 
When I attain'd the (hores of Italy. 
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Euft, Ireland tooke me, and there I firfl toucht 
ground, 
Prefuming that my brothers all were drown*d. 

Rob, Were ye the foure yong London Prentifes, 
That in the (hips were wrackt on Goodwins lands t 
Were (aid to haue perifht then of no repute t 
Now come the leafl of you to leade an Hoad, 
And to be found the fonnes to a great Duke? 

Godf. Witnefle my (hield the Trade I haue 

profefl. 
Guy. WitnelTe my (hield I am one amongd the 

re(t 
Cha. Witnefle thou mine. 
Eust And witneflfe thou for me. 
Rob. We witnede all your martiall chiualry. 
Eust. And now my foe-tum'd brother, end our 
hate, 
And praife that Power Diuine who guides oiu* (late. 
Guy. Diuide we hands and hearts, what hatred 
reds, 
Powre out in Thunder on the Pagans creds. 

Eust. Our ioyes are not at fuU, they (hall not yet 
Know where my dder and their loue remaines, 
Vntill thefe warres haue end. Oh had our God 
Not laid our fortunes open, but a brother 
Bene brought in triumph to a dders bed, 
Cloudes of defpaire had maskt our Sunne of ioy. 
Tet will I keepe her fecret, and the rather, 
To crowne oiu* haps when we haue freed our father. 

Enter Tumus. 

Tur. Chridians once more defiance in my tongue. 
Sounds di(mall terrour in your feare(iill eares. 
The Princes whom I feme, grieue they haue mur'd 
Such an huge Army in a wall of done. 
And they are thus refolu'd ; 
To leaue all place of fcom'd aduantages, 
And in a pitcht field end this glorious warre. 
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Say will ye meete them t 

Rob. Though hee trull his flrength, 
Yet will we meete his forces face to face, 
When the dry earth (hall quaffe your bloods apace. 

Guy. And tell the Soldan from a Chriflian Prince, 
That won from him thefe colours, and this Crowne, 
In that pitcht field my head this Crowne fhall beare. 
And sluufe-like thefe athwart my breads Fie weare. 

Eust. This for the Ferfians fake lie weare infight, 
And vnder his owne Enfigne this day fight 

Cha. Goe tell the Soldan that he weares my 
crowne. 
Fortune hath giuen it me, it is mine owne. 

Godf, If Uiou hafl more to fay concerning warre, 
Omit thy braues and trifling circumflance : 
Weele meete you fooner then you can defire : 
Begone, begone, our hearts are all on fire. 

Tur. Braue Lords, our conquefls will be ho- 
norable, 
Becaufe we haue to deale with honoured foes : 
Our pikes fland to receiue you like a wood, 
Wee'le flake our white deeds in your Chridian blood. 

Tan. Prepare to meet them, and appoynt our 
powres, 
This day the Citty and themfelues are ours. 

Rob. Thou vnder whom we fight, this day de- 
fend vs. 
For vnto thy protection we commend vs. Exeunt. 

Enter at one doore with Drumme and colours ^ Soldan, 
Sophy, Moretes, Tumus, andfouldiers. 

Sol. Great Monarchs, Kings, and Princes of the 
Ead, 
Yee come t'encounter with a valiant Foe ; 
Such as haue fwomme hugeRiuers, climb'd the Alpes ; 
That can endure fharpe hunger ; fuch as fhrinke not 
To haue their bloods fod with the dog-dayes heate. 
Nor to be crudled with cold Satumes Rod. 
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What honour were it for an hoad of Gyants, 
To combate wilh a Pigmee Nation t 
No, Lords, the foe we mud encounter with. 
Is full of fpirit and maieflicke fpeene, 
Strong, hardy, and their hearts inuincible. 
Deflroy thefe^ and you winne yoiu* felues a name. 
And ail the nations of the earth (hall feare you. 

Sop. The more renown'd the foe is, the more 
famous 
Shall be our conqued, the more great their fall. 
Come Lords, diuide we our battalions. 

Sol. Be yours the Vaward. 

Sop. I ¥^11 giue the charge. 

Sol. ThmuSf haue you the Rere-ward, I the 
battell, 
AforeUs, thou this day (halt leade the horfe. 
Take thou the Comet, Tumus thou the Archers, 
Be thine the Guidon, I the men at Armes 
Be mine this Enfigne. 

Sop. Then mount oiu* Canons, let our flanking 
peeces 
Raile on the Chriflian Army with wide mouthes, 
For I this day will lead the forlome hope. 
The Camifado (hall be giuen by me. 

7\ir. Already they haue plac't their battery, 
Their Ordinance (land fit to beate the Flankes. 

Sol. My Cannoniers need no indrudlion. 
Come let vs line our Pikes with Musketiers, 
And fo attend the Chridians fotall charge. 

Enter marchings Robert, Tancred, Godfi^y, Guy, 
Charles, Eudace, Drumme and Souidiers. 

Hob. Princes, this day we are efpould to death : 
A better place to die in, then this vale. 
In which our Sauiours Sepulchre remaines, 
What man in all our Army could defire t 
Speake, how haue you difpoCd oiu* Officers. 

Godf. Your Grace is Captaine Generall of the 
Army. 
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Guy. And Godfrey you high Marlhall, and Maifler 
of the Campe, 
And as alTiftants you haue vnder you 
The Serieant Maior, Quarter-maider^ Prouoll, 
And Captaine of the Spyona. 

Godf. My brother Guy chiefe Generall of the 
ftorfe 
To feme him his Lieutenant Colonell 
Captaines and Skour-maiders. 
Eust, My brother CharUs Generall of the Artil- 
lery, 
Vnder him his Lieutenant commiilaries of Munitions, 
Gentlemen of the Artileiy, Colonel of Pyoners, 
Trench Maiilers, and carriage Maiflers. 

Cha, My brother Eustace Treafurer of the Campe, 
And vnder him the Auditors, Mufler-maiflers, & Com- 
miilaries. 
Eust Prince Tattered is our Royall Secretary, 
Without whom nothing is concluded on. 
Thus are the fpecial Offices difpos'd. 

Tan. Princes, what order take you for the allault 
Rob. One halfe maintaine the battery beate the 
wals, 
Whilft the other keepes them play i^ the open 
fields. 
Godf. We (hall not need to blocke the breach 
with Forts, 
Vidluals and forage are at pleafure ours. 
Stockadoes, Palizadoes, flop their waters. 
Bulwarkes and Curtaines all are batterd downe 
And we are ia£t entrencht by Pyoners. 
Our Cafe^-mates, Caualiera, and Counterfcarfes, 
Are well fimiei'd by all our Enginers. 
Fortifications, Ramparts, Parapets ; 
That we at pleafure may aflault the way. 
Which leads vnto the gate Antioehia. 

Gu. Whilft you intend the wals, Ihall my bard 
horfe 
Giue a braue onfet, (hiuering all their Pikes, 
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Arm'd with their Greeues and Maces, and broad 

Swords, 
Proofe Cuiraces, and open Burganets. 

Char, Yet let vs looke our battell be well man*d, 
With (hot, Bils, Halberds, and proofe Targettiers. 

Emt, No man but knowes his charge. Brothers 
and friends. 
See where they (land for vs ; this night (hall hide 
All their bright glory which now fwels with pride. 

SoL Chriflians t 

Emt. Pagans t 

SoL Behold our Campe. 

Rob, SoldaUy furuey ours too. 

Sol, From Ganges to the Bay of Caleait, 
From Turkey and the three-fold Arahy ; 
From Sauxin Eaflward vnto Nubians bounds. 
From Lybia and the Land of Mauritafis, 
And from the Red Sea to the WildemelTe, 
Haue we vnpeopled Kingdomes for thefe wars. 
To be reueng'd on you bafe Chriflians. 

Rob, From England^ the beil brood of martial 
fpirits, 
Whofe wals the Ocean wafheth white as snow, 
For which you (Irangers call it Albion : 
From France^ a Nation both renown*d and fear'd, 
From Scotlandy JVa/rs, euen to the Inyh Coail, 
Beyond the j>illars great Alcides reared. 
At Gades in Spaine vnto the Pyrene hils, 
Haue we aflembled men of dauntlefle fpirits^ 
To fcourge you hence ye damned Infidels. 

Sop, Within our troupes are (lurdy bands of 
MooreSy 
Of Babylonians y Perfians^ BaBrians^ 
Of Grecians^ Ruffians^ of Tartarians^ Turkes, 
Euen from die floods that grow from Paradife, 
Vnto this place where the Brooke Kidron ninnes. 

Guy, Within our Troupes are Englijh^ French^ 
Scotch, Dutch, 
Italians of Prince Tancred*s Regiment ; 
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Eoen from the Seas dial wall in Albwm^ 

As far as any Riucr or Brooke nrnnes^ 

That Chhflian drinkes on, hane we people here. 

Tur. To make our ilreetes red with jonr ChriAian 
blood. 

Cktu To drowne joa flaues in a TcnnillioD flood. 

Mor. To borne joar bodies o're jour Ptophets 



Euit, To lead joor Emperour capdne like a llaue. 
Sal. To make your guide trot bj mj chariot 

whede. 
Tan, To lafh joor armour with diefe rods of 

Oeele. 
Sop. Then to cxtirpe jroo all, yee Perfian powers^ 
Affifl our courage, make the conqueft our& 
Rob. Heauen match thj might with theirs, prote^ 
vs to. 
To let this people know what thou canfl do. 

Sol. A chai^ a charge, rayle drunmies, and Can- 
nons rore, 
Chriflians, at home jour friends abroad deplore. 
Gix^. Chriflians at home abroad our conqaefts 
£une; 
Thou God of Hods this day make knowne thy name. 

Alarum. loyne Battle : The ChriJHans are beaten off. 
The 561dan vi£torioufly leades off his Souldiers 
marching. 

Enter Charles and Godfrey with Piflols. 

Cha. O God, that multitude ihould more then 
manhood, 
That we (hould thus be borne downe with a prefle. 
Be throng'd and (houldered from the place we keepe ! 

Godf. For euery man we leade, the foe hath ten, 
Their weapons tops appeare aboue their heads, 
In as thicke number as the fpikes of graine 
Vpon a well-til'd land : they haue more liues 
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Then all our tired armes could fend to death. 

If they fhould yeeld their bare brefts to our fwords. 

Char. Whatfliouldwedol we are encompaft round, 
Girded with thoufand thoufands in a ring : 
And like a man left on a dangerous rocke, 
That waites the climbing tide rife to dedroy him : 
What way fo ere he lookes, fees nought but death : 
So we ; the bloody tide grows vp apace, 
Whofe wanes will fwallow vs and aU our race. 
Where's Guy and Eustace f 

Godf. Gone to Icale a Tower 
In which our fother lies : Oh I did fee them 
Cut downe a wood of men upon the fuddayne : 
Their fwords cut lances^ as a Sythe cuts Grade : 
Their valour feemes to me miraculous. 
Thou Sauiotu: of the world, whofe Crode we beare, 
Infiife otu: hearts with courage, theirs with feare. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Soldan, Sophy, and fouldiers. Alarum. 

Enter Guy and Euflace with their father. 

EuJL A Syon, a Syon. 

Guy. A lerufalem. 

Eust. A father, and in him a Crowne of ioy. 

Guy. A Syony a lerufalem^ a father. 

Eust. Through their Decurians, Centurions and 
Legions, 
Captaines of thoufands, and ten thoufands guards. 
We haue ventmred euen vpon the Cannons mouth, 
And fcal'd the bulwarkes where their Ordnance plaid. 
The (Irength of Armies triumphes in thofe Armes, 
We haue furpriz'd the Fortreffe and the Hold : 
My fhield I haue had cut peece-meale from mine 

arme. 
But now you would haue taken me for an Archer, 
So many arrowes were ftucke heere and here, 
The Pagans thought to make a Quiuer of mee. 
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Alarum enUr Pufgans. 

See brodier, how die foe frefh forces gather ! 
A SyoHy a lenrfaUm^ a fiither. 

Euery am by htme takes vp thdr father^ and carries km^^ 
Enter the tofo brothtrs^ they aide andfecond them* 
And with ajhimt carry him away. 

Alarum I ^;i/fir Soldan^ Sophie. 

Sol An Enginer, call forth an Enginer. 

Sop, Why, what to do, my Lord I 

SoL lie make thefe Turrets dance among the 
Clouds, 
Before the Chriilians (hall inhabite them. 

Sop, Yet there is hope of conqueft, fight braue 
Soldan, 

Sol, Thefe Chriflians rage, like fpirits coniui^d vp^ 
Their thundring Ordinance fpit huge clouds of fire, 
They runne againft the wals like iron rammes. 
And beate them downe afore them with their brefls. 

Sop, Fortune thou art too enuious of our glory, 
Behold the two greaf (I Emperours of the earth, 
The Babylonian Soldan^ and great Sophy \ 
Vnueile thine eyes, and looke vpon our fkls. 

SoL Fortune and fate, and death, the diuell and 
aU, 

Enter Moretes and Tumus, 

Oppofe themfelues againll vs. Now what newes f 

Mor, Death. 

Sop, What newes bring'ft thou f 

Tur, Confufion. 

Sol, That death was once my daue, but now my 
Lord. 

Sop, Confiifion.was once page vnto my fword. 
Is the day loft f 

Tur, Loft. 

Sol, Muft we needs defpaire % 

Mor, Defpaire. 
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SoL We will not, we will die refoluedly, 
The Palace we will make a ilaughter-houfe, 
The ftreett a 'Shambles, Kennefi (hall runne bloud, 
Downe from Mount Syon^ with fuch hideous noife, 
As when great (howres of water fals from Hils. 

Sop. Through which way did they make irruption 
firfti 

Tur. Through the gate, cal'd Antiochia^ 
The felfe-fame breach that Romane Titus made, 
When he dellroy'd this Citty, they buHl ope. 

SoL There is fome vertue in the Croffe they 
weare. 
It makes them ilrong as Lyons, fwifl as Roes. 
Their refolutions make them Conquerours. 
They haue tane our Royall Standerd from the wals, 
In place whereof they haue aduanc'd their Croffe. 

Sop, I will not I furuiue fo foule a (hame, 
Once more vnite our powers, (I meane our felues) 
Per all powers elfe haue lail'd vs ; brauely fight, 
That our declining fimne may ms^e there night ! 

Enter thefoure brethren. 

Sol. Chridians, bafe Chridians, heare vs when we 
call, 
£temall darkneffe (hall confound you all. 

Alarum. Thefoure brethren each of them kill a Pagan 
Xingi take off their Crownes, and exeunt : two one 
way, and two another way. Retrait, 

^nter Robert, Tancred, Godfrey, Guy, Charles, 
Euflace, Old Duke^ Drumme^ Colours^ and Soul- 
diers. 

Rob. Now fmoth againe the wrinkles of your 
browes, 
-And walh the blood from off your hands in milke : 
^ith penitentiall prayfes laude bur God, 



I 



248 Thefaure PrefUi/es of London. 

Afcribe all glory to the heauenly Powers, 
Since Syan and lerufaUm are ours. 

Toner. We do abhorre a heart puft vp with 
pride, 
That attributes thefe conquefts to our (Irength : 
'Twas God that (Irengthned vs and weakned them, 
And gaue vs Syon and lerufalem, 

Godf, Thou that doft muller Angeb in the sky, 
That in thy felfe hall power of Vidlory, 
Make thy name (hine, bright as the noone-tide 

Sunne, 
Since Syon and lerufalem are wonne. 

Old D. My former want hath now fuffident 
(lore, 
For hauing feene this, I defu-e no more. 
How faire and fmooth my llreame of pleafure runnes, 
To looke at once on Syon and my fonnes 1 

Guy. Showers of abundance raine into our laps, 
To make repentance grow within our hearts : 
What greater earthly blifTe could Heauen powre 

down, 
Then Syon^ om deare father, and this Townel 

Cha. Then to confirme thefe conquefts Heauen 
hath giuen vs 
Seal'd with the blood of Kings and Emperours ; 
Let vs ele6l a King, that may maintayne 
Our honours with the deaths of Monarches flayne. 

Eust. Call forth the Patriarch of lerufalem^ 
His right hand muft bequeath that dignity. 

Godf, With teares I fpeake it, la^e^ing in the 
traine 
Of the diftreffed Soldan he was flaine. 
Rob. Prais'd be our God, we haue reueng*d his 
death: 
Great Potentates confort him to his graue. 

Char, What man, for grauity and fandlity, 
May we thinke worthy of this honoiured place t 

Rob. Whofe yeaies, deuotion, and moft (acred life, 
Better can (it that holy place, then his 
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Whofe worthy fonnes haue brought to end thefe 

wars) 
Princes, ioyne hands, inued him all at once. Flourijh. 

Old D. My feruent zeale, bids I (hould not 
deny: 
It brings my foule to Heauen before I dye. 

Eu. But Princes, whom will ye eledl the King, 
To guard diis Citty from fucceeding perilL 

Gadf, Robert cf Normandy. 

Rob. Oh chofe Prince Tancred rather. 

Tan. Too weake is my defert, and I refufe it. 

Euft. Then put it to mod voyces. 

All. Robert of Normandy. 

Rob. Princes, we thanke you for your loues : 
3ut letters from England tell me William* s dead, 
.And by fucceflion left the Crowne to me : 
I day Prince Godfrey hath deferu*d it bed. 

Tan. So 7Ii;i^^ fayes. 

All. And fo fay all the reft. 

Godf, Princes, ye prelTe me downe with too much 
honors. 
And load a foule that cannot beare them vp : 
Didwade me not, no counfell I will heare : 
Behold a Crowne which Godfrey meanes to weare ! 

A crowne of thames. 
This made the blood run from our Sauiours brow 
No Crowne but this can Godfreyes heart allow. 
Prayers are my pride, deuotion drawes my (word. 
No pompe but this can BuUens foule afifoord. 
My vow's irreuocable, flate I refufe ; 
No other Crowne but this will Godfrey chufe. 

Tan. If he refufe the place, ele6l Prince Guy ; 
Moft voices ; fhall he haue the Scepter ? 

AH. I. 

Rob. Then crowne him ftraight, and henceforth let 
his name 
Be through the World caFd Guy of ZeffingAam : 
All thefe defire it, I confent widi them ; 
Long liue Prince Guy, King of Hierufalenu fiouri/k. 
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Guy. The crowne is bixrft, and parted from mj 
head ; 
I feare the heauens are angry with your choice. 

Old D. Son Guy they are not By Diuine in* 
ftina 
The heauens haue lent me a Propheticke fpirit : 
This (hewes thy troublous Raigne, mutines from frir. 
Shall fright thy Townes and Rouinces with War. 

Guy. If it be nothing elfe, crowne me agayne. 
We haue a heart our Kingdome to mainta3me : 
What honours do my brotiiers heads awaite f 

jRo. Prince Euftace^ you (hall weare this crown of 
ftate 
Be King <A Stdlznd command that Ifle : 
Lord Charles, the crowne of Cyprus longs to you. 
That in the fight the King of Cyprus flue : flourijh. 
One general voyce at once proclaime them Kings. 

Char. In memory of this folemnity, 
Here will I leaue this Scutchion borne by me : 
That in what coafl fo e're my bones be laid, 
This fliield may be an honour to my Trade. 

Euft. Mine (hall hang there, a trophie of my 
fame, 
My Trade is famous by King £ustaceii3me. 

Guy. In memory a King hath borne this (hield, 
I adde thefe Challices to this Argent Field. 

God. In honour of my fird profeflion, 
That (hield in all thefe wars by Godfrey borne, 
I crowne this Maids head with a wreaSi of Thome. 

Old D. Oh were my daughter here this ioy 
to fee ; 
How light her foule ! how glad would my heart bee I 

Tan. Would I had now my loue. 

Guy. Or I that Dame, 
That addes to beauties funne a brighter flame. 

Rob. Were the faire Virgin here, I would re- 
nowne 
Her glorious beauty with the Englifli Crowne. 

Eust. Princes, lie fit you all, Lady come forth. 
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Enter Bella Franca. 

Bdl. The louely Princes. 
Tan. Faire MUlrefle I 
Char. Lady I 
Godf. Madame I 
Guy. Honoured Saint ! 

Bell. Nay pardon me, loue comes not by con- . 

(Iraint; 
But Princes, will you grant me patience, 
Before I part, I meane to pleafe you alL 
Firfl holy Patriarch, tell me of aU others. 
Whom in the World you mod defire to fee. 
Old D. My daughter. 
Bell. Prince Godfrey^ Charles^ Eustace^ whom (ay 

you I 
AU. Next your felfe our Hiler. 
Bell. And whom you ) 
Tan. My loue. 
BeU. Who's that) 

Tan. Yoiu: honoured felfe &ire maide. 
Bel. Nay, He make good the words that I haue 
laid : 
Father, I glue a daughter to your hand ; 
Brothers, behold, here doeth your filler (land : 
Tancred behold tiie Lady you once ceas'd, 
Onely I leaue Prince Robert heere difpleas'd. 
Old D. My daughter Bella Franca I 
Brothers. Sifter I 
Tan. Loue 1 

Old D. I am too happy, and too full of ioy ; 
Heauen powers on me more good then I can 

beare; 
I that before was ftaru'd, now furfet heere. 

Rob. Princes, and Lady, nothing can difpleafe vs. 
For we pertake in all this glad content. 
And wiUi applaufe reioyce this accident 
Tancred reioyce, your loue, and you your friends. 
Where you beginne with marriage, our loue ends. 
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Kings, and Kings peeres, to Heaaen afcribe the 

glory, 
Whilft we to Chronicles report this (lory. 

Guy. Make loue vnto my lider 1 tis moil (liange, 
Now Guy I would thou hadft thy French loue here ; 
My heart would grant her what I then refiis'd ; 
Now hauing got this (late of dignity, 
I grieue that I haue fo obdurate beene, 
But for amends would make her Sjrons Queene. 

Eust, And well remembred brother, I mud now 
Entreate you for a pretty boy your page, 
That hath on fome occafion (Iray'd from jqm. 

Guy. Oh brother, where*s the villaine ? 

Eust. Pardon him, and I will teU you. 

Guy. Great were th' offence, I would not deare 
for you. 

Eust. The poore boy, brother, (layes within my 
Tent, 
But (o difguis'd you cannot know him now, 
For hee's tum'd wench ; and but I know the wagge, 
To be a boy, to fee him thus transformed, 
I (hould haue fwom he had beene a wench indeed. 

Guy. Pray, let me (ee him, brother in that habite. 
I wodd not loofe the villaine for more gold 
Then Syon would be fold for ; he will blu(h 
To be tane tardy in his Maides attire. 

Eust. Tou haue pardoned him f 

Guy. I haue. 

Eust. Then lacke appeare. 

Enter the French Lady. 

Nay blufh not to be in your Womans geere. 

Guy. Leape heart, dance (pirit, be merry iocund 
foule, 
Tis (he vndoubtedly. 

Lady. You know me then ! 

Guy. I do, 'twas that difguife. 
That all this while hath blinded my cleere eyes. 

Euft. Fye, are you not alham'd to kiffe a boy, 
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And in your armes to grafpe him with fuch ioy ? 

Guy, She is no boy, you do miflake her quite. 

Eufl. A boy, a Page, a wagtaile by this light : 
What lay you fifterl 

BeL Sure he told me fo, 
For if he be a maide, I made him one. 

Eust Do not miilake the fex, man, for he's 
none. 
It is a rogue, a wag, his name is lacke^ 
A notable diffembling lad, a Cracke. 

Guy. Brother, 'tis you that are deceiu'd in her. 
Befhrew her, (he hath beene my bedfellow 

A yeare and more, yet I had not the grace 

Brothers receiue a filler ; reuerent Father 
Accept a daughter, whilll I take a Wife, 
And of a great Kings daughter make a Queene : 
This is the beauteous Virgin, the French Lady, 
To whom my fortune Hill remaines in debt 

Eusi. A Lady, then I cry you mercy brother, 
A gallant Bride, would I had fuch another. 

Lady. A wondrous change ! Ihe that your Page 
hath beene 
Is now at length transform'd to be your Queene : 
Pardon me Guy^ my loue drew me along, 
No Ihamelefle lult 

Guy. Faire Saint, I did you wrong : 
If Fortune had not beene yoiu: firiend in this,, 
You had not laine thus long without a kifle : 
Father, embrace her ; brothers ; filler, alL 

Old D. This fortune makes our ioyes meere 
comical : 
The fame of our fuccefle all Europe rings : 
The Father, Patriarch, fees his fonnes all Kings. 

Rob. The heauens are full of bounty ; then braue 
Princes 
Firll in the Temple hang thefe Trophies vp. 
As a remembrance of your fortunes pall : 
You good old Father, weare your Patriarchs Roabes, 
Prince Godfrey^ walk you with your Crown of thorns ; 
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Guy with hia Lady ; Tancred with his Wife : 
Charles with his Crown of Cyprus, and yong Eustace 
Crown'd with the rich SicUian Diadem : 
I with the honour of the Pagans deaths. 
So in Proceflion walke we to Christs Tombe, 
With humble hearts to pay our Pilgrimes vowes : 
Repayre we to our Countries, that once done. 
For Syon and Jerufalem are wonne. 

Exeunt amnes. 
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To the much worthy, and my mod refpefted, 

lOHN Othow, Efquirc, Counfellour at Law, 

in the noble Societic of 

Grates Itme. 



Sir, 

HMSBBXcufe this my boldnefle, (1 intreat 
I nnD y°u) ^^^ ^^^ ^^ pane under the title of 
IDBbSHII my love and refpefl, long devoted 
unto you ; of which, if I endeavour to prefent 
the world with a due acknowledgement without 
the fordid expeflation of reward, or fervile im- 
putation of flatterie, I hope it will be the rather 
accepted. I muft ingenuoufly acknowledge, a 
weightier argument would have better fuited 
with your grave imployment ; but there are re- 
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tirements neceflarily belonging to all the labours 
of the body and brain : If in any fuch cefla- 
tion, you will daigne to caft an eye upon this 
weak and unpollilh't Poem, I fhall receive it as 
a courtefie from you, much exceeding any merit 
in mee, (my good meaning onely accepted) 
Thus wilhing you healthful! abilitie in body, un- 
troubled content in minde: with the happie 
fruition of both the temporal! felicities of the 
world prefent, and the etemall blefTednefTe of 
the life future ; I dill remain as ever, 

Yours, moft affeflionately 
devoted, 

Thomas Heywood. 



To the Reader. 



I^^liswr Reader, my Pkues have not beene 
\ expofed to the publiie view of the world m 
Jj numerous _^ets, and a largi volume; but 
i fingly (as thoufeefl) with great modejly, and 
fmail rwij.: Thefe Comedies, bearing the title of. The 
fair Mnid of the Weft : if they prove but as gratious in 
thy private reading, as tk^ were plauftble in the publiek 
ailing, JJhall not mueh doubt of their fuaeffe Nor 
neede they {I hope) mueh /ear a ragged and eenforious 
brow from thee, on whom the greatefl and befl in the 
kingdome, have vottehfafed to Jmile. I hold it no 
neceffity to trouble thee with the Argument of the Jlory, 
the matter itfelfe lying fo plainly before thee in Aits 
and Scenes, without any deviations, or windir^ in- 
dents. 

Fenife it through, and thou cnaift finde in it, 
Some mirth, fome matter, &, perhaps, fome wit 

ffe that wouidfbtdit thy content, 

T. H. 



Dramatis Perfome 



TWo Sea Captaines. 
Mr. Caroll, a Gen- 
tleman, 

Mr. Spencer. By Mr. 
Michael Bowyer. 

Captain Goodlack, Spen- 
cers friend 'y by Mr. 
Rich. Perkins. 

Two Vintners boyes. 

Beflfe Bridges, The fair 
Maid of the Wejly by 
Hugh Clark. 

Mr. Forfet, a Gentleman; 
by Chriftoph. Goad. 

Mr. Ruf&nan, a fwagger- 
ing Gentleman \ by Wil- 
liam Shearlock. 

Clem, a drawer of wine 
under Beffe Bridges ; 
by Mr. William Robin- 
fon. 

Three Saylers. A Sur- 
geon. 



A hitching Maid, by Mr. 
Anthony Fumer. 

The Maior of Foy, cm 
Alderman^ and a fer- 
vant. 

A Spani/h Cap, by C, 
Goad. 

An Et^lifh Merchant ; by 
Rob. AxelL 

Mullijheg, K. of Feffe, by 
Mr. WUl. Allen. 

Bafhaw Alcade ; by Mr. 
Wilbraham. 

Bajhaw Joflfer. 

Two Spanijh Captains, 

A French Merchant. 

An Italian Merchant, 

A Chorus, 

The Earl of E£ex going 
to Cales : the Maior 
of Plimoth, with Peti- 
tioners^ Mutes y perfo- 
nated. 



Prologue. 



Spoken to their two Majefties at Hampton Court. 

A Mongst the Grecians there were an- 
^ ^ nuall/eq/isy 

To which none were invited as chief guejls^ 
Save Princes arid their Wives. Amongst 

themen^ 
JN^o argument could be difputed then 
But who be/i governed ; and (a^t did appear e) 
He was proclaimed fole Soveraigne for thai 

yeare. 
The Queenes and Ladies argued at that time 
For beauty and for vertue^ who was prime^ 
And fhe had the like honour. Two here be^ 
For Beauty one^ the other Majefly^ 
Mofl worthy^ did that cuflomeflill per fever ^ 
Not for one y ear e^ but to be Soveraignes ever. 



THE FAIRE MAID 

of the Weft : 



Or, 
A Girle worth Gold. 



Enter two Caftaines^ and Mr. Carrol. 

I. Capt. 

[Hen puts my Lord to Sea t 

3. Capt. When the winde's faire. 

Car. Refolve me I intreat, can you not 

gueffe 

le purpofe of this vojrage t 
I. Capt Mod men thinke 
The FleePs bound for the Hands. 

Carr. Nay, 'tis like. 
The great fucceffe at Cales under the condudl 
Of fuch a Noble Generall, hath put heart 
Into the Englifli : They are all on fire 
To purchafe from the Spaniard. If their Carracks 
Come deeply laden, wee (hall tugge with them 
For golden fpoile. 
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2, Capt O, were it come'to that ! 

1 . Capt How Plimouth fwells with Gallants I how 
the (Ireets 

Glider with gold ! You cannot meet a man 

But trickt in skarffe and feather, that it feemes ^ 

As if the pride of Englands Gallantry 

Were harbourd here. It doth appeare (me thinkes) 

A very Court of Souldiers. 

Carr, It doth fo. 
Where (hall we dine to day \ 

2. Capt At the next Taveme by ; there's the beft 
wine. 

1. Cap, And the beft wench, Beffe Bridges^ (he's 
the flowre 

Of Plimouth held : the Caftle needes no bufli, 
Her beauty drawes to them more gallant Cuftomers 
Then all the fignes ith* towne elfe. 

2. Capt A fweet Laffe, 
If I have any judgement. 

1. Capt Now in troth 
I thinke (hee's honeft. 

Carr, Honeft, and live there \ 
What, in a publike Taveme, where's fuch confluence 
Of lufty and brave Gallants 1 Honeft laid you I 

2. Capt I vow (he is for me. 

1. Capt For all I think. 
I'm fure (he's wondrous modeft. 

Carr. But withall 
Exceeding afiable. 

2. Capt An argument 
That (hee's not proud. 

Carr, No, were (he proud, (he'd fall 

1. Capt Well, (hee's a moft attradlive Adamant, 
Her very beauty hath upheld that houfe. 
And gain'd her mafter much. 

Carr, That Adamant 
Shall for this time draw me to, weell dine there. 

2. Capt No better motion : Come to the Caftle 
then. 
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Enter M, Spencer^ and Capt GoodlacIL 

GoodL What, to the old houfe Hill I 

Spmc, Canfl blame me, Captaine, 
Beleeve me, I was never furprisde till now. 
Or catcht upon the fudden. 

Gcodl. Pray refolve me. 
Why being a Gentleman of fortunes, meanes, 
And well revenude, will you adventure thus 
A doubtfull voyage, when onely fuch as I 
Borne to no other fortunes then my fword 
Should ieeke abroad for pillage. 

Spen. Pillage, Captaine % 
No, tis for honor ; Aiid the brave focietie 
Of all thefe (hining Gallants that attend 
The great L. Generall, drew me hither firft : 
No hope of gaine or fpoyle. 

Gaodl, I, but what drawes you to this houfe fo 
oftf 

Spenc. As if thou knewil it not 

Goodl. What, Be/fe} 

Spmc. Euen (he. 

Goodl. Come, 1 mud tell you, you forget your 
felfe, , 
One of your birth and breeding, thus to dote 
Upon a Tanners daughter : why, her father 
Sold hydes in Somerfetlhire, and being trade-falne, 
Sent her to fervice. 

Spenc. Prethee fpeake no more, 
Thou telft me that which I would faine forget. 
Or wiih I had not knowne. If thou wilt humor me 
Tell me fhee's faire and honefl. 

Goodl, Yes, and loves you. 

Spenc, To forget that, were to exclude the reft : 
All faving that, were nothing. Come let's enter. 

Enter 2. Drawers, 

I. Draw. You are welcome Gentlemen. Shew 
them into the next roome there. 
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3. Draw. Looke out a Towell, and fome Rolls, a 
Salt and Trenchers. 

Spenc, No dr, we will not dine. 

2. Draw. I am fure ye would if ye had my 
(lomacke. 
What wine drinke yee, Sacke or Claret f 

Spenc. Wheres Beffe f 

2. Draw. Marry above with three or foure Gentle- 
men. 

Spenc. Goe call her. 

2. D. lie draw you a cup of the neatefl wine in 
Plimouth. 

Spm. Tie tail none of your drawing. Goe call 
B(ffe. 

2. Draw. Theres nothing in the mouthes of thefe 
Gallants, but Beffe, Beffe. 

Spenc. What la'y Sir I 

2. Draw. Nothing fir, but He goe call her pre- 
fently. 

Spenc. Tell her who's here. 

2. Draw. The devill rid her out of the houfe for 
me. 

Spenc Sa'yfir? 

2. Draw. Nothing but anon anon fir. 

Enter Beffe Bridges. 

Spenc. See (he's come, 

Beff. Sweet Mr. Spencer, y'are a (Iranger growne. 
Where have you beene thefe three dayes I 

Spenc. The laft night 
I fate up late, at game : here take this bagge, 
And lay 't up till I call for 't 

Beff. Sir I (hall. 

Spenc Bring me fome wine. 

Beff. I know your tade, 
And I (hall pleafe your palate. 

GoodL Troth tis a pretty foule. 

Spenc To thee I will unbofome all my thoughts, 
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Were her low birth but equall with her beauty, 
Here would I fixe my thoughts. 

Goodl, You are not mad fir \ 
You fey you loue her. 

Spenc Never queflion that 

Goodl. Then put her to% win Oportunity, 
Shees the bell bawd : If (as you fay) (he loves you, 
She can deny you nothing. 

Spenc. I have proved her 
Vnto the utmoil tefl. Examin'd her, 
Even to a modeil force, but all in vaine : 
Shee*ll laugh, conferre, keepe company, difcourfe. 
And fomeUiing more, kifle : but beyond that com- 

paHe 
She no way can be drawne. 

Goodl. Tis a vertue, 
But feldome found in tavemes. 

Enter Beffe with wine. 

Beffe. Tis of the beil Graves wine fir. 

Spmc. Gramarcie Girle, come fit 

Bejffe. Pray pardon fir, I dare not 

Spenc. lie ha' it fo. 

Beffe. My fellowes love me not, and will com- 
plaine 
Of fuch a fawcy boldnefie. 

Spenc. Pox on your fellowes. 
He try whether their pottle pots or heads 
Be harder, if I doe but heare them grumble. 
Sit : now Beffe drinke to me. 

Beffe. To your good voyage. 

Enter the fecond Drawer. 

2 Draw. Did you call fir ? 

Sp. Yes fir, to have your abfence. Captaine, this 

health. 
Goodt. Let it come fir. 
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s Draw. Mud you be fet, and we wait, with a- 

Spmc. What fay you fir ? 

2 Draw, Anon, anon, I come there. Exi^ 

Spenc, What will you venture Beffe to fea witJ^ 
me? 

Beffe. What I loue bed, my heart : for I coul- ^ 
wifh 
I had beene borne to equall you in fortune, 
Or you fo low, to have beene rankt with me, 
I could have then prefum'd boldly to lay, 
I love none but my Spencer, 

Spenc, Beffty I thanke thee. 
Keepe flill that hundred pound till my retume 
From th* Illands with my Lord : if never, wench 
Take it, it is thine owne. 

Beffe. You binde me to you. 

Enter thefirfl Drawer, 

I Draw, Beffe^ you mull fill fome wine into the 
Portcullis, the Gentlemen there will drinke none but 
of your drawing. 

Spenc, She (hall not rife fir, goe, let your Mailer 
fnick-up. 

1 D, And that Ihould be coufin-german to the 
hick-up. 

Enter thefeamd Drawer, 

2 Draw, Beffe^ you mull needs come, the gentle- 
men fling pots, pottles, drawers, and all downe daires. 
The whole houfe is in an uprore. 

Beffe, Pray pardon fir, I needs mud be gone. 

2 D, The Gentlemen fweare if Ihe come not up to 
them, they will come downe to her. 

Spenc, If they come in peace. 
Like ciuill Gentlemen, they may be welcome : 
If otherwife, let them ufurpe their pleafures. 
We Hand prepared for both. 
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Enttr CaroU and two Captatna. 

Car. Save you gallants, we are fomwhat bold to 
prefle 
Into yoMi company. It may be held fcaice mannera, 
Therefore fit that we fhould crave your pardon. 

Spenc. Sir, you are welcome, fo are your friends. 

I Capt. Some wine. 

Beffe. Pray give me leave to fill it 

Sp. You fhall not flii. So pleafe you wee'l joyne 
company. 
Drawer, more ftooles. 

Car. I tak't thaf a a flie drawer. Are you of the 
houfel 

Beffe. I am fa. 

Caroll. Id what place } 

Beffe. I draw. 

Caroll, Beere, doe you noti You are fome 
tapfljcffe. 

Spent. Sir, the worft charaifler you can beftow 
Tpon the maide is to draw wine. 

Caroll. She would draw none to us. 
Perhaps fhe keepes a Rundlet for your talle, 
Which none but you mufl pierce. 

3 Capt. I pray be civill. 

Spene. I know not, Gentlemen, what your in- 
tents be, 
Nor doe I feare or care. This is my roome, 
And if you beare you, as you feeme in fhew. 
Like Gentlemen, fit and be fociable. 

Car. We will. Minx, by your leave ; Remove 
I fay. 

Spenc. She fhall not flir. 

Car. How fir f 

Spen. No fir : could you out-face the devill, 
We doe not feare your roaring. 

Car. Though you may be companion with a 
drudge. 
It is not fit (hee fhould have place by us. 
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About your bufineffe, hufwife. 

S^enc, She is worthy 
The place as the bed here, and (he (hall keep't 

Car. You lie. TheybuJUe. CaroUflaitu, 

GoodL The Gentleman's (laine, away. 

Beffe. Oh heaven, what have you done ? 

Goodl. Vndone thy felfe and me too : Come 
away I 

Beffe. Oh fad mifibrtune, I (hall lofe him ever. 
What, are you men or milk-fops f Stand you (lill 
Senflefle as (lones, and fee your friend in danger 
To expire his lad f 

I Capt Tu(h, all our help's in vaine. 

3 Capt. This is the fruit of whoores. 
This nufchiefe came through thee. 

Beffe. It grew fird from your incivilitie. 

I Cap. Lend me a hand to lift his body hence. 
It was a fatall bufrnede. Exeunt Captaines: 

Enter the two Drawers. 

1 Dr. One call my Mailer, another fetch th 
condable, 

Here's a man kild in the roome. 

2 Dr. How, a man kill'd faid thou. Is 
paidf 

1 Dr. How fell they out, cand thou tell % 

2 Dr. Sure about this bold Betrice : tis not fo^ 
much for the death of the man, but how (hall we come 
by our reckoning % 

Exeunt Drawers, 
Beffe. What fliall become of me ! Of all lod 
creatures 
The mod infortunate. My innocence 
Hath beene the caufe of blood, and I am now. 
Purpled with murder, though not within compaflTe 
Of the Lawes fevere cenfiure : but which mod 
Addes unto my afHidlion, I by this 
Have lod fo worthy and approved a friend. 
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Whom to redeeme from exile, I would give 
All that's without and in me. 



Enter Forfei. 

Foff. Your name's Beffe Bridges f 

B^e. An unfortunate Maid. 
Knowne by that name too well in Plimouth here. 
Your bufinefTe^ fir, with me ? 

Forf. Know you this Ring I 

B^e, I doe : it is my Spencers. 
[ know withall you are his trufly friend, 
To whom he would commit it Speake, how fares he ? 
Is hee in freedome, know yee t 

Foff, Hee's in health 
Of body, though in minde fomwhat perplext 
For this late mifchiefe happened. 

Beffe. Is he fled, 
And freed from danger t 

Foff, Neither. By this token 
He lovingly commends him to you Beffe, 
And prayes you when tis diarke meet him o'th 

Hoe 
Neere to the new-made Fort, where heell attend 

you, 
Before he flyes, to take a kinde farewell. 
Theres only Goodlack in his company. 
He intreats you not to faile him. 

Bef, TeU him from me, lie come. He runne. He 
flye. 
Stand Death before me : were I fure to die. Exit 

Enter Spencer and Goodlacke, 

Goodl, You are too full of pafTion. 

Spenc, Canfl thou blame me. 
To have the guilt of murder burden me, 
And next, my life in hazard to a death 
So ignominious : lad, to lofe a Love 
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So fweet, fo faire, fo am'rous, and fo chafle, 
And all thefe at an indant f Art thou fure 
Carol is dead f 

Goodl, I can beleeve no leOe. 
You hit him in the very fpeeding place. 

Spcnc. Oh but the lad of thefe fits neer^d m]/ 
heart 

Goodl, Sir be advis'd by mee. 
Try her before you trud her. She perchance 
May take th' advantage of your hopefiill fortimes : 
But when die findes you fubje<Sl to didreffe 
And cafualty, her flattering love may die : 
With your deceafed hopes. 

Spmc, Thou counfeld well. 
He put her to the ted and utmod tryall 
Before I trud her further. Here die comes. 

Enter Forfet^ and Beffe with a Iniggt. 

Forf. I have done my mefliEige fir. 

Bef, Feare not fweet Spencer^ we are now alone-^ ^ 
And thou art (anctuar'd in thefe mine armes. 

Goodl. While thefe conferre wee'll centinel 
fafety. 
This place He guard. 

Forf. I this. 

Brf, Are you not hurt 1 
Or your skinne rac'd with his offenfive deele I 
How is it with you % 

Spenc, Beffe^ all my afflidlions 
Are that I mud leaue thee : thou knowd withall 
My extreame neceflity, and that the feare 
Of a mod fcandalous death doth force me hence. 
I am not neare my Country, and to day 
For new fupply from thence, might deeply ingage 

mee 
To defperate hazard. 

Beffe, Is it coyne you want ? 
Here is the hundred pound you gave me late, 
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Vfe that, belide what I have (lor'd and (aVde 
Which makes it fifty more : were it ten thoufand 
Nay, a whole million, Spencer^ all were thine. 

Spenc, No, what thou hail keepe dill, tis all thine 
owne. 
Here be my keyes, my trunkes take to thy charge : 
Such gold fit for tranfportage as I have^ 
He beare along : the reft are finely thine, 
Money, apparell, and what elfe thou findft, 
Perhaps worth my bequeft and thy receiving, 
I make thee miftrefie of. 

Be0e. Before I doted. 
But now you ftrive to have me extafide. 
What would you have me doe, in which t*expreffe 
My zeale to you 1 

Spenc, Wliich in my chamber hangs, 
My pidlure, I injoyne thee to keepe ever. 
For when thou partft with that, thou lofeft me. 

Beffe, My foule may from my body be divorc'd. 
But never that from me. 

Spenc, I have a houfe in Foy, a taveme calld 
The Winde-mill, that I freely give thee too. 
And thither if I live He fend to thee. 

Beffe, So foone as I have caft my reckonings up, 
And made even with my Mafter, He not faile 
To vifit Foy in Cornwall. Is there elle 
Ought that you will injoyne me % 

Spenc. Thou art faire, 
loyne to thy beauty vertue. Many fuiters 
I know will tempt thee : beauty's a (hrewd baite. 
But unto that if thou.add'ftchaftitie, 
Thou (halt ore-come all fcandalL Time cab hence. 
We now muft part. 

Beffe, Oh that I had the power to make Time 
lame. 
To ftay the ftarres, or make the Moone ftand ftill, 
That future day might never hafte thy flight 
I could dwell here for ever in thine armes, 

2 -r 
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And wifh it alwayes night 

Spenc, We trifle howers. FarewelL 

Beffe, Firft take this Ring : 
Twas the firft token of my conftant love 
That paft betwixt us. When I fee this next, 
And not my Spencer^ I (hall thinke thee dead : 
For till death part thy body fi*om thy foule 
I know thou wilt not part with it 

Spcnce. Sweare for me Beffe : for thou maift (afely 
doe't 
Once more farewell : at Foy thou (halt heare from 
me. 

Beffe, Theres not a word that hath a parting 
found 
Which through mine eares (hrills not immediate 

death. 
I (hall not live to lofe thee. 

Forf. Beft be gone, 
For harke I heare fome tread. 

Spenc, A thoufand farewels are in one contradled. 
Captaine away. 

Eodt Spencer^ 6* Goodlacke. 

Beffe. Oh, I (hall dye. 

For/, What mean you Bejffe^ wil you betray your 
friend, 
Or call my name in queftion f Sweet, looke up. 

BeJ/e. Hah, is my Spencer gone 1 

Forf. With fpeed towards Foy^ 
There to take (hip for Fiall, 

Beffe, Let me recolle<5l my felfe. 
And what he left in charge. Vertue and Chaflitie. 
Next, with all fudden expedition 
Prepare for Foy : all thefe will I conferve, 
And keepe them (Iridlly, as I would my life. 
Plimouth farewell : in Comwali I will prove 
A fecond fortune, and for ever moume, 
Vntill I fee my i^^j^^yi^rxfafe retome. Baboys. 
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A dumbe Shaw. Enter Generally Captaines^ the Mayor : 
Petitioners the other way with papers : amongfl 
thefe the Drawers. The Generall ^ves them bagges 
of money. Ail goe off faring the two Drawers. 

1. Draw. Tis well yet we have gotten all the 
money due to my Mailer. It is the commoned thing 
that can bee for thefe Captaines to fcore and to fcore : 
but when the fcores are to be paid, Non eft inventus. 

2. Draw, Tis ordinary amongfl Gallants now a 
dayes, who had rather fweare forty oaths, then onely 
this one oath, God let me never be trufted. 

1. Draw, But if the Captaines would follow the 
noble minde of the Generall, before night there would 
not bee one fcore owing in Plimouth. 

2. Draw, Little knowes Beffe that my Mafler hath 
got in thefe defperate debts : but fhe hath cad up her 
account, and is gone. 

1. Draw, Whither canft thou tell 1 

2. Draw, They fay to keepe a Taveme in Foy, 
and that M. Spencer hath given her a (locke to fet up for 
her felfe. Well, howfoever, I am glad, though he kild 
the man wee have got our money. 

Explicit A6hts primus. 



A£lns fecundtts. Scena prima. 

Enter Forfet and Roughman, 

Forfet, 

IN your time have you feene a fweeter creature f 
Roughm, Some weeke or thereabouts. 
Forf, And in that (mall time fhee hath almofl un- 

T 2 
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done all the other Taverns. The Gallants make no 
rendezvous now but at the VVind-milL 

Roughm. Spight of them He have her. It (hall 
cod me the fetting on but He have her. 

Forf, Why, doe you thinke ftie is fo eafily won f 

Roughm, Eafily or not. He bid as fa3n'e and farre 
as any man within twenty miles of my head, but I will 
put her to the fqueake. 

Forf. They fay tliere are Knights fonnes already 
come as fuiters to her. 

Raughm, Tis like enough, fome younger brothers, 
and fo I intend to make them. 

Forf. If thefe doings hold, (hee will grow rich in. 
fhort time. 

Roughm, There ihall bee doings that (hall make^ 
this Wind-mill my grand feate, my maniion, my pal— 
lace, and my Conftantinople. 

Enter Beffe Bridges like a Miflreffe^ and Clem, 

Forf, Here (he comes : ob(erve how modedly (he 
beares her felfe. 

Roughm, I mud know of what burden this vefleli 
is, I (hall not beare with her till (hee beare with mee, 
and till then, I cannot report her for a woman of good 
carriage. 

Beffe. Your olde Mader that dwelt here before my 
conmiing, hath tum'd over your yeares to me. 

Clem. Right forfooth : before he was a Vintner, 
hee was a ihoo-maker, and left two or three tume- 
overs more befides my felfe. 

Be(fe, How long had thou to ferve. 

Clem, But eleven yeares next grade, and then I 
am in hope of my freedom. For by that time I (hall 
be at fill age. 

Bejlfe, How old art thou now ? 

Clem, Forfooth newly come into my Teenes. I 
have fcrap*d trenchers this two yeares, and the next 
Vintage I hope to be Barreboy. 
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Be^e . What's thy name f 

CUm. My name is Clem^ my father was a Baker, 
and by the report of his neighbors, as honed a man 
as ever lived by bread. 

Bef, And where dwelt he ? 

Clem, Below here in the next crooked llreet, at 
the figne of the Leg. Hee was nothing fo tall as I ; 
but a little wee-man, and fomewhat huckt-backt. 

Bejfe. He was once Conftable f 

CUm, Hee was indeede, and in that one yeare of 
his raigne, I have heard them fay, hee bolted and fifted 
out more bufineffe, then others in that office in many 
yeares before him. 

Beffe. How long ill fince he dyed 1 

CUm. Marry the lad deare yeare. For when corne 
grew to be at an high rate, my father never dowed 
after. 

Bejffe. I thinke I have heard of him. 

Clem, Then I am fure you have heard he was an 
honed neighbor, and one that never lov'd to be meale- 
mouth'd. 

Beffe, Well firrah, prove an honed fervant, and 
you (hall finde me your good Midreffe. What com- 
pany is in the Marmaid ? 

Clem, There be foure Sea-captaine?. I believe 
they be litde better then fpirats, they are fo flulh ol 
their rudocks. 

Befs, No matter, wee will take no note of them. 
Here they vent many brave commodities, 
By which fome gain accrews. Th'are my good cuf- 

tomers, 
And dill retume me profit. 

Clem, Wot you what Midrefle, how the two Say- 
lers would have ferved me, that calld for the pound 
and halfe of Cheefe f 

Brfs, How was k Clem f 

Clem, When I brought them a reckoning, they 
would have had me to have fcor*d it up. They tooke 
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me for a ^mple z^ iix!eedL that vocid hare had me 
to hare taken ^•ri.aJLt. fejr Checfe. 

ifif^T?. WcIL goc wane npoo the Captaines, fee 
thtm want no wine 

CUm. Nor reckooinz nerdier, take my word 
Miilrefs. 

R(mghm. Shee's now at leafnre, De to her. 
Lady, what Gentlemen are thc^e abore f 

Bale Sir thev are foch as pkafe to be m j gncfls, 
And they are kindly welcome. 

Rcughm, Give me their names- 

Bcfjc, Ton may goe fearch the Chnrdi-booke 
where they were chriilned. 
There you perhaps may leame them. 

Roughm. Minion, howl 

Farf. Fie, fie, you are too mdc with Ais feire 
creature. 
That no way feekes t* offend yoa. 

Bffs. Pray hands oflL 

Roughm. I tell thee maid, wife, ot what e'er thou 
beeO, 
No man (hall enter here but by my leave. 
Come, let* s be more familiar. 

Befs, 'Las good-man. 

R, Why knowfl thou whom thou fleightlL I am 
Roughman^ 
The onely approved gallant of thefe parts, 
A man of whom the Roarers (land in awe, 
And mu(l not be put off. 

Bcfs, I never yet heard man fo praife himfelfe, 
But prov'd in th' end a coward. 

Roughm. Coward, Befs % 
You will offend me, raife in me that fury 
Your beauty cannot calme. Goe to, no more. 
Your language is too har(h and peremptory. 
Pray let me heare no more on't I tell thee 
That quiet day fcarce pad me thefe feven yeares 
I have not crackt a weapon in fome fray, 
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And will you move my fpleene % 

Forf, What, threat a woman % 

Bef, Sir, if you thus perfifl to wrong my houfe, 
Difturbe my guefls, and nightly domineire, 
To put my friends from patience, He complaine, 
And right my felfe before the Magiflrate. 
Can we not live in compafle of the Law, 
But mufl be fwaggerd out on't % 

Roughm, Goe too, wench, 
I wi(h thee well, thinke on't, theres good for thee 
Stored in my bred, and when I come in place 
I mufl have no man to offend mine eye : 
My love can brooke no rivals. For this time 
I am content your Captaines fhall have peace, 
But mufl not be us*d to't. 

Bef. Sir if you come 
Like other free and ciuill Gentlemen 
Vare welcome, otherwife my doores are barred you. 

Raughm, That's my good Girle, 
I have fortunes laid up for thee : what I have 
Conunand it as thine owne. Goe too, be wife. 

Befs. WeU, I (hall fludy for't. 

Roughm, Confider on't. Farewell. Exit 

Bef. My minde fuggefls me that this prating 
fellow 
Is fome notorious Coward. If he perfifl 
I have a tricke, to try what metall's in him. 

Enter Clem. 

What newes with you 1 

Cie. I am now going to carry the Captaines a 
reckning. 

Bejfe, And what's the fumme ? 

Ciem. Let me fee, eight fhillings and fix pence. 

Brf. How can you make that good % write them a 
bill 

Clem. He watch them for that, tis no time of 
night to ufe our bils, the Gentlemen are no dwarfes. 
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and with one word of my mouth, I can tell them 
what is to he-tall, 

Beffe, How comes it to fo much 1 

CUm, Imprimis^ fix quarts of wine at feven pence 
the quart, feven fixpences. 

Beffe. Why doft thou reckon it fo ? 

CUnu Becaufe as they came in by bab nab, fo I 
will bring them in a reckning at fix and at fevens. 

Bef. Well, wine 31, tcL 

Clem. And what wants that of ten groats t 

B^e. Tis two pence over. 

Clem. Then put fix pence more to it, and make it 
4i, wine, though you bate it them in their meate. 

Beffe. Why fo I prethee ? 

Clem. Becaufe of the old proverbe, What they 
want in meate, let them take out in drinke. Then 
for twelve penyworth of Anchoves, 18^. 

Beffe, How can that be t 

Clem. Marry very well MidrefTe, \2d. Anchoves, 
and (td. oyle and vineger. Nay they (hall have a 
fawcy reckoning. 

Bef. And what for the other halfe crowne % 

Clem. Bread, beere, fait, napkins, trenchers, one 

thing with another, fo the fumma totalis is 

8x, 6d. 

Bef. Well, take the reckoning from the bar. 

Clem. What needs that forfooth f The Gentle- 
men feem to he high-flowne already, fend them in but 
another pottle of Sacke, and they will cafl up the 
reckoning of themfelves. Yes, He about it 

Bef. Were I not with fo many futors pefterd. 
And might I inioy my Spencer^ what a fweet 
Contented life were this 1 For money flowes 
And my gaine*s great But to my Raughman next : 
I have a tricke to try what fpirit's in him, 
It (hall be my next bufmeffe : in this paflion 
For my deare Spencer^ I propofe me this, 
Mongd many forrowes forae mirth's not amide. Exit. 
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Enter Spencer^ and Goodlacke. 

Goodi. What were you thinking fir ? 

Spm. Troth of the world, what any man (hould 
fee in*t to be in love with it 

Goodi. The reafon of your meditation. 

Spenc, To imagine that in the fame inflant that 
one forfets all his eflate, another enters upon a rich 
pofTeffion : as one goes to the Church to be marryed, 
another is hurried to the gallowes to be hang*d, the 
lafl having no feeling of the firfl mans joy, nor the 
firfl of the lail mans mifery. At the fame time that 
one lyes tortured upon the Racke, another lyes 
tumbling with his MidrelTe over head and eares in 
downe and feathers. This when I truly confider, I 
cannot but wonder why any fortune (hould make a 
man extaf/d. 

Goodi, You give your felfe too much to melan- 
choly. 

Spenc. Thefe are my Maximes, and were they as 
faithfully pradlifed by others, as truly apprehended 
by me, we (hould haue lefs oppreffion, and more 
charitie. 

Enter the two Captaines that were before, 

1 Capt, Make good thy words. 

2 Capt, I fay thou had injur'd me. 

1 Capt, Tell me wherein. 

2 Capt, \Vhen we aflTaulted Fiall, 
And I had by the Generals command 
The onfet, and with danger of my perfon 
Enforced the Spaniard to a fwift retreat, 

And beat them from their Fort, thou when thou fawd 
All feare and danger pad, mad'd up with me 
To (hare that honour which was fole mine owne, 
And never ventur'd (hot for't, or ere came 
Where bullet graz'd. 
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Spenc. See Captaine a fray towards. 
Let's if we can attone this difference. 
Goodl, Content 

1 Capt He prove it with my fword, 

That though thou had(l the formod place in field. 

And I the fecond, yet my Company 

Was equall in the entry of the Fort 

My fword was that day drawne as foone as thine, 

And that poore honour which I won that day 

Was but my merit 

2 Capt Wrong me palpably 
And jufUfie the fame % 

Spenc, You (hall not fight. 

1 CapL Why fir, who made you firfl a luflicer, 
And taught you that ^or^ Jhaii f you are no GeneraB, 
Or if you be, pray (hew us your Commifiion. 

Spenc, Sir you have no commififion but my coun- 
fell, 
And that He (hew you fi-eely. 

2 Capt Tis fome Chaplaine. 

I Capt I doe not like his text 

GoodI, Let's beate theu* weapons downe. 

1 Cap, He aime at him that offers to divide us. 

2 Cap, Pox of thefe part-frayes, fee I am wounded 
By beating downe my weapon. 

GoodI, How fares my friend ? 

Sp, You fought for blood, and Gentlemen you 
have it, 
Let mine appeafe you, I am hurt to death. 

I Capt My rage converts to pitie, that this Gen- 
tleman 
Shall fuffer for his goodnes. 

Goodi. Noble fiiend, 
I will revenge thy death. 

Spen, He is no friend 
That murmurs fuch a thought Oh Gentlemen. 
I kiird a man in Plimouth, and by you 
Am (laine in FialL Caroll fell by me, 
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And I ^ by a Spencer. Heav'n is jud, 
And will not fuffer murder unreveng'd, 
Heaven pardon me, as I forgive you both, 
Shift for your felves : away. 

2 Capt We faw him die, ^ 
But grieve you (hould fo perifti. 

Spen. Note Heavens juftice, 
And henceforth make that ufe on*t I (hall faint. 

I Capt Short Farewels now muft ferve. If thou 
furviv^ll 
Live to thine honour : but if thou expired 
Heaven take thy foule to mercy. Exeunt. 

Spenc, I bleed much, 
I muft goe feeke a Surgeon. 

Goodl, Sir how cheare you 1 

Spau* Like one thats bound upon a new adventure 
To th* other world : yet thus much worthy friend 
Let me intreat you, fmce I underftand 
The Fleet is bound for England, take your occafion 
To ftiip your felfe, and when you come to Foy 
Kindly commend me to my deareft Beffcy 
Thou (halt receive a Will, in which I have 
Poffeft her of five hundred pounds a yeare. 

Goodl. A noble Legacy. 

Spenc. The reft I have beftow'd amongft my 
friends, 
Onely referving a bare hundred pounds 
To fee me honeftly and well interred. 

GoodL I fhall performe your truft as carefully 
As to my father, breath'd he. 

Spenc Marke me Captaine : 
Her Legacie I give with \}k!l% provifoy 
If at thy arrivall where my Beffe remaines. 
Thou findft her well reported, free from fcandall, 
My Will flands firme : but if thou hear'ft her branded 
For loofe behaviour, or immodeft life. 
What (he (hould have, I here beftow on thee, 
It is thine owne : but as thou lov'ft thy foule, 
Deale faithfully betwixt my Beffe and me. 
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Clem, I am bound in my Indentures to keepe my 
Maflers fecrets, and (hould I finde a man in bed with 
you, I would not tell. 

Bef. Be gone iir, but no words as you eileeme my 
favor. 

Clem, But Midreffe, I could widi you to looke to 
your long feames, fights are dangerous. But am 
not I in a fweet taking thinke you t 

B^e, I prethee why 1 

Clem, Why, if you (hould fwagger and kill any 
body, I being a Vintner (hould be calld to the 
Barre. 

Beffe, Let none condemne me of immodedy, 
Becaufe I trie the courage of a man 
Who on my foule's a Coward : beates my fervants, 
Cuffes them, and as they pa(re by him kickes my 

maids, 
Nay domineirs over mee, making himfelfe 
Lord ore my houfe and hou(hold. Yedemight 
I heard him make appointment on fome bufine(re 
To pafle alone this way. lie venture faire. 
But I will try what's in him. 

Enter Roughman and Forfd, 

Far/, Sir, I can now no further, weighty bu(ine(fe 
Calls me away. 

Rough, Why at your pleafure then. 
Yet I could wifli that ere I pa(l this field, 
That I could meet fome Hehor^ fo your eyes 
Might witne(re what my felfe have oft repeated. 
Namely that I am valiant 

Forf, Sir no doubt But now I am in hade. 
Farewell 

Rai^, How many times brave words beare out a 
manf 
For if he can but make a noife, hee's fear'd. 
To talke of fraies, although he ne'er had heart 
To face a man in field, that's a brave fellow. 
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I have beene valiant I mud needs confelTe^ 

In (Ireet and Taverae, where there have bccnc 

men 
Ready to part the fray : but for the fields 
They are too cold to fight in. 

Bejffe, You are a viUaine, a Coward, and you lie. 

R, You wrong me, I proteft. Sweet courteous 
Gentleman 
I never did you ^Tong. 

Beffe, Wilt tell me thatt 
Draw forth thy coward fword, and fuddenly, 
Or as I am a man He runne thee through^ 
And leave thee dead ith field. 

Roug, Hold as you are a Gentleman. I have tane 
an oath I will not fight to day. 

Beffe. Th*a(l tooke a blow already and the lie, 
Will not both thefe inrage thee % 

Rough, No, would you give the baflinado too, 
I will not breake mine oath. 

Befje, Oh, your name's Rou^hman. 
No day doth paile you but you hurt or Kill. 
Is this out of your calender ? 

Rotigh, I, you are deceived. 
I ne'er drew fword in anger I proteft, 
Vnleffe it were upon fome poore weake fellow 
That ne'er wore fteele about him. 

Befje, Throw your Sword. 

Roug, Here fweet young fir, but as you are a 
gentleman. 
Doe not impaire mine honor. 

Beffe, Tye that (hooe. 

Rough, I fhall fir. 

Beffe, Vntruffe that point 

Rough, Any thing this day to fave mine oath. 

BejDe, Enough : yet not enough, lie downe 
Till I ftride ore thee. 

Rough, Sweet fu* any thing. 

Be^e. Rife, thou haft leave. Now Rot^hman thou 
art bleft 
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This day thy life is Tav'd, looke to the reft. 
Take l^cke thy fword. 
Rouqh. Oh you are generous : honour me 16 
much 
As let me know to whom I owe my life. 

Bei}t, I am Bef)e Bridges brother. 

Roug. Still me thought 
That you were fomthing like her. 

Beffi. And I have beard, 
You domineir and revell in her houfe, 
ContTole her fervants, and abufe her gueds, 
Which if I ever (hall hereafter heare, 
Thou art but a dead man. 

£(mghm. She never told me of a brotbcr living. 
But you have power to fway me. 

Be/s. But for I fee you are a Gentleman, 
I am content this once to let you pafte, 
But if I finde you fall into relapfe, 
The fecond's farre more dangerous. 

Rtnighm. I fhall feare it 
Sir will you take the wine I 

B^i. 1 am for Ixjndon. 
And for thefe two termcs cannot make letume : 
But if you fee my filler, you may lay 
I was in health. 

Rottghm. Too well, the devill take you. 

Befs. Pray ufc her well, and at my comming 
backe 
lie aske for your acquaintance. Now farewell. 

Rough. None faw't : hee's gone for I.ondon : I am 
unhurt. 
Then who Ihall publiOi this difgracc abroad t 
One roan's no flander, Ihould he fpcake his worft : 
My tongue's as loud as his, but in this country 
Both of more fame and credit. Should we conteft 
I can out-lace the proudcft. This is then 
My comfort : Rougkman, thou art lliti the lame, 
For a difgrace not feene, is held no fhame. 
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Enter two Sailors, 

1. Sa. Aboard, aboard^ the wind (lands £diefor 
England, 

The (hips have all weigh'd anchor. 

2, Sail, A (Ufife gale blowes from the (hore. 



Enio' Captaine Goadlackc 

Goodl. The Sailors caU aboard, and I am forc'd 
To leave my friend now at the point of death, 
And cannot clofe his eyes. Here is the Will, 
Now may I finde yon Tanners daughter tum*d 
Vnchade or wanton, I (hall gaine by it 
Five hundred pounds a yeare : here is good evidence. 

I. Sailor, Sir will you take the long boat and 
aboard ? 

Enter a third Sailor, 

Goodl, With aU my heart 

3. Sail, What are you ready Mates 1 

I. Sailor, We (laid for you. Thou cand not td 
who's dead 1 
The great bell rung out now. 

3. Sailor, They fay tin-as for one Spencer^ who this 
night 
Dyde of a mortall wound. 

Goodl, My 'worthy friend 
Vnhappy man*that cannot (lay behinde 
To doe him his la(l rights. Was his name Spen£er\ 

3. Sail. Yes fu*, a Gentleman of good account 
And well knowne in the navy. 

Goodl, This is the end of all mortalitie ; 
It will be newes impleafing to his Beffe, 
I cannot (aire amifle, but long to fee 
Whether thefe Lands belong to her or mee. 
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Enier Sptncer, and his Surgam. 

Surg. Nay feare not fir, now you have fcap'd this 
drefling 
My life for yours. 

Spent. I thauke thee honed Friend. 

Surg. Sir 1 can tell you newes. 

Spetu. What ift I prethee I 

Surg. There is a Gentleman one of your name, 
That dide within this hower. 

Spait. My name ? what was he, of what licluies 
dide he) 

Surg. No fickneffe, but a Height hurt in the body, 
Which fhewed at firil no danger, but being fearcht. 
He dyde at the third drefling, 

S/^. At my third fearch I am in hope of life. 
The heavens axe mercifull. 

Surg. Sir doubt not your recovery. 

Spent. That hundred pound I had prepar'd t' ex- 
pend 
Vpon mine owne expefted Funerall 
I for name fake will now bedow on his. 

Sur^. A noble refolution. 

Spent. What (hips are bound for England, I would 
gladly 
Venture to fea, though weake. 

Surg. All bound that way are vndei faile already. 

Spent. Here's no fecuritie, 
For when the beaten Spaniards fhall retume, 
They'le fpoite whom they can finde. 

Surg. We have a fhip. 
Of which I am Surgeon, that belongs unto 
A London merchant, now bound for Mamorah 
A towne in Barbary, pleafe you to ufe that. 
You fliall command free pafTage ; ten months hence 
We hope to vifit England. 

Spent. Frientl 1 thanke thee. 

Surg. lie bring you to the Matter, who I know 
Will entertaine you gladly- 
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Spm. When I have feene the fimerall rights per- 
form'd. 
To the dead body of my Country-man 
And kinfman, I will take your courteous offer. 
England no doubt will heare newes of death, 
How Bfffe will take it is to me unknowne : 
On her behaviour I will build my fate, 
There raife my love, or thence ere6l my hate. 

Explicit Ailusfecundus. 



(291 ) 



A6lus teriius. Scena prima. 



Enter Raughman and Forfet. 

Roughman. 

OH /are well met, jud as I prophefide 
So it fell out 
For/. As how I pray f 

Rough. Had you but (laid the croiTing of one 
field, 
Tou had beheld a He^hr^ the boldefl Trojan 
That ever Roughman met with. 
Foff. Pray what was he % 
Rough. Tou talke of Littie Davy^ Cuttif^ Dick^ 
And divers fuch, but tu(h, this hath no fellow. 
Forf. Of what ilature and yeares was he % 
Rough. Indeed I mufl confefle he was no giant, 
Nor above fifty, but he did beflirre him. 
Was here and there, and every where at once. 
That I was ne'er fo put to't fince the Midwife 
Firft wrapt my head in linnen. Let's to Beffe. 
lie tell her the whole project 
Forf. Heres the houfe, weell enter if you 

pleafe. 
Rough. Where be thefe Drawers, Rafcals I (hould 
(ayl 
That wiU give no attendance. 

u J 
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Enter Clem, 

Clem. Anon, anon (ir, pleafe you fee a loome. 
What you here againe f Now we (hall have fadi roar- 
ing. 

Rough. Tou furah call your MiArelfe. 

Clem. Yes fir, I know it is my duty to call her 
Miflreffe. 

Rough. See and the flave will (lir. 

Clem. Yes I doe (lir. 

Rough, Shal we have humors, fauce>box, you have 
eares 
He teach you prick-fong. 

Clem. But you have now a wrong Sow by the 
eare. I will call her. 

Roughm. Doe fir, you had beft 

Clem. If you were twenty Roughmam^ if you lug 
me by the eares againe, He draw. 

Roughm. Ha, what will you drawf 

Clem. The bed wine in the houfe for your wor- 
fhip: and I would call her, but I can ailure you 
fhe is eyther not (lining, or eUe not in cafe. 

Roughm. How not m cafe f 

Clem. I thinke (he hath not her (mocke on, for I 
thinke I faw it lye at her beds head. 

Rough. What, Drawers grow capsit^pus % 

Ckm. Help, help. 

Enter Beffe Bruges. 

Beffe. What uprore*s this % (hall we be never rid 
From thefe didurbances t 

Rough. Why how now Bejje % 
Is this your hufwifiy ? When you are mine 
He have you rife as early as the Larke, 
Looke to the Bar your felfe : thefe lazy rafcalls 
Wi 1 bring your (late behinde hand. 

Clem. You lye fir 1 
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Roughm, How? lyet 

Clem, Yes fir at the Raven in the high-flreet, I was 
at your lodging this morning for a pottle pot 

Roughm, You will about your bufinefle, mufl you 
heare 
Stand gaping and idle f 

BeJD, You wrong me fir, 
And tyrannize too much over my fervants. 
I will have no man touch them but my felfe. 

Clem, If I doe not put Rats-bane into his wine 
in (lead of Suger, fay I am no true Baker. 

Rougkm, What, rife at noone % 
A man may fight a tall fray in a morning, 
And one of your bed friends too be hackt and man- 
gled, 
And almofl cut to peeces, and you fad 
Clofe in your bed, ne'er dreame on*t 

Beffe, Fought you this day % 

Roughm, And ne'er was better put too 't in my 
daies. 

Befje. I pray, how was't % 

Roughm, Thus : as I pad yon fields : 

Enter the Kitchin-maid. 

Maid, I pray forfooth, what (hall I reckon for the 
lolle of Ling in the Port-cullis. 

Raughm, A pox upon your lolles, you kitchin- 
duffe, 
Goe fcowre your skiUets, pots, and dripping-pans, 
And interrupt not us. 

Maid^ The Devill take your Oxe-heeles, you foule 
Cods-head, mud you be kicking ? 

Raughm, Minion dare you (could % 

Maid. Yes fir, and lay my ladle over your cox- 
combe. 

Beffe.^ I doe not thinke that thou dard drike a 
man. 
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That fwaggerft thus ore women. 

Raugkm, How now Btjje'i 

Befje, Shall we be never quiet 1 

Farf, You are too rude. 

Raughm, Now I profeile all patience. 

Beff. Then proceede. 

Raughm, Riiing up early, Minion whilfl you flepW 
To crofle yon field, I had but newly parted 
With this my fiiend, but that I foone efpide 
A gallant fellow, and moil (Irongly arm'd. 
In the mid-field we met, and both being refolute. 
We juflled for the wall 

Beffe, Why, did there (land a wall in the mii 
field? 

Raughm, I meant drove for the way. 
Two fuch brave fpirits meeting, (Iraightboth drew. 

Enter Clem. 

Clem. The Maid forfooth fent me to know whe — 
ther you would have the fhoulder of mutton roailed — 
or fod. 

Roughm. A mifchiefe on your fhoulders. 

CL That's the way to make me never prove good^ 
porter. 

Beffe, Tou flill heape wrongs on wrongs. 

Rough. I was in fury 
To thinke upon the violence of that fight, 
And could not (lay my rage. 

Forf. Once more proceed. 

Roughm. Oh had you feene two tilting meteors 
ju(Ue 
In the mid Region, with like feare and fiuy 
We two encountei^d. Not Briarius 
Could with his hundred hands have (Irucke more 

thicke. 
Blowes came about my head, I tooke them (lilL 
Thruds by my fides twixt body and my armes, 
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Tet dill I put them by. 

Beffe, When they were pail he put them by. 
Goe on. 
But in this fiiiy what became of him 1 

Ro. I thinke I paid him home, hee*8 foundly 
mauFd, 
I bofom'd lum at every fecond thrulL 

Beffe. Scap'd he with life ? 

Rough, I, that's my feare : if he recover this, 
He never trufl my fword more. 

Beffe, Why fly you not if he be in fuch danger 1 

R&ugh* Becaufe a witch once told me 
I ne'er fhould dye for murder. 

Beffe. I beleeve thee, 
But tell me pray, was not this gallant fellow, 
A pretty (aire young youth about my yeares 1 

Rough. Even thereabout 

Clem, He was not fiftie then. 

Beffe, Much of my (lature f 

Roi^h. Much about your pitch. 

Clem. He was no giant then. 

Beffe. And wore a fuit like this 1 

Rough. I halfe fufpedl. 

Beffe. That gallant fellow. 
So wounded and fo mangled, was my felfe, 
You bafe white-lyver'd Have, it was this fhooe 
That thou (loopt to untie : untrufl thofe points : 
And like a beaiUy coward lay along. 
Till I (Iridd over thee. Speake, was't not fo % 

Rough. It cannot be den/d. 

Beffe. Hare-hearted fellow. Milk-fop, dofl not 
blufhf 
Give me that Rapier : I will make thee fweare, 
Thou (halt redeeme this fcome thou hail incurred. 
Or in this woman (hape He cudgell thee, 
And beate thee through the f&eets. As I am Beffe^ 
I'll do't 

Rough. Hold, hold ; I fweare. 
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Bef, Dare not to enter at my doore till then. 

Rough. Shame confounds me quite. 

Beff, That (hame redeem ; perhaps weel doe thee 
grace 
I love the valiant, but defpife the bafe. Exit, 

CUm, Will you be kickt fir ! 

Rough, She hath wakend me. 
And kindled that dead fire of courage in me, 
Which all this while hath flept : To fpare my flefli 
And wound my fame^ what is't ? I will not red 
Till by fome valiant deed I have made good 
All my difgraces pad. He croife the ilreete, 
And (Irike the next brave fellow that I meet 

Foff. I am bound to fee the end on*t 

Rough, Are you fir? 

Beates off Forfet. 

Enter Mayor of Foy^ an Alderman^ and Servant, 

Mayor, Beleeve me fir, (he beares her felfe fo 
well, 
No man can jufUy blame her : and I wonder 
Being a fingle woman as (he is, 
And living in an houfe of fuch refort, 
She is no more difialled. 

Alder, The bed Gentlemen 
The Country yeelds, become her daily gueds. 
Sure fir I thinke diee's rich. 

Mayor, Thus much I know, would I could buy 
her date 
Were't for a brace of thoufands. AJhi^. 

Aid. Twas faid a (hip is now put into harbour, 
Know whence (he is. 

Serv, He bring newes from the key. 

Mayor, To tell you true fir, I could wi(h a match 
Betwixt her and mine owne and onely fonne. 
And dretch my purfe too upon that condition. 

Aid, Pleafe you He motion it 
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Enter the Servant 

Serv, One of the (hips is new come from the 
Iflands, 
The greatefl man of note's one Captaine Goodlack. 
It is but a imall Veilell. 

EnUr Goodlack and Sailors. 

Goodl. He meet you flraight at th' Wind-mill 
Not one word of my name. 

I Sail. We underlland you. 

Mayor. Sir tis told us you came late from th' 
Iflands. 

Goodi. I did fo. 

Mayor. Pray fir the newes from thence. 

Goodl. The befl is, that the Generall is in health, 
And Fiall won from th' Spaniards : but the Fleet 
By reafon of fo many dangerous tempefls 
Extremely wether-beaten. You fir I take it, 
Are Mayor o'th towne. 

Mayor. I am the Kings Lieflenant. 

Goodl. I have fome Letters of import from one 
A Gentlennm of very good account, 
That dide late in the Iflands, to a Maide 
That keepes a Taveme here. 

Mayor. Her name Beffe Bridges t 

Goodl. The fame. I was defu'd to make in- 
quirie 
What fame fhe beares, and what report fhee's of. 
Now you fir being here chiefe Magiftrate, 
Can befl refolve me. 

Mayor. To oiu- underflanding, 
Shee's without flaine or blemifh well reputed, 
And by her modefly and faire demeanour, 
Hath won the love of all. 

Goodi. The worfe for me. 

Aider. I can afTure you many narrow eyes 
Have lookt on her and her condition. 
But thofe that with moll envy have endevour'd 
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T entrap ber, have retnni'd won bj her vcrtaes. \ ^ 

dHHU. So all that I inquire of make report 

I am glad to heare't Sir I have now fome boiineflby 

And I of force moil leave yoo. 
Major, I intreat yon 

To fop with me to night 

Gcodl. Sir I may trouble jroo. 

Five hundred pound a yeare out of my way. 

Is there no flaw that I can tax her with, 

To forfeit this revenew ? Is (he fuch a Saint 

None can miflay her t why then I my felfe 

Will undertake it If in her demeanor 

I can but foide one blemifh, flaine or fpot. 

It is five hundred pound a yeare well got 



Enter Clem and the Sailors on the one fide^ ai the 

jRoughman^ who drawa upon them^ and beaJtes^^ 
them off. 

Enter Beffe^ Clem, and the Sailors. 

Bef. But did he fight it bravely % 

Oem. I afliire you miflrefle mod diflolutely : hee- 
hath runne this Sailer three times through the body, 
and yet never toucht his skiime. 

Beffe. How can that bef 

Clem. Through the body of his doublet I meant 

Beffe. How fliame, bafe imputation, and difgrace 
Can make a coward valiant : Sirrah you 
Looke to the barre. 

Clem, lie hold up my hand there prefently. 

Brf, I underfland, you came now firom the 
lilands. 

I Sail, We did fo. 

Bef, If you can tell me tydings of one Gentleman 
I (hidl requite you largely. 

I Sailor, Of what name % 

Beff, One Spencer. 

I Sailor, We both faw and knew the man^. 
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Beff. Onely for that call for what wine you pleafe. 
Pray tell me where you left him. 

2 Sailor. In Fi^dL 

Bef. Was he in health ? how did he fare % 

2 Sail Why well 

Befs. For that good newes, fpend, revell, and 
caroufe. 
Tour reckning*s paid before-hand. I'me extafide, 
And my delights imbounded. 

I Sail. Did you love him 1 

Brfs. Next to my hopes in heaven. 

I Sail. Then change your mirth. 

Beffe. Why, as I ts^e it, you told me he was well. 
And fhall I not rejoyce 1 

1 Sail Hee's well in heaven, For Millrifle, he is 
dead. 

Beff. Hah, dead! was't fo you faidf Th' aft 
given me, friend 
But one wound yet, fpeake but that word againe. 
And kill me out-right 

2 SaH. He lives not 

Brfs. And (hall I f Wilt thou not breake heart % 
Are thefe my ribs wrought out of brafle or fteele, 
Thou canft not craze their barres % 

1 Sail Miftris ufe patience, which conquers all 
defpaire. 

Beffe. You advife well : 
I did but jeaft with forrow : you may fee 
I am now in gentle temper. 

2 Sail True, we fee't 

Brf. Pray take the beft roome in the houfe, and 
there 
Call for what wine beft tafts you : at my leafure 
He vifit you my felfe. 

X SaU. He ufe your kindneffe. Ejcmnt. 

Brf/e. That it fhould be my fate. Poore poore 
fweet-hart 
I doe but thinke how thou becomft thy grave. 
In which would I lay by thee : what's my wealth 
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To injo/t without my Spencer, I will now 
Study to die, that I may live with him. 

Enter GootUack, 

Goodl, The further I inquire, the more I heaie 
To my difcomfort. If my difcontinuance 
And change at Sea difguife me from her knowledge 
I fhall have fcope enough to prove her fully. 
This fadnelfe argues (he hath heard fome newes 
Of my Friends death. 

Ee^e. It cannot fure be true 
That he is dead, Death could not be fo envious 
To fnatch him in his prime. I iludy to forget 
That ere was fuch a man. 

Goodl, If not impeach her, 
My purpofe is to feeke to marry her. 
If (he deny me. He conceale the Will, 
Or at the lead make her compoimd for halfe. 
Save you faire Gentlewoman. 

B^s. You are welcome fir. 

Goodl, I heare fay there's a whore here that draws 
wine, 
I am (harp fet, and newly come from fea. 
And I would fee the traflL 

Befs, Sure you miflake fir. 
If you deiire attendance and fome wine 
I can command you both. Where be thefe boyest 

Chodl, Are you the Miilrefle 1 

Bejje, I command the houfe. 

GoodL Of what birth are you, pra'y t 

Befs, A Tanners daughter. 

GoodL Where borne ? 

Beffe, In Somerfetfhire. 

Goodl, A trade-falne Tanners daughter goe fo 
brave: 
Oh you have trickes to compafle thefe gay doaths. 

Beffe. None fu:, but what are honed. 

Goodl, What's your name f 
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B^e. Beffii Bridges mod men call me. 

Goodl, Y'are a whore. 

Beffe. Sir, I will fetch you wine to waih your 
mouth, 
It is fo foule, I feare't may feller elfe. 
There may be danger in't 

Goodl. Not all this move her patience. 

Beffe. Good fir, at this time I am fcarce my felfe 
By reafon of a great and weighty lofle 
That troubles me : but I Ihouid know that Ring. 

Goodl. How, thia, you baggage t It was never 

To grace a Ilrumpets finger. 

Beffe. Pardon fir, 
I both mull and will leave you. Exit. 

Goodl. Did not this well % This will llicke in my 
ftomack. 
I could repent my wrongs done to this maid : 
But He not leave her thus : if (he ftill lore him, 
lie breake her heait-diingB with lorae falfe report 
Of his unldndnefle. 

EiOer Clem. 

CUm. Tou are welcome Gentleman : what wine 
will you drinke? Claret, Metheglin, or Muskadine, 
Cyder ot Pyrrey, to make you merry, Ar^oofa,' or 
Peter-fee-mee, Canary or Charnicol But by your 
nofe fir you Ihouid love a cup of Matmfey : you Ihall 
have a cup of the bell in Comwaile. 

GooM. Here's a bntve drawer will quairell with his 
wine. 

Clem. But if you preferre the Frenchman before 
the Spaniard, you fhall have either here of the deepe 
red grape or the pallid white. You are a pretty tall 
Gentleman, you fhould love High-Country wine : none 
but Clarkea and Sextons love Graves wine. Or are 
you a marled man, lie furnifh you with baftard, white 
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or browne, according to the complexion of your bed- 
fellow. 

Goodl, You rogue, how many yeares of your pren- 
tifhip have you fpent in iludying this fet fpeech t 

CUm, The firft line of my part was, Anon anon, 
fir : and the firll queflion I anfwerd to, was logger- 
head, or block-head, I know not whether. 

Goodl, Speake, where's your MidrelTe X 

Clem, Gone up to her chamber. 

Goodl, Set a pottle of Sacke in th' fire, and cany 
it into the next roome. ExiU 

CUm, Score a pottle of Sacke in the Crowne, and 
fee at the barre for fome rotten egges to bume it : we 
mud have one tricke or other to vent away our bad 
commodities. Exit, 

Enter Beffe with Spencers PUhire, 

Beffe, To dye, and not vouchlafe fome few com- 
mends 
Before his death, was mofl unkindly done. 
This Pidlure is more coiuteous : 'twill not (hrinke 
For twenty thouiand kifles : no nor blufh : 
Then thou ihalt be my husband, and I vow 
Never to many other. 

Enter Goodlacke, 

Goodl. Wheres this harlot % 

Beffe. You are immoded fir to prefle thus rudely 
Into my private chamber. 

Goodl, Pox of modedy 
When punks mufl have it mincing in their mouthes. 
And have I found thee ? thou (halt hence with me. 

Beffe, Rob me not of the chiefeil wealth I have : 
Search all my trunks, take the bed lewels there : 
Deprive me not that treafure. He redeeme it 
With plate, and all the little coyne I have, 
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Can make me leave my fiiends Will unpeifonn'd t 

Befft. What was that Friend 1 

Goodl. One Spencer, dead i'th lOanda, 
Whofe very laft words uttered at bis death 
Were diefe, If ever thou (halt come to Foy, 
Take hence my pi€lure, and deface it quite : 
For let it not be laid, my pourtnture 
Shall giace a flmmpets chamber. 

B^. Twas not fo : 
You lye, you arc a villainc : twas not fo. 
Tis more then finnc thus to bcly the dead : 
Hee knew if ever I would have tran^reft, 
'T had beene with him : he durft have fwome me 

chafle, 
And dyde in that beliefe. 

Good. Are you fo briefe 1 
Nay, He not trouble you : God b'oy you. 

Beffe. Yet leave me Hill that Piiflure, and He 
fweare 
You are a Gentleman, and cannot lie. 

Goodl. I am inexorable. 

B^e. Are you a Chriflian, have you vy name 
That ever good man gave you I 
'Twas no Saint you were call'd after. Whats thy 
name? 

Goodi. My name is Captaine TTiamas Good > 

Beff. I can fee no good in thee. Race that fyl- 
lable 
Out of thy name. 

GootU. GoodliKt^s my name. 

B^e. I cry you mercy Gr : I now remember you, 
You were my Spencers friend, and I am foiy, 
Becaufe he lov'd you, I have beene fo harfli : 
For whofe fake, I intreat ere you takc't hence, 
I may but take my leave on't 

Goodi. Youl returac it t 

Beffe. As I am chafle I will. 
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Goodl, For once He trufl you. 

Beffe. Oh thou the perfeA femblance of my Love, 
And all that's left of him, take one fweet kiifey 
As my lad farewell. Thou refembleil him 
For whofe fweet fafety I was every morning 
Downe on my knees, and with the Larkes fweet 

tunes 
I did begin my prayers : and when fad ileepe 
Had charm'd adl eyes, when none lave the bright 

ilarres 
Were up and waking, I remembred thee, 
But all, all to no purpofe. 

Goodl, Sure, moil fure, 
This cannot be diffembled. 

Beffe, To thee I have beene conftant. in thine 
abfence, 
And when I look'd upon this painted peece 
Remembred thy lad rules and principles : 
For thee I have given almes, ^ted prifons, 
To Gendemen and paffengers lent coyne. 
That if they ever had abilitie 
They might repay't to Spencer : yet for this, 
All this, and more, I cannot have fo much 
As this poore table. 

G, I fhould quedion truth. 
If I (hould wrong this creature. 

Beffe, I am refolv'd. 
See fir, this Pidlure I redore you backe, 
Which fince it was his will you (hould take hence, 
I will not wrong the dead. 

GoodL God be w* you. 

Beffe, One word more. 
Spencer you fay was fo unkinde in death. 

Goodl, I tell you true. 

Beffe. I doe intreat you even for goodnede (ake 
Since you were one that he intirely lov'd, 
If you fome few dayes hence here me expired 
You will mongd other good men, and poore people 
That haply may mifle Befje^ grace me fo much 
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.\s follow me to th' grave. This if you promife, 
You fhall not be the lead of all my friends 
Remembred in my will Now fare you well 

Goodl. Had I a heart of flint or adamant 
It would relent at this. My MiRris Beffe^ 
I have better tydings for you. 

Beffe. You will reftore my Pidlure f will you ? 

Gaodl. Yes, and more then that. 
This Ring from my friends finger fent to you. 
With infinite commends. 

Beffe, You change my blood. 

Goodl. Thefe writings are the evidence of Lands, 
Five hundred pound a yeare's bequeathed to you, 
Of which I here pofleffe you : all is yours. 

Beffe. This furpluflage of love, hath made my 
lofle 
That was but great before : now infinite. 
It may be compafl : there's in this my purpofe 
No impoflibilitie. 

Goodl. What (ludy you f 

Beffe. Foure thousand pound befides this Legacie, 
In lewels, gold, and filver I can make, 
And every man difchaig'd. I am refolv^d 
To be a patterne to all Maides hereafter 
Of conftancy in love. 

G. Sweet Miflris Beffe, will you command my fer- 
vice. 
If to fucceed your Spencer in his Love, 
I would expole me wholly to your wifhes. 

B^e. Alas my love fleepes with him in his 
grave, 
And cannot thence be wakend : yet for his Cake 
I will impart a fecret to your trufl. 
Which, faving you, no mortall (hould partake. 

Goodl. Both for his love and yours, command my 
fervice. 

Beffe, There's a prife 
Brought into Famouth Road, a good tight Veffeil, 
The Bottome will but coil eight hundred pound, 
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You (hall have money : buy it 

Gcodl, To what end ? 

Befje, That you fhall know hereafter. Furnilh 
her 
With all provifion needfull : fpare no cod : 
And joyne with you a ginge of luily ladds, 
Such as will bravely man her : all the charge 
I will commit to you : and when (hee's fitted, 
Captaine (he is thine owne. 

Goodl, I found it not 

Beffe, Spare me the re(L This voyage I intend, 
Though fome may blame, all Lovers will commend. 

ExewA> 



Explicit A6his Urtius, 



A^us quarttis. Scena prima. 

After an Alarume^ Enter a Spanijh Captaine^ with 
SaylorSj bringing in a Merchant^ Spencer , and the 
Surgion prif oners . 

Spcuiiard, 

EOr Fialls loffe, and fpoile by th' Englifh done, 
We are in part reveng'd. There's not a VelTcll 
: beare's upon her top S. Georges Croffe, 
But for that adt (hall fuder. 

Merchant, Infult not Spaniard, 
Nor be too proud, that thou by oddes of Ships, 
Provifion, men, and powder mad'd us yeeld. 
Had you come One to one, or made aflault 
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With reafonable advantage, wee by this 

Had made the carkafle of your (hip your graves, 

Low funcke to the Seas bottorae. 

Span, Englifhman, thy (hip (hall yeeld us pillage, 
Thefe prifoners we will keepe in (Ironged Hold, 
To pay no other ranfome then their lives. 

Sptnc. Degenerate Spaniard, there's no noblede in 
thee 
To threaten men unarm*d and miferable. 
Thou mightil as well tread ore a field of daughter. 
And kill them ore, that are already flaine. 
And brag thy manhood. 

Spam Sirrah, what are you ? 

Spen, Thy equall as I am a prifoner, 
But once to (lay a bettei! man then thou, 
A Gentleman in my Country. 

Span, Wert thou not fo, we have (IrappadoeSi 
bolts. 
And engines to the Maine-mad faftened. 
Can nudce you gentle. 

Spenc, Spaniard doe thy word, 
Thou cand not a6l more tortures then my courage 
Is able to endure. 

Span, Thefe Englifhmen 
Nodiing can daunt diem : Even in mifeiy 
The/l not regard their maders. 

Spena, Maders ! Infulting bragging Thrafoes, 

Span, His (awcineffe wee'l punilh 'bove the reft 
About their cenfures we will next devife, Flauri/h, 
And now towards Spaine with our brave Englifh pnfe. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Bejje^ Mayor ^ Alderman^ Clem. A table fet out, 

and Jlooles, 

Beffe, A Table and fome dooles. 
CI, I (hal give you occafion to eafe your tailes 
prefently. 

X 2 
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Bef. Wai't pleafe you fit f 
Mayor, With all our hearts, and thanke you. 
Beffe. Fetch me that parchment in my Clofet win- 
dow. 
O. The three (heep-skins with the wrong fide out- 
ward. 
Beffe. That with the feale. 
CUm. I hope it is my Indentiue, and nowlhee 
meanes to give me my time. 
Alder. And now you are alone^ faire Miflrefle BJi- 
zabdh 
I thinke it good to tade you with' a motion, 
That no way can difpleafe you. 
Beffe, Pray fpeake on. 

Alder, 'T hath pleas'd here Mafler Mayor fo £ar to 
look 
Into your faire demeanour, that he thinkes you 
A fit match for his Sonne. 

Enter Clem with the parchment, 

Clem, Here's the parchment, but if it bee the 
leafe of your houfe, I can affure you 'tis out 

Beffe, The yeares are not expired. 

CUm, No, but it is out of your Clofet 

Beffe, About your bufineffe. 

CI, Here's even Sufanna betwixt the two wicked 
elders. 

Aid, What thinke you MiRreffe Elzabeth f 

Befft, Sir I thanke you. 
And how much I efleeme this goodneffe firom you 
The truft I (hall commit unto your charge 
Will truly witnes. Marry, gentle Sir ! 
'Las I have ladder bufineffe now in hand, 
Then fprightly marriage, witneffe thefe my teares. 
Pray reade there. 

Maior, The laft Will and Teftament of Elzabdh 
Bridges to be committed to the truft of the Mayor and 
Aldermen of Foy, and their Succefiors for ever. 
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To fet up yong beginoers in thnr trade, a thouland 

pound 
To relieve fuch as have had lolTe by Sea, 500 

pound. 
To every Maid that's married out of Foy, 
Whofe name's Elsabdh ten pound. 
To relieve maimed Souldiers, by the yearc ten 

pound. 
To Capuine GoodlatlU, if hee Ihall peifonne 
The bufinelTe hee's imployed in, five hundred pound. 
The Legaciea for Spencer thus to (land, 
To number all the poorefl of hia kjn, 
And to bellow on them. Item to 

Be^e. Enough : you fee fir I am now too poore 
To bring a dowry with me fit for your fonne. 

Mayor. You want a prefident, you fo abound 
In charitie and goodnefTe. 

£^e. All my fervanta 
I leave at your difcretions to difpofe 
Not one but I have left Tome Legacie. 
What fhall become of me, or what I puipofe 
Spare further to enquire. 

Mayor. Weell take our leaves, 
And prove to you faithfull Executors, 
In this bequeft. 

Alder. Let never fuch defpaire, 
As dying rich, (hall make the poore their heyre. 

Eant. 

Seffe. Why what is all the wealth the world con- 
taincs, 
Without my .^mcerl 

Enter Rcughmatt and F&rf^, 

Jtoughm. Where's my fweet B^e ! 
Shall I become a welcome fuiter now ? 
That I have chang'd my Copie ! 

Beffe. I joy to heare iL 
He (inde imployment for you. 
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Enter Goodlacke^ Sailors^ and Clem, 

Goodl. A gallant (hip, and wondrous proodly 
trim'd, 
Well calkty well tackled, every way prepared. 

Beffe, Here then our mourning for a ieafon end. 

Raiigh. Beffe, fhall I ftrike that Captainet lay the 
word, 
He have him by the eares. 

Beffe, Not for the world. 

Goodl, What faith that fellow f 

Beffe. He deilres your love, 
Good Captain let him ha'it 

Goodl, Then change a hand. 

Beffe, Refolve me all, I am bound upon a voyage, 
Will you in this adventure take fuch part, 
As I my felfe (hall doe f I ^ 

Rough. With my fayre Beffe^ to the worlds end. I ^ 

Beffe. Then Captaine and Lieftenant both, joine | \ 
hands, 
Such are your places now. 

Croodl. Wee two are friends. 

Beff. I next muft fweare you two, with all your 
ginge 
True to fome articles you muR obferve, 
Referving to my felfe a prime command, 
WhiUl I inioyne nothing unreafonable. 

Goodl. All this is granted. 

Bef. Then firft, you (aid your (hip was trim and 

gay, 

He have her pitcht all ore, no (pot of white, 
No colour to be feene, no Saile but blacke. 
No Flag but (able. 

GoodL Twill be ominous. 
And bode difafter fortune. 

Beffe. He ha' it fo. 

Goodl. Why then (he (hall be pitcht blacke as the 
devil 



\ 
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Beffe. She (hall be call'd The N^o, idien you 
know 
My conceit, Captaine, you will thanke me for't. 

Haug, But whither are we bound f 

Beffe. Pardon me that. 
When wee are out at fea He tell you all. 
For mine owne wearing I have rich apparell, 
For man or woman as occaiion ferves. 

Clem, But Midrefle, if you be going to fea, what 
(hall become of me aland. 

Befft, He give thee thy full time. 

Clem. And (hall I take time, when time is, and let 
my Midrefle (lip away. No, it (hall be feene that my 
teeth are as (Irong to grinde bisket as the bed failor 
of them aU, and my domacke as able to diged pou- 
derd beefe and Poore-john. Shall I day here to 
fcoare a pudding in the Halfe-moone, and fee my 
Midre(fe at the Maine-yard with her fules up, and 
fpread. No it (hall be feene that I who have beene 
brought up to draw wine, will fee what water the (hip 
drawes, or He beray the Voyage. 

Bexe. If thou had fo much courage, the Captaine 
(hall accept thee. 

Clem, If I have fo much courage ? When did you 
fee a blacke beard with a white lyvor, or a little 
fellow without a tall domacke. I doubt not but to 
prove an honour to all the Drawers in Cornwall 

Good. What now remaines f 

I^f, To make my felfe a(fotiate 
In this bold enterprife. 

Goodl, Mod gladly (ir. 
And now our niunber's full, what's to be done. 

Beffe, Fird, at my charge He fead the towne of 
Foy, 
Then fet the Cellers ope, that Ihefe my Mates 
May quaffe unto the health of our boone voyage, 
Our needfull things being once conva/d aboard, 
Then cading up our caps in figne of joy, 
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Our purpofe is to bid farewell to Foy. 

Enter Mulliflugj BaJhaWy Alcade, and y offer : with 

other Attendants. 

MulUJh. Out of thefe bloody and intefline broiles 
Wee have at length attained a fortunate peace, 
And now at lad eftablifht in the Throne 
Of our great Anceflors, and raigne King 
Of Fefle and great Morocca 

Akade. Uighty Multi/k^, 
Pride of our age, and glory of the Moores, 
By whofe vidlorious hand all Barbary 
Is conquered, aw'd, and fwai'd : behold thy vaflalls 
With loud applaufes greet thy victory. 

JXumt. flmtrijh. 

Mull. Vpon the flaughtered bodies of our foes, 
We mount our high Tribunall, and being fole 
\^thout competitor, we now have leafure 
To (lablifh lawes firfl for our Kingdomes iafetie, 
The inriching of our publique Treafury, 
And lad our date and pleafure : then give order 
That all fuch Chridian Merchants as have traffique 
And freedome in our Country, that conceale 
The lead part of our Cudome due to us, 
Shall forfeit diip and goods. 

loff. There are appointed 
Vnto that purpofe carefuU officers. 

Mull. Thofe forfeitures mud help to fumifh up 
Th' exhauded treafure that our wars confum'd, 
Part of fuch profits as accrue that way 
We have already taded. 

Ale. Tis mod fit, 
Thofe Chridians that reape profit by our Land 
Should contribute unto fo great a lode. 

Mull. Alcade^ They (halL But what* s the dyle of 
King 
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Without his pleafure % Finde us concubines, 
The &yre(l Chriftian Damfells you can hire, 
Or buy for gold : the louelieil of the Moores 
We can command^ and Negroes every where : 
Italians, French, and Dutdi, choife Turkilh Girles 
Mufl fill our Alkedavy, the great Pallace, 
Where MuUiJheg now daines to keepe his Court 

loffer. ^\^o elfe are worthy to be Libertines, 
But fuch as beare the Sword ? 

MulL Iqffiery Thou pleafeR us. 
If Kings on earth be termed Demi-gods, 
Why fhould we not make here terredriall heaven f 
We can, wee will, our God (hall be our pleafure, 
For fo our Mecan Propfut warrants us. 
And now the muficke of the Drums furceafe, 
Wee'U leame to dance to the foft tunes of peace. 

Hoboyes, 

Enter Beffe like a Sea-captaine^ Goodlacke^ Raughmanj 

Foffety and Clem. 

Befs. Good morrow Captaine. Oh this laR Sea- 
fight 
Was gaUantly performed. It did me good 
To fee the Spanifh Carveile vaile her top 
Vnto my Maiden Flag. Where ride we now f 
GoodL Among the Iflands. 
Befs. What coaft is this wee now defcry from 

farre. 
GooH. Yon fort's call'd Fiall. 
Befs. Is that the place where Spencers body 

lies! 
Goodl. Yes, in yon Church hee's buried. 
Be0e, Then know, to this place was my vojrage 
bound 
To fetch the body of my Spencer thence. 
In his owne Country to ereA a tombe. 
And laRing monument, where when I die 
In the fame bed of earth my bones may lye. 
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ThenaU that love me, anne and make for (hore, 
Tours be the fpoile, he mine, I crave no more. 

Rouf^h^ Maj that man dye derided and accuril 
That will not foUow where a woman leades. 

GcodL Rm^kman^ you are too ra(h, and oouo- 
feUill, 
Have ix>t the Spaniards Ibrtifide the townet 
In all oar Ginge wee are but (ixty five. 

Rough. Craie, He make one. 

GiMiL Attend me good Lieatenant, 
And fweet B^c, liften what I have devis'd. 
With ten tall Fdlowes I have man'd our Boat, 
To fee i^iat (Iragling Spaniards they can take. 
And fee where Forfd is retum'd with prifoners. 

Enter Forfd with two Spaniards. 

Forf. Thefe Spaniards we by breake [of day fur- 
pri^d. 
As they were ready to take boat for Fifhing. 

Good, Spaniards, upon your lives refolve us 
truly 
How (Irong's the Towne and Fort 

Span. Since Englifh Rawldgh wan and fpoil*d it 
firft, 
The Towne*s reedifide, and Fort new bnilt. 
And foure Field peeces in the Block-houfe l]re 
To keepe the Harbours mouth. 

Goodl. And what's one (hip to thefe f 

Be^c Was there not in the time of their aboad 
A Goitleman call*d Spencer buryed there 
Within the Church, whom fome report was llaine, 
Or perilht by a wound \ 

Span. Indeed there was, 
And ore him rais'd a goodly monument. 
But when the Englifli Navy were fail'd thence, 
And that the Spaniards did pofleiTe the Towne, 
Becaufe they held him for an Heretike, 
They (Iraight remov'd his body from the Church. 
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Bef, And would the tyrants be fo uncharitable 
To wrong the dead t where did they then bellow 
him! 
Span. They buryed him ith fields. 
BefFc Oh ilill more cruell. 
Span. The man that ought the field, doubtfull his 
come 
Would never profper whilil an hereticks body 
Lay there, hee made petition to the Church 
To ha' it digd up and burnt, and fo it was. 
Beffe, IVliat's he that loves me would perfuade me 
Hve, 
Not rather leape ore hatches into th' Sea : 
Yet ere I die I hope to be reveng'd 
Vpon fome Spaniards for my Spencers wrong. 
Rough. Let's firft begin with thefe. 
Beff. 'Las thefe poore Haves ! befides their par 
dond lives 
One give them money. And Spaniards where you 

come, 
Fray for Bef)e Bribes ^ and fpeake well o'th Englifh. 
Span. WefhalL 

B^. Our mourning wee will tume into revenge. 
And fince the Church hath cenfur'd fo my Spencer^ 
Beilow upon the Church fome few cad Peeces, 
Command the Gimner do't 
Goodl. And if he can to batter it to the earth. 

A Peece, 

Enter Clem failing for hqfle. 

Clem. A Saile, A Saile. 

Beffie. From whence ? 

Clem. A pox upon yon Gunner, could he not giue 
warning before he had (hot ? 

Rough. ' Why I prethee f 

Clem. Why f I was fent to the top-mad to watch, 
and there I fell fad afleepe. Bounce quoth the guns, 
do¥me tumbles Clem, and if by chance my feet had 
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not hung in the tackles, you mud have fent to Eng- 
land for a bone-fetter, for my necke had beene in a 
pittilull taking. 
Rat^h, Thou toldfl us of a Saile. 

Enter Sailer above. 

Sailor, Arme Gentlemen, a gallant (hip of wane 
Makes with her full (ailes this way : who it feemes 
Hath tooke a Barke of England. 

Beffe, Which wee'll refcue 
Or perilh in th' adventure. You have fwome 
That howfoere we conquer or mifcary 
Not to reveale my fex. 

AIL Wee have. 

Beff. Then for yotu* Countries honor, my re- 
venge, 
For your owne fame, and hope of golden fpoile, 
Stand bravely to*t The manage of the fight 
We leaue to you. 

Go, Then now up with your fights, & let your 
enfignes 
Bleft with S. Georges Croffe, play with the wmdes. 
Faire Beffe^ keepe you your cabin. 

Beffe, Captaine, you wrong me, I will face the 
fight, 
And where the bullets fing loudfl 'bout mine 

eares, 
There (hall you finde me chearing up my men. 

Rough, This wench would of a coward make an 
Hercules, 

Beffe, Trumpets a charge, and with your whiftles 
(hriU 
Sound boatfwaynes an alarum to your mates. 
With muficke cheare up their a(loni(ht foules. 
The whild the thundring Ordnance beare the Bafe. 

Croodl, To fight againR the Spaniards we defire, 
Alarme Trumpets. Alarme, 

Rough, Gunners (Iraight give (ire. Sh^, 
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Enter Goodlacke hurty Beffe^ Roughtnan^ 

Forfeit Clem. 

Goodi. I am (hot and can no longer man the 
Decke, 
Yet let not my wound daunt your courage mates. 
Bejffe. For every drop of blood that thou haR 
Ihed, 
He have a Spaniards life. Advance your Targets, 
And now cry all, Boord, boord, amaine for England. 

Alarme. 

Enter with viilory Beffe^ Roughman^ Forf^^ Clem^ &*€, 

The Spaniards Prif oners, 

Beffe, How is it with the Captaine ? 
Rough, Nothing dangerous, 
But being (hot ith' thigh hee keepes his Cabin, 
And cannot rife to greet your vidlory. 

Beff^e, He (lood it bravely out whilft he could 

(land. 
Ciem, But for thefe Spaniards, now you Don 
Diigoesy 
You that made Pauies to (linke. 
Roughm, Before we further cenfure them, let's 
know 
What £ngli(h prifoners they have here aboord. 

Span, You may command them alL We that 
were now 
Lords ouer them, Fortune hath made your daves, 
Releafe our prifoners. 

Bejffe, Had my captaine dide 
Not one proud Spaniard had efcap'd with life. 
Your (hip is forfeit to us, and your goods. 
So live. Give him his long Boate : him and his 
Set fafe alhore ; and pray for Engli^ Beffe. 

Sp. I know not whom you meane, but bee't your 
Queene 
Famous Elizabeth, I (hall report 
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She and her fubje^ls both are mercifulL Exeunt. 

Enter Roughman^ with the Merchant and Spencer, 

Bek. Whence are you fir % and whither were you 
bound ? 

Merch, I am a London bound for Barbary, 
But by this Spanifh Man-of-warre furpris'd, 
Pillag'd and capti\r'd. 

Beffe. We much pitty you, 
What lofle you have fufUin'd, this Spanifh prey 
Shall make good to you to the utmod farthing. 

Merc Our lives, and aU our fortunes whatfoever 
Are wholly at your fervice. 

Beffe. Thefe Gentlemen have been dejedled long, 
Let me perufe them all, and give them money 
To drinke our health, and pray forget not Sirs, 
To pray for Hold, fupport me, or I faint 

Raughm. What fudden unexpected extaiie 
Diflurbs your conquefL 

Beffe. Interrupt me not. 
But give me way for Heavens fake. 

Spencer. I have feene a &ce ere now like that 
yong Gentleman, 
But not remember where. 

Beffe. But he was flaine, 
Lay buried in yon Church, and thence removed, 
Denyde all Clmflian rights, and like an Infidell 
Confinde unto the idelds, and thence digd up, 
His body after death had martyrdome : 
All thefe adure me tis his fhadow dogs me. 
For fome mod juft revenge thus farre to Sea. 
Is it becaufe the Spaniards fcap'd with life, 
That were to thee fo cruell after death 
Thou hauntft me thus I Sweet ghofl thy rage for- 

beare, 
I will revenge thee on the next we feaze. 
I am amaz'd, this fight He not endure. 
Sleepe, fleepe, faire ghofl, for thy revenge is fure. 
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Houg. ForfH, convey the owner to his cabin. 
Spencer. I pray lir what young Gentleman is 

that 
Rou^h. Hee's both the owner of the (hip and 
goods, 
That for fome reafons hath his name conceal'd. 
Speneer. Me thinke he lookes like Beffie, for in his 
eyes 
Lives the firft love that did ray heart furprife. 

Roughm. Come Gentlemen, firft make your lofTes 
good 
Out of this Spanilh prize. Let's then divide 
Both feverall wayes, and heavens be our guide. 
Merc. We towards Mamoirah. 
Roughm. We where the Fates doe pleafe, 
Till we have tra^ a wildemefte of Seas. FJortJk. 

Enter Clwrus. 

Our Stage fo lamely can expreffe a Sea, 

That we are forft by Chorus to difcourfe 

What fhould have beene in action. Now imagine 

Her pafliOD ore, and Goodlacke well recoverd. 

Who had he not been wounded and feene Spencer, 

Had fure defcride hira. Much prife they have 

tane, 
The French and Dutch (he fpares, onely makes 

fpoile 
Of the rich Spaniard, and the barbarous Turke. 
And now her farac growes great in all thefe feas. 
Suppofe her rich, and forft for want of water 
To put into Mamorrah in Barbary, 
Where wearied with the habit of a man. 
She was difcoverd by the Moores aboord. 
Which told it to the amorous King of Feffe, 
That ne'er before had Engli(h Lady feene. 
He fends for her on (hore, how he receives her. 
How (he and Spencer meet, muft next fucceed. 



320 The f aire Maid of the Weff : 

Sit patient then, when thefe are fully told, 
Some may hap fay, I, there's a Girle worth gold. 

Exeunt, Ailhn^. 
Ex^iidt A^ius quartus. 



A£liis quintus. Scena prima. 

Enter Mullijheg^ Alcade^ yoffcr^ and Attendants^ &c. 

Mullijheg. 

BVt was (he t)f fuch prefence ? 
Ale. To defcribe her 
Were to make eloquence dumb. 

MuU. WeU habited 1 

Ale. I ne'er beheld a beauty more compleat 

MuU. Thou haft inflam'd our fpirits. In England 
borne? 

Ale. The Captaine fo reported. 

Mull. How her (hip f 

Ale. I never faw a braver Veffell faile, 
And (he is call'd The Negro. 

MuU. Ominous 
Perhaps to our good fate. She is a Negro 
Hath fail'd thus farre to bofome with a Moore. 
But for the motion made to come afhore, 
How did (he reli(h that f 

Ale. I promift to the Captaine lai^ge reward 
To winne him to it, and this day he' hath promid 
To bring me her free anfwer. 
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MuU. When he comes 
Give him the entertainment of a PriDce. 

Enter a Moore. 
The newes with thee ) 

Moore. The Captaine of The N^-o craves admit- 
tance 
Vnto your Highnefte prefence. 
MvL A Guard attend him, and our noblefl 
Bafliawes 
Coadu^l him lafe where we will parly him. Flowrijh. 

Enter Gooilackt, and Roughman. 

Goodl. Long live the high and mighty King of 

Fcffe. 
Mull, If thou bringft her then doll thou bring me 
life. 
Say, will Ihe come t 

Goodl. She will my Lord, but yet conditionally 
She may be free from violence. 

MM. Now by the mighty Prophet we adore, 
She Ihall live Lady of her free defires, 
Tb love, not force, muft quench our amorous fires. 
Rough. We will coudufl her to your prefence 

Untight 
MuU. We will have banquets, revels, and what 
not 
To entertaine this ftranger. Hobi^a. 

Enter Beffe Bridges vaiVd, Goodiack, Reugfivian, 
Forfet, and Moores. 
A goodly prefence ! why's that beau^ vail'd f 

Biffe. Long live the King of Feffe. 

Mull. I am amaz'd, 
This is no mortall creature I behold. 
But fome bright Angell that is dropt from heaven. 
Sent by our prophet. Captaine, let me thus 
Imbrace thee in my armes. Load him with gold 
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For this great favour. 

Be/s. Captaine, touch it not 
Know King of FeiTe my followers want no gold, 
I onely came to fee thee for my pleafure. 
And (hew thee, what thefe lay thou never (aVft, 
A woman borne in England. 

Aful/. That Englifh earth may well be tenn'd a 
heaven, 
That breedes fuch divine beauties. Make me fuie 
That thou art mortal], by one friendly touch. 

£gff€. Keepe off: for till thou fwearft to myd^ 
mands 
I will have no commerce with MuUipugy 
But leave thee as I came. 

MulL Were't halfe my Kingdome, 
That, beautious £ngU(h Virgin, thou (halt have. 

Beffe. Captaine reade. 

Goodl. Firil, libertie for her and hers to leave the 
Land at her pleafure. 

Next, (afe condu6l to and from her (hip at her 
owne difcretion. 

Thirdly, to be free from all violence, eyther by the 
King or any of his people. 

Fourthly, to allow her mariners fre(h vidiuals 
aboord. 

Fiftly, to offer no ftuther violence to herperfon, 
then what hee feekes by kingly ufage, and free in- 
treaty. 

Mull. To thefe I vow and feale. 

BejDe. Thefe being affui'd 
Your court(hip's free, and henceforth we fecur'd 

MulL Say Gentlemen of England, what's your 
fadiion 
And garbe of entertaiimient ? 

Goodl, Our firft greeting 
Begins (liU on the lips. 

Mul, Fayre creature, (hall I be immortalized 
With that high favour f 

Befie. Tis no inmioded thing 
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You aske, nor fhame, for Beffe to kifle a King. 

MuL This kiile hath all my vitalls extafide. 

Rou, Captain this king is mightily in love. Wei 
let her doe as (he lift, He make ufe of his bounty. 

Goodl, We (hould be mad men elfe. 

Muiii/h, Grace me fo much as take your feat by 
me. 

Beffe. He be fo farre commanded. 

Muli. Sweet, your age ? 

Bt/fe. Not fuUy yet feaventeene. 

Mu. But how your birth f how came you to this 
wealth, 
To have fuch Gentlemen at your command ? 
And what your caufe of travell ? 

Beffe. Mighty Prince, 
If you defu'e to fee me beat my bred, 
Poure forth a river of increafmg teares. 
Then you may urge me to that fad difcourfe. 

Midi. Not for Mamorrahs wealth, nor all the 
gold 
Coyn'd in rich Barbary. Najr fwect arife, 
And aske of me be't halfe this kingdomes treafure, 
And thou art Lady on't 

Beffe. If I (hall aske, 'tmuft be, you will not give. 
Our country breedes no beggers, for our hearts 
Are of more noble temper. 

Mull. Sweet, your name I 

BeffTe. Elizabeth. 

Mull. There's vertue in that name. 
The Virgin Queene fo famous through the world, 
The mighty Emprefle of the maiden-Ile, 
Whofe predeceifors have ore-runne great France, 
Whofe powerfuU hand doth (lill fupport the Dutch, 
And keepes the potent King of Spaine in awe, 
Is not (he titled fo I 

Beffe. She is. 

Mull. Hath (he her felfe a face fo faire as yours 
When (he appeares for wonder. 

Bejffe. Mighty Feffe, 

v 2 
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You cad a blulh upon my maiden cheeke, 

To patterne me with her. Why Englands Quecnc 

She is the onely Phoenix of her age, 

The pride and glory of the Wefteme Ifles : 

Had I a thoufand tongues they all would tyre 

And faile me in her true defcription. 

MulL Grant me this, 
To morrow we fupply our ludgement-feate, 
And fentence caufes, fit with us in (late, 
And let your prefence beautifie our Throne. 

Brfs, In that I am your fervant 

Mui, And we thine. 
Set on in (late, attendants, and full traine : 
But finde to aske, we vow thou (halt obtaine. 

Enter Clemy manet Goodkuke, 

Clem, It is not now as when Andrea liv'd, 
Or rather Andrew our elder loumeyman : 
What, Drawers become Courtiers? Now may I 

fpeake 
With the old ghod in leronimo \ 
When this etemall fubftance of my foule 
Did live imprifoned in this wanton flefh, 
I was a Courtier in the Court of Fe(re. 

Goodl. Oh well done Clem. It is your Miilris 
pleafure 
None come a (hore that's not well habited. 

Clem. Nay for mine owne part, I hold my felfe as 
good a Chridian in thefe cloaths, as the prouded In- 
Hdell of them all. 

Enter Alcade and goffer, 

Alcade, Sir, by your leave, y*are of the Englifh 
traine f 

Clem, I am fo thou great Monarch of the Mauri- 
tanians. 

loff. Then tis the Kings command we give you 
al attendance. 
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Clem. Great Seignior of the Sarazens I thanke 
thee. 

Ale, Will you walke in to banquet 1 

CUtn. I will make bold to march in towards your 
banquet, and there comfit my felfe, and call all cara- 
wayes downe my throat, the bed way I have to con- 
ferve my felfe in health : and for your countries DEike 
which is called Barbery, I will love all Barbers and 
Barberies the better : 

And for you Moores, thus much I meane to fay, 
He fee if Moore I eate the Moore I may. , 

Enter two Merehants. 

I. Merck, I pray fir are you of the Engliih 

traine? 
Clem, Why what art thou my friend I 

1. Mer, Sir, a French merchant runne into re- 
lapfe. 

And forfeit of the Law : heres for you fir 
Forty good Barbery peeces to deliver 
Your Lady this petition, who I heare 
Can all things with the King. 

Clem, Your gold doth binde me to you : you may 
fee what it is to be a fudden Courtier. I no fooner 
put my nofe into the Court, but my hand itches for a 
bribe already. What's your bufineffe my friend ? 

3. Mer, Some of my men for a little outrage 
done 
Are fentenc'd to the Gallyes. 

Clem. To the Gallowes I 

2, Mer, No, to the Gallies : now could your Lady 
purchafe 

Their pardon from the King, heres twenty angels f 
Clem, What are you fir ? 
a. Mer, A Florentine Merchant. 
Clem, Then you are, as they fay, a Chriflian ? 
2, Mer, Heaven forbid elfe. 
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Clem. I fhould not have the fiaith to take your gold 
elfe. 
Attend on mee, He fpeake in your behalfe. 
Where be my Baihawes ? vfher vs in ftate, Flarijh, 
And when we fit to banquet fee you waite. ExU, 

Enter Spencer folus. 

Spenc, This day the king afcends his royall 
throne, 
The honed Merchant in whofe (hip I came, 
Hath by a cunning quiddit in the Law 
Both (hip and goods made forfeit to the king, 
To whom I will petition. But no more, 
Hee's now upon his entrance. Habcyes. 

Enter the King, Beffe, Goodlaeke^ Raughman^ Alcade^ 
loffer^ with all other Traine. 

MuU, Here feat thee Maid of England like a 
Queene, 
The ftyle wee'U give thee, wilt thou daigne us love. 

Beffe, Blefle me you holy Angels. 

Mull, What id offends you Sweet ? 

Spence. I am amaz*d, and know not what to thinke 
on't. 

Beffe. Captaine, doft not fee ? Is not that Spencers 
ghoft? 

Goodl, I fee, and like you I am extafide. 

Spenc, If mine eyes miflake not. 
That (hould be Captaine Goodlacke^ and that Beffe, 
But oh, I cannot be fo happy. 

Goodl, Tis he, and He ^ute him. 

Beffe, Captaine flay, 
You fhall be fwaide by me. 

Spenc, Him I wel know, but how fhould fhe come 
hither. 

Mull, What ifl that troubles you ? 
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Belje. Mod mighty king. 
Spare me no longer time, but to beflow 
My Captaine on a mellage. 

Mull, Thou (halt command my filence, and his 
eare. 

Beffe. Goe winde about, and when you fee lead 
eyes 
Are fixt on you, fmgle him out and fee 
If we midake not. If he be the man, 
Give me fome private note. 

Goodl, This, 

Beff. Enough. What faid you highnede 1 

Midi, Harke what I profer thee, Continue here, 
And grant me full fruition of thy love. 

Brf. Good. 

Mull, Thou (hall have all my Peeres to honour 
thee 
Next our great prophet 

Beffe. Well. 

Mull, And when th' art weary of our Sun-burnt 
clime, 
Thy Negro fhall be ballad home with gold. 

Beff, I am etemiz'd ever. 
Now all you fad difaders dare your word, 
I neither care nor feare : my Spencer lives. 

Mull, You minde me not fweet Virgin. 

Bejje. You talke of love. 
My Lord, lie tell you more of that hereafter. 
But now to your State-budnede : bid him doe thus 
No more, and not be feene till then. 

GooM, Enough: come fir, you mud along with 
me. 

Beff, Now flood a thoufand deaths before my 
^ce, 
I would not change my cheare, dnce Spencer's fafe. 

Enter Clem and the Merchants. 

Clem, By your leave my Maders : roome for Gene- 
rofity. 
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1. Merck, Pray fir remember me. 

2. Mer, Good fir, my fiiit 

CL I am perfedl in both your parts without piompt- 
iDg. Midrefle, here are two chnflen friends of mine 
have forfeited fiiips and men to the black a Monian 
king. Now one fweet word fix>m your lips might 
get their releafe. I have had a feeling of the bufindle 
already. 

Mul, For dealing in commodities forbid 
Y* are fin'd a thoufand duckats. 

Befjfe. Cafl off the burden of your heavy doome, 
A follower of my traine petitions for him. 

MuU. One of thy traine, fweet BtJDe ! 

CUm. And no woife man then my felfe fir. 

Midi. Well, firrah, for your Ladies fake. 
His (hip and goods (hall be reflor'd againe. 

I Mcr. Long live the King of Feffe. 

Clem, Maid thou never want fweet water to wafh 
thy blacke face in, mod mighty Monarke of Morocca 
Midris, another friend^ I, and paid before hand. 

Mull, Sirrah, your men for outrage and contempt 
Are doom'd unto the Gallies. 

Befs. A cenfure too fevere for Chndians. 
Great King, He pay their ranfome. 

Mul. Thou my Beffe% 
Thy word (hall be their ranfome, th'are difcharg'd. 
What grave old man is that ? 

loff. A Chridian Preacher, one that would convert 
Your Moores, and tume them to a new beliefe. 

MuU, Then he (hall die, as wee are king of 
Feffe. 

Bef, For thefe I onely fpake, for him I kneele, 
If I have any grace with mighty Feffe. 

Mul, We can deny thee nothing beautious maid, 
A kiffe (hall be his pardon. 

Bef, Thus I pa/t 

C/fw. Mud your black f3su:e be (inooching my 
Midreffes white Ups with a moorian. I would you had 
kid her a 

Ale. Ha, how is that fir ? 
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Clem, I know what I fay fir, I would he had kill 

her a 

AUade. A— what I 

Cian, A thoulaod times to have done him a 
plealure. 

Enter Spetieer and Gcodlaeke. 

Mull. That kiHe was worth the ranfome of a 
King. 
What's he of that brave prefence ! 

B^t. A Gentleman of England, and my friend, 
Doe him fome grace for my fake. 

Mull. For thy fake what would not I pcrforme ? 
Hee (hall have grace and honour, /offer, goe 
And fee him gelded to attend on os. 
He (hall be our chiefe Eunuch. 

Seffe. Not for ten worlds. Behold great king 
I Hand 
Betwixt him and all danger. Have I found thee t 
Ceaze what I have, take both my fhip and goods, 
Leave nought that's mine unhfled : fpare me him. 
And have I found my Spencer I 

Clem. Fleafe your Majedie, I fee all men are not 
capable of honour, what he refufeth, may it pleafe you 
to bedow on me. 

MuU. With all my heart Goe beare him hence 
Akadi, 
Into our AUiedavy, honour him, 
And let him taAe the razor. 

Clem. There's honour for me. 

Ale. Come follow. 

CUm. No fir, lie goe before you for mine honottr. 
BxU. 

Spene. Oh Ihew your felfe renowned king the 
lame 
Fame blazons you ; bellow this Maid on me, 
Tis fuch a gift as kingdomes cannot buy : 
She is a prcAdcnt of all true love. 
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And fhall be regiflered to after times, 
That ne're (hall patteme her. 

Goodl. Heard you the ftory of their conflant lov^ 
•Twould move in you compaflion. 

Rough, Let not intemperate love fway you bove 
pitty, 
That forraigne nation that ne'er heard your name 
May chronicle your vertues. 

KftUL You have wakend in me an heroick fpirit : 
Lull (hall not conquer vertue . Till this hower 
We grac'd thee for thy beauty £ngli(h woman, 
But now we wonder at thy condancy. 

Bef' Oh were you of our faith, Ide fweare great 
Mulli/h^ 
To be a god on earth. And lives my Spencer % 
In troath I thought thee dead. 

Spenc, In hope of thee 
I liv*d to gaine both life and libertie. 

Enter Clem running, 

Clem, No more of your honour if you love me. Is 
this your Moorilh preferment to rob a roan of his bed 
jewels I 

Mul. Had thou feene our Alkedavy ? 

Clem. Davy doe you call him I he may be callM 
(havee. I am fure he hath tickled my currant com- 
modity. No more of your cutting honour if you 
love me. 

Mul, All your (Irange fortunes we will heare 
difcourfl 
And after that your &ire efpoufals grace. 
If you can finde a man of your beliefe 
To doe that gratefull o(iice. 

Spenc. None more fit 
Then this religious and grave Gentleman 
Late refcewed fix)m deaths fentence. 

Preacher, None more proud 
To doe you that poore fervice. 
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Mid, Noble Englifhman, 
I cannot fallen bounty to my will. 
Worthy thy merit, move fome fuite to us. 

Spencer, To make you more renown'd great king, 
and us 
The more indebted, theres an Engliihman 
Hath forfeited his (hip for goods uncuflom'd. 

Mul, Thy fuite is granted ere it be halfe begg'd, 
Difpofe them at thy pleafure. 

Spenc, Mighty kmg 
We are your HighnefTe fervants. 

Mul, Come beautious Maid, weell fee thee crown'd 
a bride. 
At all our pompous banquets thefe (hall waite. 
Thy followers and thy fervants prefle with gold, 
And not the mean*(l that to thy traine belongs, 
But (hall approve our bounty. Leade in (late. 
And wherefoe*er thy fame (hall be inroU'd, 
The world report thou art a Girle worth gold. 

Explicit Affus quitUus 
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Mu/es, and all good ArtSj Tkotnas 

Hammon, Efquire, of Grates 
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IHe firft part of this work I beftowed 
upon your friend Mr, lofm Othow, the 
fecond I have confer'd upon you, both 
being incorporated into one Houfc, and noble 
Societie. The proximitie in your Chambers, 
and much familiar conference, having bred a 
mutual] correfpondencie betwixt you. The 
prime motive inviting me to this Dedication ; 
the much lov^ and many courtefies reflecting 
upon me from you both : Being the rather 
incouraged thereunto, that though the fubjcft 
it felf carry no great countenance in the Title, 
yet it hath not onely paft the cenfure of the 
PUbe and Gentrie; but of the Patricians and 



The Epistle Dedicatarie. 

Pratextata : as alfo of our royall Auguftus and 
Livia. The reafon why I have fele£led you my 
Patrons, was to exclude my felf from the num- 
ber of thofe whom luvenal fpeaks, Satyre 7. 

Scire volunt omnts^ mercedem fohere ntmc. 

Pleafe you at any of 3rour more leafur'd houres 
to vouchfafe the peruiall of thefe fleight papers, 
your acceptance (hall be my recompence. Re- 
ceive my wifhes for your earths happinefle in 
millions^ for your heavens blifle in myriads. 
Taking my leave of you with that in Adelpk. 

Nunquam ita magnifiee quUquam dUam^ 
Id virtus quinfuperd iua. 

Yours plenally devoted 

Thomas Hevwood. 



To the Reader. 



1 1 1 tents Rtader, if thou betfl tired in tkefirfi 
T part, I wouid not wifft thee to be travePd in 
\ the feamd; but I hope much better, and thai 
I //«?« didjl leave in the iaji, as one that came 
lati lo /lis /line to rejl himfeif for that night, onely with 
puTpofe to go on with the fecond, as he that rifeth early 
the next morning {^having refreflit himfeif) to proceed on 
his journey. By this time you cannot choofe but be 
acquainted with the mofl of our AHs, but not with ail ; 
and more particularly for Spencer and his weflerne 
Beffe. With thefe Countreymen of ours in their fellow- 
Jhip, you have heard the beginning of their troubles, but 
are not yet come to the end of their travells ; in -which 
you may accompany them on land, without the prtjudice 
of deep wayes, or robbers ; and by Sea, free from the 
danger of rocks or Pirates ; as neither ufing horfe or 
fliip, more then this book in thine hand, and thy chatre 
in thy chamber. More complement I purpofe not, and 
(I hope) thou ejip^iefi not. Farewell. 

Oue ftudious to be thine 
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A Girle worth Gold. 

The /econd part. 



Enter Tota Muiliffugs wffe. 

Teta. 

It mufl not, may not, (hall not be indur'd : 
1 Left we for this our Countreyl to be 

made 
J A meere neglefled Lady here in J^'^e, 
rt iiLivc Rj others, but 3 fcome to all! 
Can womanilh ambition, heat of blood. 
Or height of birth brooke this, and not revenge t 
Revenge I on whom 1 on mighty MulUfittg I 
Wc are not lafc then ; On the Englilh (Irangerl 
And why on her, when thers no apprehenlion 
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That can in thoufi;ht pollute her innocence t 
Tet fomething I mud doe. What 9 nothing yet 1 
Nor mud we live negledled ; I (hould doubt 
I were a perfedl woman, but degenerate 
From mine owne fex if I (hould fuffer this : 
I have a thoufand projects in my braine, 
But can bring none to purpofe. 

« 

£m^ B a/haw I offer. 

loff. Cal'd your Majedie 1 

Tota, No, yet 1 thinke I did, be gone, yet flay. 
Will not this milhapt Embrion grow to forme ? 
Not yet % nor yet % 

loff, I attend your highnefle pleafure. 

Tota, Tis perfeO, and I ha te, 
I am ambitious but to thinke upon% 
And if it prove as I have fafhiond it, 
I (hall be trophide ever. 

loff. I wait dill. 

Tota. The King no way in perill, (he fecure, 
None harm*d, all pleas'd, I fweetly fatisfied, 
And yet reveng'd at full. Braine, I for this 
Will wreathe thee in a glorious arch of gold. 
Stuck full of Indian gemmes. But Tota^ whom 
Wilt thou imploy in Uiis \ the Moores are treacherous, 
And them we dare not trud. 

loff. You neede not mee. 

Tot. Say, wher's the King % 

loff. rth Prefence. 

Tot How 1 

loff. Didempered late, and drangely humerous, 
The caufe none can conjedlure. 

Tot. Send in his (weet heart. 
And were his owne heart double rib'd with bnUTe, 
Yet (he would fearch the inmod of his thoughts. 
No, 'tis not her on whom I build my proje<SL 
Is the King upon his entrance 9 

loff Tis thought he is, 
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If fo, this fudden ftrange diAemperature 
Hath not his purpofe altered. 

Tot. You have now leave 
To leave us and attend the King. 

loff. IflialL 

Tot. If any of the Englifh Ladies tnune 
Come in your way, yon may reijueft them hither, 
Say, we would quellion fome things of their countrey;^ 

/off. Madam, I ftial). 

Titf. Then on to your attendance, what we mull, 
Weele worlce by th' Englilh, thefe we dare not trufL 

Enter CUm metting /offer. 

loff. Tis the Queenes pleafure you attend her. 

Clem. The Queene fpcake with me ? Can you 
tell the bufmefle ? A murren of thefe barbers of Bar- 
berie, they have given me a receipt, that fcape the 
collicke as well as I can, I (hall be fure never to be 
troubled with the (lone. 

loff. Yonder (he walkes. I leave ye. 

Tot. Now fir, you are of England ( 

Clem. And I thinke you are a witch. 

Tot. How firrah 1 

Ciem. A foohth proverbe we ufe in onr countrejr, 
which to give you in other words, is as much as to 
fay, You have hit the naile on the head. 

T<a. And fervant to the Englilh EliMobith, 
So great in Comt by migh^ MuJliJheg, 
You follow her t 

Cletn. I mull confeOe I am not her Gentleman 
u(her to goe before her, for that way as the cafe (lands 
with mee now, I can doe her but fmall pleafure, I doe 
follow her. 

Tot. You have feene both natitms, England and 
our .^^, 
How doe our people differ! 

Clem. Our countreymen eate and drinke as yours 
doe for all the world, open their eyes when they would 
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sal iraz rie& ijciine when ther woakl fleepe: 
wTitst ntfT rre rufr ic rue le? Ik^sbre another, and 
rice w^rtn ±er aictnrhcs cool 2S jocts catc when 
Cti-r ine iimaiiiLaL izirrh wii^fti k kcbeth : ooely 
1 ii-iii imr T;irtji sj ie ±e denLiio. 

drm. **-rTnTt* ziej mr^^ ^ dovne to meat widi 

Ijh £*ic oov Tcur T^hrfs acd dioice Gcntle- 
vcmd I 

C^sHL Yen :\in oKcse feoie of them fomethnes as 
6rfi^ as iLrv^s in \Lit. xEbd as czire as mj Miftrife, 
and '•rnroi m bower r*e ume Gendewocnan as blacke 
as ¥':iir Sii±;. or anr of Trrar Mocians. 

J/iL Oil liaer d^izzze faces k> ? not poffible : 
Sicv me iiccK reiitoa loc^t. 

C^s9<L Wbcn dier pci oq thdr maskes 

T/t. yi5kes» viixr are ther I 

C^^iK. F^jdjic jca to pn (^ joins» and He tell 



Tjf. We weare cone bat that vhk^ nature hath 
b^rr.aved oa is>. ai^d oar births gire os fre^. 

C^!«K. And OGT Ladies veare none but what the 
(hccs yeei<L and ther bay for their moiiey. 

tji. Canit thoQ be iecret to me Engliffaman f 

Ci^m. Yes, azKi chail too, I have tane a medkine 



Tj€. Be fixt to me in vhat I (hall emploj thee, 
CoQilant and private unto mj deiignes^ 
More grace and bonoor I will do to thee. 
Then ere thoo didil receive from Muiti^k^. 

Gtm. Grace aini hoooor t his grace and honour was 
to take away fome part, and (he would honour me to 
take away all : De fee you damn'd as deep as the 
black £ather of your generauon the deTill fird. 

Tat Midake me not 

Clan, Nay if you were with childe with a young 
princely devill, and had a minde to any thing that's 
here, Ide make you lofe your longing. 
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Tot Sure this fellow is fome fot. 
CUm, Grace and honour, quotha. 

Enter Ruffman, 

Ruff. How now CUm^ whither in fuch poll hafl t 

CUnu There, if you will have any grace and 
honour, you may pay fort as deare as I have done ; 
'sfoot I have little enough left, I would faine carry 
home fomething into my own countrey. 

Ruff. Why, what's the matter t I prethee (lay. 

Cian. No, Lieutenant you (hall pardon me, not I, 
the room is too hot for me : lie be gone, do you (lay 
at your own perill : Ue be no longer a prodigaU, He 
keep what I have. 

Exit CUm. 

Tot This (hould have better fenfe, He next prove 
him. 

Ruff. Ezcufe me mighty Prince(re, that my bold- 
neffe 
Hath pred thus far into your privacies. 

Tot You no way have offended \ nay, come 
neare, 
We love to grace a (Iranger. 

Ruff. 'Twas my ignorance, 
And no pretended boldneffe. 

Tot I have obferved you 
To be of fome command amongd the Englifh, 
Nor make I quedion but that you may be 
Of fair revennues. 

Ruff. A poore Gentleman. 

Tot Weel make thee rich ; fpend that 

Ruff. Your graces bounty 
Exceeds what merit can make good in me : 
I am your highneffe fervant 

Tot Let that Jewell 
Be wome as our high favour. 

Ruff. . 'Sfoot I think 
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This Queen's in love with me. Madam, I (hall 

Tot If any favour I can do in Court 
Can make you further gracious, fpeak it freely ; 
What power we have is yours. 

Ruff, Doubtlefle it is fo, and I am made for 
ever. 

Tot. Nay wee fhall take it ill 
To give our felves fo amply to your knowledge, 
And you not ufe us. 

Ruff. Vfe us, now upon my life (hee's caught; 
What, courted by a Queene 1 a royall PrincefTe ; 
Where were your e^es Be^e^ that you could not fee 
Thefe hidden parts and mideries, which this Queene 
Hath in my fhape obferved 9 'tis but a fortune 
That I was borne to, and I thanke heaven fort 

Tot May I trufl you ? 

Ruff. With your Hfe, with your honour, 
lie be as private to you as your heart 
Within your bofome, clofe as your owne thoughts. 
He bragge of this in England^ that I once 
Was favourite to a Queene, my royall miflris. 

Tot If what you have already promifed youle 
make good. 
He prove fo. 

Ruff. Madam, let this. 

Tot What t 

Rujff. This kiffe. 

Tot This foole, this aife, this infolent gulL 

Ruff. Why, did not your grace meane plainely t 

Tot In what, fir ? 

Ruff. Did you not coiut me t 

Tot How, that face 1 
Thinkefl thou I could love a Monkey, a Babone t 
Know, were I mounted in the height of lufl, 
And a mere proflitute, rather then thee 
Ide imbrace, one, name but that creature 
That thou doll thinke moil odious. 

Ruff. Pardon me. Lady, 
I humbly take my leave. 
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T^. Have I given you yoni defcription I pray, 
fir, 
Be fecret in 't 

£uff. I fhall be loath to tell it, 
Or publifh it to any. 

Tot. Yet you are not gone : Know then you have 
incur'd 
The Kings wrath firft, our high difpleafure next. 
The leall of which is death ; yet will you grow 
More neare to us, and prove loyall unto my prefent 

purpofes 
I will not unely pardon you what's pafl 
But multiply my bounties. 
JIuff. I am your prifoner. 
Tot. Be free, tiler's nothing can be cal'd offence, 
But that in thee we panjon. 
Jluff. lamfaft. 

Tia. And yet a free man : I am injui'd highly. 
And thou mull aide me in my jud revenge. 
Huff. Were it to combate the moll valiantll 
Moore 
That ever J^ffe, Morocko, or Arpers bred, 
I for your lake would doe it. 
Tot. We feeke nor blood, 
Not to expofe thee to the Icafl ot danger : 
I am modeR, and what I dare not tnifl my ownc 

tongue with. 
Or thoughts. He bouldly give unto thine eares, 
Lift : Do you fhake your head, fay. Is 't done al- 
ready! 
Ruff. Wroi^ my fnend ! 

Tot. Doe you call doubts or dangers! la not 
our life, 
Our honour all in your hand, and will you lavifb us. 
Or fcant that bounty Ihould crowne you with ex- 
celTe. 
Hu/f. lie paufe upon 'L 
Tot. Is not your life ours by your infolence t 
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Have not we power to take it t I '^ 

/^uffl Say no more, He doe it ^^ f; 

Tot. But may I hope. 

I^uffl I have call all doubts, and know how it may 
be compaft 

Tot, llier's more ^Id, your lecreiie that's all I 
crave. 

/?«^ To prove my felfe in this jufl caufe I 
have, 
An honefl man, or a pernicious knave. 

Tot. Take the advantage of this night 

Rujf. I (hall expedl fairc end, 
All doubts are cafL 

Tot. So make a Queen thy friend Remrien, 

XT-. 

Enter MuUiJheg^ loffery and Alcade^ Spencer ^ Gooilcd^ 

Beffe^ and the reft. 

Mid. All mufick's harfh, command thefe difcords 
ceafe, 
For we have war within us. 

Beffe. Mighty King, 
What is 't offends your highneffe t 

Mid. Nothing ^/^: I ^^ 

Yet all things do : Oh, what did I bedow, I '^b 

When I gave her away. I ^^ 

Beffe. The Queen attends you. 1 

Mull. Let her attend. 1 ^ 

Tot. I, King, negleaed ftill, | % 

My juil revenge (hall wound, although not kill 

Mull. I was a traitor to my own de(ires, 
To part with her fo fleighdy : what, no means 
To alter thefe proceedings f 

Spence, Strange diflurbances. 

Goodl. What might the proje6l be t 

Ale. May it pleafe your Highneffe, (hall the Mask 
go forward, 
That was intended to grace this joviall night % 
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MulL Wee*ll have none, Let it be treafon held 
To any man that (hall but name our pleafure, 
Or that vain word, delight ; The more I gaze, 
The more I furfet ; and the more I drive 
To free me from thefe fires, I am deeper wrapt : 
In flames I bume. 
Spenu. Your difeontent, great Prince, takes from 

us all 
The edge of mirth : thefe nuptiall ioyes that (hould 
Have fweld our fouls with all the fweet varieties 
Of apprehenfive wishes, with your fadneile 
Grows dull and leaden : they have lofl their tafte 
In this your difeontent all pleasures lofe their fweet- 

nefle. 
BeJ). Mighty Feffe, 
Hath any ignorant negledl in us 
Bred thefe diflurbances t 

MuU. Offence and you 
Are like the warring elements, oppos'd. 
And Feffe^ why a king, and not command thy plea* 

furel 
Is (he not within our kingdome % nay, within our 

palace, 
And therefore in our power : is (he alone 
That happineffe that I delire on earth 9 
Which fince the heavens have given up to mine 

hands, 
Shall I defpife their bounty t and not rather 
Run through a thouland dangers to enjoy, 
Their prodigall favours f dangers? tuih, ther's none : 
We are here amidfl our people, wall'd with fubjedls 

round, 
And danger is our flave : befides, our war 
Is with weak woman. Oh, but I have fwom 
And feal'd to her fafe condudt ; What of that % 
Can a king fweare againfl his own defires, 
Whofe welfare is the finews of his Realm ? 
I (hould commit high treafon gainfl my felf^ 
Not to do that might give my foul content, 
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And hiiAe my appetite with folnefle. 
AUade, 

Alcad, My lord. 

MuU. Rides the Englifh JST^o (lill widiin oor 
harbour t 

Alcad, Some league from land. 

Mull Left that thefe Englifh (hould attempt 
efcape. 
Now they are laden fiilly with our bounties^ 
Caft thou a watchfiill eye upon thefe two. 

Alcad, I (halL 

MulL I know their loves fo fervent and entire, 
They will not part afunder, (he leave him. 
Or he without her make efcape to fea. 
Then while the one's in fight our hopes are (afe. 
Be that thy charge. 

Alcad. He be an Aigus o're them. 

Goodl. Vnlefle the King be Rill in love with 
Beffe, 
Repenting him of their late manage, 
Tis beyond wonder to calculate thefe ftormes. 

MulL How goes the hower t 

Alcad About fome fower. 

Mul. We rofe too foon Beffe from your nuptiall 
feafts, 
Something we tafted made us ftomack fick, 
But now we finde a more contentfull change. 

Beff. Your funfhine is our day. 

Mul. Difpofe your felves 
All to your free defires ; to dancing fome, 
Others to moimt our ftately Barberie horfe, 
So famous through the world for fwift carere 
Stomack, and fierie pace. Thofe that love arms, 
Mount for the tilt : this day b yours, to jrou tis confe- 

crate. 
He commits treafon in the highefl degree, 
Whofe cloudy brow dares the leaft tempeft (hew 
To erode what we intend : pleafure (hall fpring 
From us to flow on you. 
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AU. Long live the King. 

Exeunt. Matut Goodlack. 

Mull To youi &ee paAimcs ; leave us. Captain, 
(lay. 
Captain, I read a fortune in thy biow, 
More then the flight prefage of auguiie, 
Which tells me thou, and onely thou art mark't 
To make me earthly blefl. 

Gixxli. That I can do'tl 

Alitii. It lies in thee to raife thy niin'd fmtunes 
As high as is a Viceroy's, wreathe thy front 
Within a circled piramis of gold. 
And to command in all our territories, 
Next to our perfon. 

Gocdl. Golden promifes. 

Muii. Our words are a^ our promifes are deeds. 
We do not feed with ayre : it lies in thee, 
We two may grapi^e fouls, be friends and brothers. 

GwhU. T«ich me how. 

MulL I do not find thee comming : in thy looks 
I cannot fpie that freth alacritie. 
Which with a glad and fprightfull forwaidnefle, 
Should meet our love half way. 

Gootil. You wonder me. 

Mull. No, thou art dull, or feaifull, fare thee well, 
Thou hadn a fate lade up to make thee chronicled 
In thy own Countrey, but thou wilt bafely lofe it, 
Even by thine own negle^l. 

Goodl. Forefpeak me not, 
The Stm nere met the fummer with more joy 
Then I'd embrace my fortunes ; but to you. 
Great king, to whom I am fo greatly bound, 
I'de puichas't with a danger fhould fright earth, 
AHonilh heaven, and make all hell to tremble ; 
I am of no Ihrinking temper. 

Mull. Froue but as wife as thou art bould and 

And gain me wholly to thee, half thou had already 
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Purchaft by this bold anfwer ; but perfonn 
The red, and we are all and onely thine. 

GoodI, Shew me the way 
To gain this royall purchafe, if I do't not, 
Divide me from your prefence, from your grace, 
And all thofe glorious hopes you have proposed 
Tume into fcoms and fcandalls. 

Afuli, I am dull^ 
And drowfie on the fudden : whilfl I fleep, 
Captain, read there. 

He caunterfds fleep^ and ghes tdm a letter. 

Goodl. To make BefTe mine fame fecret means ievijt^ 
To thy own height and heart lie make thee 
rife. 
Is not this ink the blood of Bafiliflcs, 
That kills me in the eies, and blindes me fo, 
That I can read no further : 'twas composed 
Of Dragons poyfon, and the gall of Afpes, 
Of Serpents venome, or of Vipers flings, 
It could not read fo harfh elfe : Oh my fate ; 
Nothing but this ) this ? Had a parliament 
Of fiends and furies in a fynod fat, 
And devis'd, plotted, parlied, and contriv'd. 
They fcarce could fecond this ; This t 'tis unparallel'd: 
To flrumpet a chafl Lady, injure him 
That rates her honour dearer then his life. 
T' imploy a friend in treafons gainfl his friend. 
And put that friend to do't : t* impofe on me 
The hatefiill Rile and blot of pandarifme, 
That am a Gentleman : nay, worfe then this, 
Make me in this a tra3rtor to my countrey, 
In giving up their honours : Who but a Moor, 
Of all that beares mans fhape, likefl a devill, 
Could have devis'd this horrour t Poffible 
That he fhould mark out me ) What does my face 
Prognofticate, that he fhould finde writ there 
An index of fuch treafons ? But beware, 
Twas his own plot, I, and his cunning too : 
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lie adde that to his projedl : but a Viceroy, 
And a kings Minion, titles that will fhadow 
Ills the mod bafe and branded. Not to do it 
May purchafe his difpleafure, which can be 
No lelTe then death or bondage : beer's proposed 
Honour and perilL But what writes he further; 
We are impatient of delayes^ this night 
Ld it be done, 

I am doubtfiill of my purpofe^ 
And can refolve of nothing. 

MuUiJh^ftarts out of his chaire as from a dream. 

MuU. If he £ul, 
He have his flefh cut fmall as winters fnow 
Or fummers attoms. 

Goodl, Ha, was that by us t 

Mull. Where was II Oh, I dream't upon the 
fudden, 
How fad was I. 

Goodl. A faire warning 'twas, have you the cun- 
ning 
To fpeak your thoughts in dreams I 

Mull. Who's i'th next room! 

Goodl. My lord. 

Mull. My Captain, was it thou f 
Sleep did furprife my fenfes, worthy friend, 
And in my dreams I did remember thee. 

Goodl. How, me my lord % 

Mull. Me thought I had emploid thee in a bud- 
neffe. 
In which thou wert or fearfull, or elfe falfe. 
At which I was fo overcome with rage, 
That from my dreams I darted. 

Goodl. Seamen fay. 
When Halcions fmg, look for a dorme that day ; 
Ther's death in my denialL 

Mull. Did you read, 
The fcrowl we gave you Captain, ther's wrapt up 
A thoufand honours for thee, and more gold 
Then fliouldd thou live a double Neflors age, 
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Thoa couldfl finde waies to layiih. 

Goodl, Add to your work a bufineflfe of moie 
danger, 
That I may think me worthy, otherwife 
This fleight employment will but [mze me low 
And of defertleffe merit 

Mull. Think'a thou Captain 
It may be eaiily compafl t 

Goodl. Dare you truil ine t 

MtUl, I dare. 

Goodl. Then know, befides to dare and can, 
I will, though work beyond the power of man, 
He fet my brains in adlion. 

MulL Noble friend. 
Above thy thoughts our honours (hall extend. 

Goodl. I am not to be (haken. 

Mull. Where be our Eunuchs % 
Weel crown our hopes and wi(hes with more pomp 
And fumptuous coll, then Priam did his fons. 
That night he bofom'd Hdlm ; (hee's as £ur. 
And wee'l command our pomp to be as rare. 
Wee will have torches fludl exceed the flars 
In number and in brightneffe : we will have 
Rare change of mufidc (hrill and high. 
That (hall exceed the fpheres in harmonic. 
The jewels of her habit (hall refledl. 
To daze all eyes that (hall behold her (late. 
Our treafure (hall like to a torrent ru(h 
Streams of rewards, richer than Tagus fands. 
To make thefe £ngli(h (Irangers fwim in gold. 
In wilde Moriskoes we will lead the bride : 
And when with full (iatieties of pleafures 
We are dull and fatiate, at her radiant eyes 
Kindle frefh appetite, (ince they afpire, 
T* exceed in brightnelTe the high orbs of fire. 
Make this Night mine, as we are King of Fefje^ 
Th' art Viceroy, Captain. Exit MuUiJktg, 

Goodl. Make my edate much le(re. 
And my attempts more honourable: honour and 
vertue. 
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To me feem things in oppofition : 
Nor can we with fmall danger catch at one^ 
But we mud lofe the other. Oh my brain, 
In what a labyrinth art thou ? Say I could 
Be falfe, as he would make me ; what device t 
What plot t what train have I to compaffe itf 
Or with what face can I follicite her, 
In treafon towards my friend t 

Enter Ruffman. 

Ruff, I am to follicite Spencer 
To lie with the Moors Queen ; a bufmefle, BeJlJe 
Will hardly thank me for : but howfoever 
I have undertane it 

Goodl. ImpofTibilities all ; the more I wade, 
The more I drown in weakneife. 

Ritff' Captain. 

Goodl* Oh Lieutenant, 
Never was man perplext thus. 

Ruff. What,asyouf 
Had you but my diflurbance in your brain, 
'Twould tax a Stoicks wit, or Oedipus. 
Why Captain, a whole fchool of Sophifters 
Could not unriddle me. 

Goadl, I would we m\ght change bufmefle. 

Ruff, I would give boot fo to be rid of mine. 

Gaodl, Shall we be free and open breafled ) 

Ruff. Howt 

Goodl. As thus ; 
Tell me thy grievances, and unto thee 
I will unvail my bofome : both difclos'd 
He beg in mine thy counfell and afTiftance, 
Thy caufe (hall mine command. 

Ruff. A heart, a hand. 

G<H>dl. I am to woo fisLir Beffe to lie with Mulli" 

Ruff. And I woo Spencer to embrace the Queen. 
Goodl. Is*t poffible 1 

* . A A 
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Ruff. Tis more then poffible, 'tis abfolutely pad 

Goodl. Ther's not a hair to chofe, canil counfell 
met 

Euff. Can you advife me t 

Goodl. I am paft my wits. 

Ruff, And I beyond all fenfe. 

Goodl, Wouldfl thou do't, here lay the way plain 
before thee. 

Ruff. What, for gold 
Betray my friend and countrey, would you Captain f 

Goodl. What and wear a (word 
To guard my honour and a Chriflians ^th, 
I'de flefh it here firfl. 

Ruff. Nobly refolued. 

Goodl. We are not fafe Lieutenant, Moors aie 
trecherous. 
Nay come, thy counfell, Feffe hath proferd me 
The honour of a Viceroy ; and withall. 
If I (hould fail performance, cunningly 
Hath threatned me with death. 

Ruff You ftill propofe 
The danger, but you (hew no way to clear them. 

Goodl. Brain, let me waken thee, s'foot hail thou 
no projedl t dofl thou pertake my dulneife ? 

Ruff The more I drive, the more I am intangled 

Goodl. And I too. Not yet t 

Ruff. Nor yet, nor ever. 

Goodl. 'Twas comming here, and now again 'tis 
vaniHit. 

Ruff. Cal^ back again for heavens lake. 

GoodL Again. 

Ruff Thanks heaven. 

Goodl. And now again 'tis gone. 

Ruff. Can you not catch faSl hold on't t 

Goodl. Give me way. 
Let's walk Lieutenant : Could a man propofe 
A flratagem to gull this ludfull Moor, 
To fupply him, and then to fatiate her t 

Ruff. Good. 
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Goodi. Next, out of all thefe dangers fecure us, 
And keep our treafure fafc 

Muff. 'Twere excellent. 

GociU. But how (hall this be done 1 

Ruff. Why Captain, know not you ? 

Goodl. Think'fl thou it in the power of man to 
work it t 
Yet come, lie try, I owe my (ate a death. 
Be fwaid by mc in all things. 

Iii0. Noble Captain, 
I do not with to outlive thee. 

Explidi Ailus primus. 



ABus /ecundus, Scena prima. 



EnUr Spauer, Bege, and Clem. 

Spmar. 

THe King was wondrous pleafant : Oh my Beffe, 
How much am I indebted to his highnelle, 
Onely for gracing thee. 

Beffe. Could my Spencer 
Think that a barbarous Moor could be fo traia'd 
In humain vertues I 

CUm. Fie upon't : I am fo tir'd with dandng with 
thefe lame black (hee^himney-fweepers, that I can 
fcarce fet the bed leg forward, they have fo tii'd me 
with their Morifcoes, and I have fo tickled them with 
our Countrey dances, SelUngers round, and Tom Tiler: 
wc have fo hddled it. 

Spent. Siirah, what news will you tell to your 
fiiends when you return into England. 



356 The /aire Maid of the We/i : 

Clem, Brave news, which though I can neither 
write nor read, yet I have committed them to my 
tables and the red of my memory. 

Spenc. Let's heare fome of your novelties. 

Clem. Firfl and foremofl I have obferved the wif- 
dome of thefe Moors, for fome two dayes fmce being 
invited to one of the chief Bajhaws to dinner, after 
meat, fitting by a huge fire, and feeling his (bins to 
bum, I requefled him to pull back his chaire, but he 
very underflandingly fent for three or four Mafons and 
removed the chimney : the fame Morian intreated me 
to lie with him, and I according to the (late of my 
travells, willing to have a candle burning by, but he 
by no meanes would grant it ; I ask't him why ? No, 
fayes he, wee'll put out the light that the fleas may not 
know where to finde us. 

EnUr Goodlack and Ruffmatu 

Spate. No dorm at fea could be fo tyranous. 
Nor half th' affiight beare in his forehead bare, 
As I fpie in that look. 

Beffe. Let not your looks prefage more terrours 
then 
Your tongues can fpeak; out with't at once Lieu- 
tenant 

Spenc, Captain fpeak. 

Goodl. Ware all loO. 

JRuff. All (hipwrak't. 

Clem, Are we afhore, and (hall wee be cad awayt 

Spene, Great MuUiJheg is royalL 

Goodl, Falfe to you. 

Beffe, Gratious and kinde. 

Ruff. Difloyall to us all. 

Spene. Wrap me not in thefe wonders worthy 
friend. 
The very doubt of what the danger is, 
Is more then danger can be. 

Beff. Be it death, 



or^ a Girle worth gold. 357 

So we may dye together : beer's a heart 
Fear never could affiight 

Goodl. The king ftill loves your Beffe. 

Spenc, Ha t 

Ruff. The Queen your Spencer. 

Beff. How 1 

Goodl. This night he mud enjoy her. 

Ruff. And (he him. 

Spenc. A thoufand deaths are in that word con- 
trived. 
He make ray paflage through the blood of kings, 
Rather then fuffer this. 

Beff. I through hell, 
Or were there place more dangerous. 

Goodl. Elfe aU die. 

CUm, Die, 'sfoot this is worfe then being made an 
Eunuch as I was. 

Spenc. We have yet life, and therefore cherilh 
hope. 

Goodl. All hopes are baniHit in the deep abyfle 
Of our perplexed thoughts. 

Ruff. All things run retrograde. 

Beff. Why Captain t why Lieutenant t had you the 
skill 
To bring my (hip thus far, to wrack her here ) 
Paft you the Ocean, to peri(h in the harbour \ 
Thou, Tom Goodlack, wert ever true and juft 
To my defignes, and cand thou (ail me now % 

Goodl. I (ludie for you. 

Beff. Haft thou brought me but 
To fee my Spencers (hadow, and not enjoy 
The fubflance : for what more have I yet had 
From him, then (rom his pidlure that once hung 
In my Chamber. Gentlemen^ amongft you all 
Refcue an innocent maid from violence : 
Or do but fsLj it cannot be prevented : 
I begin, he diat beft loves me follow. 
Spenc. What means Beffe ? 
Goodl. If it could be fa(hion'd to my thoughts, 
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And have fuccefle, 'twere brave. 
Sfienc, What, noble friend ? 
GaadI, To thrive but as we purpofe. 
Spence, Have you way t 
GoodL 'Tis, but a defperate courfe; and if it 

The word can be but death : and I, even I, 
That laid the plot, will teach them how to dye. 
He lead them on. 

Spenc. If thou haft any projedl. 

Bef. loy or comfort 

jRuJf, And if not comfort, counfelL 

Goodl. Say it thrive t 

Spmc, What Captain t what t 

Goodl, You'l rip it from the wombe 
Ere it be fully hatdi't now : ^ 

If it profper but to my defure and wifhes, 
'Twere admirable. 

Spmc. No longer hold us in fufpence, good Cap- 
tain, 
But free us from thefe fears. 

GoodL You noble friend. 
This night caft gracious eyes upon the Queen : 

Beff, And prove to me difloyall t 

Goodl. Still you crolTe me. 
And make the birth abortive. You fair Beffc^ 
With araourous favours entertain the King. 

Spenc, And yeeld her felf to his intemperate 
luft? 

GoodL You ftill prevent me ; either give me way 
To fhew you light unto your liberties, 
Or flill remain in darkneffe. 

Buff, Heare him out 

GoodL You footh the Queen, He flatter with the 
King, 
Let's promife fayre on both Qdes : fay, 'tis done 
All to their own dedres. 

Spmc. The event of this 1 

GoodL A happy freedome, with a fafe efcape 



or^ a Girle worth gold. 359 

Vnto our (hip this night 

Beff, Oh, could £is be. 

Goodl, Fortune ailifls the valiant and the bold, 
Weell bid fare for't I had forgot my fel^ 
Wher's CUm t 

CUm, Noble Captain. 

Goodl. Pod to the fliip, bid Forfd man the long 
Boat 
l^th ten good Musketiers, and at a watchword, 
If we can free our paflage, take us in. 
Nay make hafle, one minuts flay is death. 

Clem, I am gone in a twinkling. 

Goodl. To compaffe the Kings fignet; then to 
command 
Our pafliage, fcape the gates and watches top : 
For that I have brairL The King's upon his en- 
trance; 
Howers wall, revels come on, 
A thoufand projeAs of death, hopes, and fears. 
Are warring in my bofome, and at once. 
Eye you the Queen, and humour you the King ; 
Let no diflad nor difcontented brow 
Appeare in you : their lufl He make the ground. 
To fet all free, or keep yoiu- honour found. 
Difperfe, the King's on comming. Flourijh. 

t Enter MulHJheg^ Tota^ loffer^ and Aicade. 

Mull. We confecrate this evening, beautious 
Bride, 
To'th honour of your nuptialls.— Is all done % 
Goodl. Done. 
Tot. Is he oiu^ % 
Ruff. Yours. 
Tot. And wee ever thine. 

Goodl. I^ and fo call, that (he (hall grafp you 
freely. 
And think (he hugs her Spencer. 

Ruff. And when he bofoms you, thinkes he in- 
folds 
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His lovely Befft. 

Tot. Thou mak'ft a Queen thy fervant 

Goodl. Your highneffe Signet to command oar 
pailage from chamber to chamber. 

Midi 'Tis there. 

Goodl. The word. 

MuU. 'TisMuUi/h^. 

Goodl. This mud bring us iafe aboard 

Mull. We keep the Bride 
Too long from refl now, (he is free for bed 

Tot. Pleafe her to accept it, 
In honour of her beauty, this night lie do her any 
fervice. 

Bejllfe. Mighty princeffe, 
Excufe my breeding from fuch arrogance. 
And overDold prefumption, you nor yours 
Can owe me any duty : 'tis befides 
The falhion of oiu- countrey, not to trud 
The fecrets of a nuptiall night like this, 
To the eyes ^ any ilranger. 

To£. At your pleafurr. 

Beff. With our firil nights unlacing, mighty 
Queen, 
We dare not trud our husbands, *tis a modedie 
Our £nglifh maids profede. 

Mull. Keep your own cudomes as you (hall think 
bed. 
So tor this night we leave you to your re(L 

Tot. Remember. 

Ruff. Tis writ here. 

Mull. Captain. 

Exeunt. Manet Goodlack. 

Goodl, I am &d, 
Now is my task in labour, and is plung'd 
In thoufand throes of childebirth, dangerous it is 
To deal where kings affaires are quediond. 
Or may be parled. But what* s he fo bafe, 
That would not aU his utmod powers extend, 
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For freedome of his countrey and his friend. 
When all the Court is filent, funk in dreams, 
Then mud my fpirits awake. By this the King 
H'as tane his leave of bride and bridegroome too : 
And th' amorous Queen longs for fome happy news 
From Rujfman^ as great Feffe expe^ from us. 
My friend and Beffe wrapt in a Uiouland fears. 
To finde my plot in adlion : and it now 
Mud take new life : aufpitious fate thy aide, 
To guard the honour of this £nglifh maid. Eodt. 

Enter Ruff man uflmring the Queen. 

Ruff. Tread foft, good Madam. 

Tot. Is this the Camber. 

Rtrff He bring him inflantly. 
He thinks this bed provided for his Seffe^ 
And that (he lodges here, while fhe poore foul 
Embraceth nought but ayre. 

Tot, Thou mak'fl a Queen thy fervant 

Ruff. Beware, be not too loud left that your 
tongue 
Betraies you. 

Tot. Mute as night. 
As lilent and as fecret Wrongs (hould be 
Paid with wrongs, for fo indeed 'tis meet. 
My jufl revenge, though fecret yet 'tis fweet. 
Haile time, and had our bounty. 

Ruff. Queen I Ihall. 
So now were we all iafe and in our Negro Ihipt, 
Might*d thou lie there till dooms day, ludfull Queen. 

Exit. 

Enter Goodlack and tJu King. 

Goodl. My lord the cudorae is in England dill 
For maids to go to bed before their husbands,, 
It iaves their cheek from many a moded blulh. 

ISng. And in the dark. 
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G^odl. We ofe it for the moA part. 

King. Soft m^ their bones lie in dieir beds of 



That brooght this cnftome into En^and fiift 
Gcodl. This is the pbce where B^e gqpeOs Ikr 



Rng, Thoa Vicerojr of Algiers, for Captain^ that 
Is now dij title ; thoa hafl won a EUn^ 
To be thy brtaft companion. 

GcodL Not too loud 
Why enters not yoor highneffe I you are iaf e. 

King. With as mnch joy as to oar prophets reft. 
Bm what thinks .^^0Mer of tiiis t 

GcodL I have (hifted in her place 
A certain Moor, whom I have hir'd for money, 
Which (poore foul) he entertains for Beffe. 

Kif^. My excdlent friend. 

GiwiL Beware of conference, left yoor tongue 
reveals 
What this (afe darknefle hides. 

Kif^. I am all iilent 
Oh, thou contentfull nig^t, into thy arms, 
Of all that ere I tailed, fweetell and bed, 
I throw me, more for pleafure then for reft. 

Exit Kif^, 

Goodl. One fury clafpe another, and there beget 
Young devills bet¥reen you : fo fjadr Beffe be (afe. 
I have here the kings dgnet, this will yeeld us 
Way through the court and dty, Beg'e being mask't, 
How can (he be difcride, when none fufpe^ 
Our flight this day not dream't on : now to execute 
What was before purpos'd, which if it fpeed, 
He iay the heavens have in our fates agreed. Exit 

Enter Beffe^ Spencer^ and Ruffman. 

Spenc, How goes the night % 

Ruff. Tis fome two howers from day, 

Beffe, Yet no news from the Captain. 
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Ruff. I have done a Midwives part, I have bxought 
the Queen to bed, I could do no more. 



EnUr Goodlack. 

Spenc, The Captain is come. 

Beffe. Thy news. 

Goodl. All iafe, faith wench, I have put them to it 
for a lingle combate, I have left them at it 

Beffe. King and Queen. 

Gaodl. The fame. 

Ruff Now for us. 

GiodL I, ther's all the danger, ther's one Bafhaw 
Whofe eye is fixt on Spencer^ and he now 
Walks e'ne before our lodging. 

Befje. Then whaf s paft, 
Is all yet to no purpofe. 

Goodl, He and I 
May freely paiTe the Court : and you fair Beffe^ 
I would difguife : but then for Spencer f 

Beffe, Why that's the main of all : all without his 
freedome 
That we can aime at's, nothing. 

Spenc, It (hall be thus, which alter none that loves 
me. 
With this fignet you three (hall pa(re to*th (hip 
Whil'd Fme in fight (he will not be fufpedled : 
My efcape, leaue to my own fair fortunes. 

Beffe. How that % 

Spenc Through twenty Ba(haws I will hew my 
way 
But I will fee thee e*re morning. 

Beffe. Think'ft thou Speticer 
That I will leave theet thinkfl thou that I can! 
Thou maid as well part body from the foul, 
As part us now : It is our wedding night. 
Would' (I now divide us 1 

Spenc, Yeeld to times neceflities, 
And to our (Irid difaders. 
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Goodl. Words are vam, 
We now muil deave to adlion : our (lay's death, 
And if we be not quick in expedition, 
WeaUperifh. 

Spenc. Beffe^ be fwaid. 

Beffe. To go to fea without thee, 
And leave thee fubje^ unto a tyrants cruelty % 
He dye a thoufand deaths firfL 

Spenc. Fird fave one, 
And by d^rees the reft. When thou haft paft 
The perills of this night, I am half fafe, 
But whilft thou art fdll invirond, more then better 
Half of my part's indanger'd. 

Goodl. Talk your felves 
To your deaths, do : will you venter forth ? 
Leave me to the Bafhaw. 

JRuff. Or me. He buffet with him for my paflage. 

Spcnc. Neither, in what 1 purpofe I am conftant 
Condudl her lafe ; th' advantage of the night 
He take for my efcape : and my fweet Beffe, 
If in the morning I behold thee not 
Safe within my Negro, be aflur'd 
I am dead. Nay, now delaies are vain. 

Beffe. Sir, did you love me, 
You would not ftay behinde me. 

Spenc. He ha't io. 
Gentlemen, be charie of this jewdl 
That throws herfelf into the armes of night, 
Vnder your condudl. If I live, my B^c^ 
To morrow He not &il thee. 

Beffe. And if thou dieft to morrow, be aiTur'd 
To morrow He be with thee. 

Spenc. Shall thy love 
Betray us all to death. 

Bfe. Well, I will go, 
But if thou doft mifcary, think the Ocean 
To be my Bride-bed. 

Spenc. Heaven for us^ 
That power that hath preferv'd us hitherto. 
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Will not let's fink now. And, brave gentlemen. 
Of the Moors bounty beare not any thing 
Vnto oiu: fhip, left they report of us, 
We fled by night and rob'd them. 

Gaodl. Nobly refolvU 

Spenc. Now embrace and part ; and my fweet 

This be thy comfort gainft all future fears, 
To meet in mirth that now divide in tears : 
Farewell Beffe^ lie back into my chamber. 

Beffe. Can I part with life 
In more diftradled horrour f 

Goodl, You fpoil all 
That we before have plotted. 
Will you mask your felf, and to the Porter flrft. 
Ho, Porter. 

Enter Porter. 

Porter. Who calls! 

Goodi. One from the King. 

Porter. How (hall I know that % 

Goodl. This token be your warrant, behold his 

fignet 
Porter. That's not enough, the Word. 
Goodl. Mulli/h^. 

Port. Pafle freely: fome weighty bufineffe is in 
hand 
That the kings (ignet is abroad fo late ; 
But no matter, this is my difcharge. He to my reft. 

Exit Porter. 

Enter Alcade. 

Alcad. I much fufpe<5l, 
Thefe Englilh 'mongft themfelves are treacherous : 
I have obferv'd, the king had conference with the 
Captain : many whifperings and paftages I have ob- 
ferved, but that which makes me moft fufpedi is. 
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becaufe the Ring hath removed his lodging, and it 
may be to proditude the Englifh Maid : Ha, fufped 
faid I ; nay, examine things exadlly, and 'tmufl needs 
be fo, the King is wondrous bountifiill, and what i'fl 
gold cannot Troth I could even pitty the poore for- 
Icmh Englifhman, who this night mufl be forc't lie 
alone^ and have the king tafte to hinL 

Enter Spencer. 

Spenc. Sure this Moore hath been made private to 
the Kings intents, which if I finde, He make him the 
inibument for me to pafTe the Court gates. This 
man, whofe office was to keep me, (hall be the ondy 
means to free me. 

Alcad. On his marriage night, and up at tlus 
hower % nay, if I once fufpedt, 'tis as firme as if it 
were confirmed by Alkaron^ or Mohamet himfelf had 
fwom it : 
He fport my felf with his diflafi and forrow. 

Spenc, Thus abus'd. 

Alcad, What up fo late and on your bridall night 
When you ihould lie lul'd in the fad imbrace 
Of your fair Miflriife. I hope I have given't him 
foundly. 

Spenc. k poffible. 
To lodge my bride in one place, and difpofe me 
To a wrong chamber : (he not once fend to me, 
That I might know to finde her. 

Alcad. Excellent 
Nay, if I once fufpedl, it never £uls. 

Spenc. He not tak't 
At th' hands of an EmprelTe, much leiTe at hers. 

Alcad. Why what's the bufineffe, Sir ? Oh,Igueffe 
the caufe of your griefe. 

Spenc, And Sir, you may, but He be reveng'd. 

Alcad. Troth and I would. 

Spenc. He bofome fome body. 
Be it the common'fl Curtezan in Feffe^ 
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If not for love, to vex her. 

Alcad. Can you do lefTe % 

Spenc. To leave me the firfl night 

AiauL Oh, 'twas a figne (he never dearly lov*d 
you 

Spenc. I perceive Bafhaw Akade you underfland 
my wrongs. 

Alcad, In part, though not in whoL 

Spmc. Your word is wanant, pafTe me the court 
gate, 
He to fome loofe Burdello, and tell her when I have 
done. 

Alcad. Were it my caufe, Ide do this, and more. 

Spate Make me wait thus ! 

Alcad. Oh Sir, 'tis infufferable. 

Spfnc Troth I dally my revenge too long, what 
ho, Porter, 

Port. How now, who calls t 

Alcad. Her*s Bafhaw Alcade^ turn the key. 

Port. His name commands my gate, pafle freely. 

Spenc. Sir, I am bound to you. 
To take this wrong I (hould be held no man. 
Now to the watch, fcape there as I can. Exit. 

Alcad. Ha, ha, fo long as (he deeps in the arms 
of Feffe^ let him pack where he pleafes : Porter^ 
now hee's without, let him command his entrance 
no more, neither for reward nor intreaty, till day 
breaks. 

Port. Sir, he (hall not 

Alcad. Tis well we are fo rid of him : Mullijheg 
will give me great thanks for this. 
He to his chamber, there attend without, 
Till he (hall waken from his drowfie reft. 
And then acquaint him with this fortunate jeft. 

Alarum. 

Enter loffer^ Lieutenant^ Spencer prif oner and wounded, 
loff. Sir, though we wonder at your noble deeds, 
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Tet I mud do the office of a fubje<5l, 
And take you prifoner : by that noble blood 
That runs in thefe my veins, when I behold 
The ilaughter you have made, which wonders me, 
I wi(h you had efcapt, and not been made o^ve 
To him, who though he may admire and love yoo, 
Yet cannot help you. 

Spenc, Tour flile is like your birth, for you are 

Chief Ba(haw to the king, and him I know 
Lord of mod noble thoughts. Speak, what's mj 
danger f 

Jqff. Know Sir, a double forfeit of your life : 
Yoiur outrage firfl is death, being in the night, 
And gainfi the watch ; but thofe that you have (lain 
In this fierce conflidl, brings 'em without all bounds 
Of pardon. 

Spenc. I was bom too't, and I embrace my 
fortune. 

Iqff. Sir, now I know you 
To be that brave and worUiy Englifliman, 
So highly grac't in court, which more amazeth me 
That you Siould thus requite him with the ilaughter 
Of his lou'd fubjedls. 

Sfmc. I intreat you Sir, 
As you are noble queftion me no further, 
I have many private thoughts that trouble me, 
And not the fear of death. 

loj^. We know your name, 
And now have prov'd your courage, both thefe moves 

us 
To give you as eafie bondage as our loyalty 
To the long can fuffer, 3rou are firee from irons. 

Sfmc. When this news (hall come to her, 

lo^. Lieutenant, lead the watch fome diflance of, 
Bid ihtm remove thefe bodies lately (lain, 
I mud have private conference with this prifoner, 
Leave him to my charge. 

Sir think me though a Moore, 
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A nation (Irange unto you Chriflians, 
Yet that I can be noble : but in you 
I have obfeiVd (irange contrarieties, 
Which I would be refolv'd in. 

Spenc, Speak your thoughts. 

Jeff. When I confer*d the noblenefle of your 
blood, 
With this your prefent paflion, I much mufe, 
Why either fuch a fmall efflife of blood, 
Thefe yoiur fleight wounds, or the pale fear of death. 
Should have the power to force a teare from fuch 
A noble eye. 

Spenc, Why thinkfl thou Balhaw, that wounds, 
blood, or death ^ 

Could force a teare from me, thou noblefl of thy 

nation, 
Do not fo farre mifprife me : I tell thee Bafhaw, 
The rack, ilrapado, or the fcalding oyl. 
The burning pincers, or the boyUng lead, 
The flakes, the pikes, the caldron, or the wheel. 
Were all thefe tortures to be felt at once. 
Could not draw water hence. 

/off. Whence comes it then 1 

Spenc, From that whofe pains as far furmounts all 
thofe 
As whips of furies do the Ladies fans, 
Made of the plumes o'th Edridge : this like the 

Sunne, 
Extradls the dew from my declining foul. 
And fwims mine eyes in moid effeminacie. 
O Bejlfe, Beffe, Beffe, Beffe, 

Iqff, Dead pitty you have wakened in my bofomei 
And made me with you like compaflionate. 
Freely relate your Sorrows. 

Spmc, Sir, I (hall : 
If you have ever loved, or fuch a maid, 
So fair, fo condant, and fo chad as mine, 
And (hould fortune to lamentable fortune. 
Betray her to a black abortive fate, 

1 * B B 
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How would it wring you f Or if you had a heart, 
Made of that mettall that we white men have, 
How would it melt in you 9 

Iqff, Sir, you confound me. 

Sptnc I will be brief; the travells of my Beffe, 
To finde me out, you have pertook at full, 
In prefence of the King, thefe I omit 
Now when we came to fumme up all our joy, 
And this night were entring to our hoped blifre. 
The king. Oh mod unworthy of that name. 
He quite fell off from goodneffe. 

loff, \rtiO MuUiJh^% 

Spend His lull outrwaid his honour : and as if his 
fopl 
Were blacker dien his face, he laid plots 
To take this fweet night from me : but prevented 
I have convai'd my beautious bride aboard, 
My Captain and Lieutenant 

loff. Are th^ efcapt I 

Spenc. Safe to my Ni^o. Thus fazre fortune led 
me 
Through many dangers till I pad this bridge, 
The lad of all your watches. And mufe not 
Badiawythat I dius fingle durd oppofe my fel( 
I wore my Midris here, and die, not I, 
Made me midway a conqueroiur. 

Iqff. She being at lea, 
And iJafe, why diould your own £ates trouble youf 

Spenc Renowned Moor, there is your greated 
errour; 
When we parted, I fwore by the honour of a Gentle- 
man, 
And as I ever was her condant friend. 
If I furviVd, to vifit her aboard 
By fuch an houre : but if I fail, that die 
Should think me dead : now, if I break one minute, 
She leaps into the fea : "'tis this, great Bafhaw, 
That from a fouldiers eyes draws pearly tears : 
For my own perfon I defpife all fears. 
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Ioff» You have deeply touch*t me : and to let you 
know 
All morrall vertues are not folely grounded 
In th* hearts of Chridians, go and palle free ; 
Keep your appointed houre, preferve her life : 
I will condudl you pafl all danger : but withall 
Remember my head's left to anfwer it 

Spenc. Is honour fled from Chridians unto 
Moors, 
That I may fay in Barbarie I found 
This rare black Swan. 

loff. And when you are at fea, 
The winde no queflion may blow fair, your ankors 
They are foon waid, and you have fea-roome free 
To paflTe unto your countrey : 'tis but my life. 
And I (hall think it nobly fpent to fave you, 
Her, and your train from many fad difaflers. 

Spau. Sir, I thank you, 
Appoint me a fixt hower, if I return not, 
May I be held a fcom to Chriflendome, 
And recreant to my countrey. 

loff. By three to morrow. 

Spenc. Binde me by fome oath. 

loff, Onely your hand and word. 

Spenc, Which if I break. 
What my heart thinks, my tongue forbears to 
fpeak. 

loff. He bear you pad all watches. Exeunt, 
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A^us tertius. Scena prima. 



Enter MuUiJheg. 

MuU. 

THrough fatiate with the pleafures of this night, 
The morning calls me from the fweet embraces 
Of the fair Englilh Damfell. 

Tot The Englifli Oranger 
Is (loin from forth mine arms. I am at full revenged : 
Were I again to match, Ide marry one 
Of this brave nation, if a Gentleman, 
Before the greatefl Monarch of the world. 
They are fuch iweet and loving bedfellows. 
Now to my chamber, darknede guide my way, 
Led what none yet fufpetSl, the night betray 
Let all like me wronged in their nuptiall bed, 
Not aim at th* heart, but rather (Inke at th' head. 

Aful, Venetian Ladies, nor the Perlian Girles, 
The French, the SpaniHu nor the Turkilh Dames, 
Ethiope nor Greece can kifle with half that art 
Thefe Englifh can, nor entertain their friends 
With* tenth part of that ample willingnelle 
Within their arms. 

Alcad, Your highnefle cal*d 9 

Aful, To tell thee that none (hall pertake but thoa. 
Oh, I have had the fweeted nights content 
That ever king enjoy'd. 

Akad, With the (air £ngli(h bride. 

Mull, Nor envy if I raife the Captain for't, 
For he (hall mount 

Alcad. And he deferves it : but to me you owe 
Part of that honour, I had a hand in't too. 
Although perhaps you thought me ignorant 
In what is pa(L 

Mul, Hadd thou no more 
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Then half a finger in this nights content. 
It (hall not be forgot, but thou as he 
Shalt be rais*d one (lep higher. 

AU, Obferving what had pad, I fpide the bride- 
groom 
As (liU mine eies were fixt on him, up and late, 
Then by a trick, 

A pretty Height, a fine fetch of mine own, 
I pafl him forth the gates, and gave command. 
He fhould not have his entrance back again, 
Neither for reward nor intreaties, till day broke. 

Muli, Tour aim in that ? 

Ak. For fear led he by fome fufpitious jealoufie 
Should have didurb'd your red. 

MuU. Thy providence 
Shall not die imrewarded : (hid him hence, 
And with his will too, this makes thee of our counfelL 

Alcad, Tis an honour 
My wifedome hath long aim'd at, and I hope 
Now (haU receive his merit 

Enter a Negro. 

N^, Pardon great king that I thus rudely 
prefle 
Into your private bed-chamber. 

MuU, Speak, thy news. 

N^, The Englidi Captain, with the lovely Bride, 
with her Lieutenant hath fecretly this night, with yoiu: 
highnede fignet and the word, pad the Court-gates, 
p^ all the watches, and got aboard their Negro^ and 
I was fent to know your highnede pleafure. 

MuU, Ha, this night 9 Alcade, feek, fearch 
I left her deeping in our royall bed. 

Alcad. I (hall my lord, I half fufped^. 

Mull, But was not Spmcer with them f 

Negr, Onely they three : and we, by vertue of 
your highnede fignet, pad them the court-gates without 
trouble. 
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Enter AlcoiL 

MulL We are amazed. Alcade^ whom find'ii thoo 
there) 

Ale. Nothihg, my Lord, but empty (heets^ 
A bed new toil, but neither Englifh Lady, 
Nor any Lady elfe. 

MuU, We (land aaoniih't, 
Not knowing what to anfwer. 

Enter a feeond m^enger. . 

Mefs. Pardon great king if I relate the news 
That will offend you highly. 

MuU, That the Englifli Captain, lady^ and Lieu- 
tenant are efcapt 

Me/s. But that's not alL 

MuU, Can there be worfe behinde t 

Mrfs, Yes ; if the lofs of yoiur dear fubje€ls lives 
Be worfe then their efcape. Spencer^ without 
The (ignet or the word, being left behinde. 

Mull, You call'd the porter up, 
And let him after. 

Ale, Pardon great King. 

MuU, Was this yoiur trick, your Height, your (Ira- 
tagemf 
As we are king of Feffe^ thy life (hall pay 
The forfet : thine own tongue (hall fentence thee. 
But to the re(t 

Mcfs, Then paft he to the bridge, 
Where ftood armed men, in number fourty. 
Maugre all their (Irength, with his good fword 
He would have made through all : 
And in this fierce conflidl, fix, to the maze 
Of all the reft, were (lain : nor would he yeeld. 
Till fuddenly we rais'd a loud alarm, 
At which the Captain of the watch came down, 
And fo there furpriz'd him. 

MulL Is he prifoner, then 1 



I 
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Mefs^ In cuftody of the great BaSasm /(^er^ 
\^th whom we left him. •! ' 

Mull. Command our Bafhaw i ' I; 
To bring him dog*din irons^— »Thefe Englifh Pirates 
Have rob'd us of mudi treafure ; ' ^d for thiat 
His traiterous life Aall anfwer.-^But for thee, 
Traitor, thou hadil a hand in his efcape f 
Thou (hah be fwe to pay for't. 

Aic. Alas,, my lordi 
What I did was meetly ignorance. ' 

MuU. Nay bribes, 
And I (hall find it fo.^-'Bear him to guard.— 
What diflolute (Irumpet did that traitrous Captain 
Send to our (heets % But all our injuries 
Upon that £ngli(h prifoner wee'U revenge : 
As we in (late and fortune hope to rife, . 
A never heard of death that traitour dies. ' 

Enter Captain^ Be(re, Ruffinan, Clem. 

Befs, No news firom Forfd yet that waits for 
Spencefy 
The long boaf s not retum'd ? 

Goodl. Not yet. 

Befs. Clem\ to the main^top, Clem^ and give U9 
notice 
If thou feeft any (like them) make from the (hore : 
The day is broke already. 

Clem. With all my heart, lb you will give me 
warning before the Gunner (hoots, led I tumble down 
again, and put my neck a fecond time in danger. 

Befs. Prethee, begon ; let*s have no jelling now. 

Clem. Then Til to the main top in eamell. 

Goodl. How fares it withfyou Bejje f 

Brfs. Like a hartlelTe creature, a body without 
motion. 
How can I chofe, when I am come to fea, 
And left my heart a(h6re ? What, no news yet ? 

Goodl. None. 
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Befs, I prithee, Ruffman^ ilep into my Cabin, 
And bring me here my houre glaile. 

Ruff. ThatlihaU. 

Gcodl, To what end would you ufe it t 

Befe, Shall I tell thee Captain, 
I would know how 16ng I have to live : 
That glafle once tum'd, the (andy hour^ quite nm, 
I know my Spencer*s dead, and my life's done. 

Enter Ruffinan ttnth the ^qffc. 

Ruff. Your glafle. 

Brfs. Gramercy good Lieutenant : 
'Tis better then a gaudy looking-glafs. 
To deck our faces in : that (hews our pride, 
But this our ends thofe glafles feek to hide. 
Have you been all at prayers t 

Both. We have. 

Brfs. I thank you gentlemen. 
Never more need : and you would day as I do. 
Did you but know how near our ends fome are. 
Dofl thou not think, Captain, my Spencer's (lain f 

Goodl. Yet hope the bed. 

Befs. This is the hower he promiil: Captain, 
look. 
For I have not the heart, and truely tell me 
How farre 'tis fpent. 

Goodl. Some fifteen minutes. 

Befs. Alas 1 no more ? I prethee, tak't away ; 
Even jufl fo many have I left to pray. 
And then to break my heart-firings. None that loves 

me 
Speake one word to me of him, or any thing. 
If in your fecret cabbins youl beflow 
Of him and me fome tears and hearty prayers. 
We, if we live fhall thank you. Good gentlemen, 
Ingage me fo far to you. 

Enter Clem. 
Clem. News, news, news. 
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Befs. Ha, good or bad f 

Ciem, Excellent, mod excellent; nay^ fuper ex- 
cellent Foffet and all his companions are rowing 
hither like madmen; and there is one that fits i'th' 
ilem, and does not row at all ; and that is, — ^let me 
fee who is it ? I am fure 'tis he, noble Spencer. 

Befs. Spencer \ 
Heart,^et me keep thee ; thou wail up to heaven 
Half way in rapture. — Art thou fure ? 

CUm, ' I think you'l make a man fwear his heart 
out 

Brfs. Teach me but how 
I (hall receive him when he comes aboard ; 
How (hall I beare me, Captain, that my joy 
Do not tranfcend my foul out of this earthy 
Into the aire with paifionate extafie % 

Enter Spencer. 

GoodL Now farewell Barharie^ king MulUJh^y 
We have fea room and winde at will, not ten 
Of thy be(l Gallies, arm'd with Moors, 
Can fetch us back. 

Ruff, For England gentlemen. 

Befs, Oh, Where's the gunner : 
See all the ordnance be (Iraight difcharged. 
For joy my Spencer lives : let's mid ourfelves 
In a thick cloud of fmoak, and fpeak our joyes 
Vnto the higheft heavens in fire and thunder. 

Euff^. To make the Queen vex and torment her- 
felf 

Beff. To make the King tear his contorted 
locks, 
Curl'd like the knots of furies : Oh this mufick 
Doth pleafe me better then th' effeminate (Irings 
Tun'd to their wilde Moriskoes : dance my foul, 
And caper in my bofome, joyfuU heart, " 
That I have here my Spencer. 

Goodi, Come, waigh anchor, 
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Hoifl fail : we have a faire and gentle gale 
To beare us to qui couatiy. 

Spou. Captain, flay. 
. Beff. I did not heare my Spencer fpeak till now : 
Nor would my fudden > joy give me that judge^ 

To fpy that fadneffe in thee I now fee ; 

Goody i^hat's the caufei cand thou oonceal't from 

me t , 

What, from thy Beffe f Whence came that figh I 
You will not tell me. No, do not : 
I am not worthy to partake your thoughts. 
Do you Tcpent you that you fee us iafe 
Imbark't for England, to enjoy me there : 
Is there fome otifier whom you better love ? 
Let me but know her, and for your fweet lake 
He ferve her, too. Come, I will know the caufe. 

Spenc. Know all in one : 
Now I have feen you, I mud leave you, Beffe, 

Beff. Leave me f Oh, fatal 

Spenc. Speak, my Bejje: it is thy Spenur tells 
thee. 

Beff, That he will leave me. If the lame 
tongue 
That wounded me, gives ooe no prefent core, 
It will again intrance me. 

Spenc. Arm your felf : . i 

It mull be Ipoke again, for I mull leave you. 
My honour, faith, and oountry,^^ are ingag'd. 
The reputation of a Chiillian's pawn'd; 
And all that weare that facred livery 
Shall in my breach be iScandal'dw Moots will lay. 
We boall of faith, none does good works but 
th^. 

Beff, I am nor lleep nor waking, but my fenfes 
All in a confus'd flumber. / 

Goodl, Sir, refolve us ; 
You wrap us in a Labyrinth of doubts, 
From which I pray unloofe us. 
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Spenc. I (hall ; 
I made my way through flaughter ; but at length 
The watch came down and took me prifoner 
Unto a noble Balhaw : for my valour, 
It pleas'd him to admire me ; but when forrow 
To difappoint my Beffe, flrok me in pailion, 
He urg*d me freely to relate my griefe, 
Which took in him fuch deep impreiik>n, 
That on my word and promife to return 
By fueh aa hower, he left himfelf in hoftage, 
To give me my defu'es. 

GoodL Twas nobly done ; 
But what'atfae lives of twenty thouland Moors, 
To one that is a Chriflian f 

Rough. We have liberty and free way to our coun- 
trey : 
Shall not we take th' advantage that the heavens 
Have lent us : but now, as if we fcom'd 
Their gracious bounty, give up ourfelves 
To voluntary bondage. ^ 

Buff* Prize you my love no better, then to 
rate it 
Beneath the friendlhip of a barbarous Moor f 
Can you, to fave him, leave me to my death f 
Is this the juft reward of all my travells ? 

Spme, I prize my honour, and a Cbriftians faith, 
Above what earth can yeeld. Shall Feffe report. 
Unto our countreys (hame, and to the fcandall 
Of our religion, that a barbarous Moor 
Can exceed us in nobleneiTe f no ; He die 
A hundred thoufand deaths fir(L 

Bejj, Oh, my fate, was ever maid thus crofl, 
That have fo oft been brought to fee my bliiTe, 
And never tafte it t 
To meet my Spmcer living after death. 
To join with him in marriage, not enjoy him % 
To have him here free from the barbarous Moors, 
And now to lofe him 1 Being fo oft rars'd 
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Unto the height of all felicity, 
To make my mine greater. If you needs 
Will hazzard your own perfon, make me partner 
In this thy prefent danger : take me with thee. 

Spence, Not for the world : no living foul (hall 
bleed 
One drop for me. 

Bejj. Canfl thou be fo unkinde % Then falfe man 
know 
That thou haR taught me harlhneife. I without 
Thee came to Momarahy and to my countrey back 
I will return without thee. I am here, 
In mine own veffell, mine own train about me ; 
And iince thou wilt forfake me, to embrace 
The Queen of Moors, though coyning flrange ex- 

cufe, 
E'ne at thy pleafure be it : my waies into my coun- 
trey. 
Farewell, He not (hed one teare more. 

Spmc. My partings death ; 
But honour wakens me. The hower draws nigh ; 
And if I fail one minute, he mud die. 
The long boat now. Farewell Beffe. Exit. 

Beff. Why, farewell 
Spencer^ I always loVd thee but too well, 
Captain, thine eare, 
This I have vow'd, and this you all (hall fwear. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Mulli(heg, Queens loffer, HeadftmuL 

MuU, Produce your prifoner, Badiaw. 

Iqff. Mighty King, 
Had you beheld his prowefle, and, withall, 
But feen his paflions, you would then like me, 
Haue pittied his diiaders. 

Mull, We know no pitty for an injury 
Of that high natiu-e, more then our revenge^ 
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We have vow'd his death, and he (hall therefore die. 
Go, bring him forth. 

loff. Spare me, my lord, but fome few bowers, I 
IhalL 

Mull, The lead delay is death. 

loff. Then know, my lord, he was my prifoner. 

MtiU. How, was % and is not t 

loff. By promife, 

Midi, Not in gyves! 

loff. He's gyv'd to me by faith, but elfe at 
liberty. 

Mull. I pray unriddle us, and teach us that 
Which we defire to know, where is the Englifti pri- 
foner! 

loff. I prefum'd, my lord. 
Such noble valour could not be log'd alone, 
Without fome other vertues, fJEiith and honour : 
Therefore I gave him freedom to his (hip, 
Onely upon his promife to return ; 
Now if there be fuch noblenefs in a Chriftian, 
Which being a Moor, I have expred to him. 
He will not fee me peri(h. 

Mull. Fooli(h Ba(haw 
To jeaft away thy head : you are all confpiratours 
Againd our perfon : and you all (hall die. 
Why ! cand thou think a (Iranger fo remote 
Bodi in countrey and religion, being imbark't 
At fea, and under fail, free from our bands 
In the arms of his fair bride, 
His Captain and his faylors all aboard, 
Sea room and winde at will, and will return, 
To expofe all thefe to voluntary dangers. 
For a bare verball promife ! 

loff. If he comes not, 
Be this mine honour. King, that though I bleed, 
A Moor a Chridian thus far did exceed. 

Mull. The hower is pad; the Chridian hath 
broke faith. 
Off with his head. 
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Enter Spencer. 

Spenc. Yet come at lad. 

MttU. Id podible? can Efigiand^ fo farre dif- 
tant, 
Harbour fuch noble vertues ? 

Iqff. I befhrow you, fir, 
You come unto your death, and you have tane 
Much honour from me, and ingrod it all 
To your own fame ; 'twould have lived longer by 

me 
Then any monument can lad, to have lod 
My life for fuch a noble dranger, 
Whofe vertue even in this lad adl appears, 
I wifh this blood, which now are friendly tears. 
You are come unto your death. 

Spmc, Why, 'twas my piurpofe ; 
And by that death to make my honour (hine. 
Great MulUJh^^ cheiidi this noble Moor, 
Whom all ^y confines cannot parallell 
For vertue and true nobleneffe. Ere my fhip, 
Should with fuch black didionour beare me fafe 
Into my countrey by thy Balhaws death, 
I would have bent my ordnance gaind her keel. 
And funk her in the harbour. 

MtdL Thou had flain 
Six of our fubjedls. 

loff. Oh, had you feen 
But with what eminent valour. 

Mull. Nought that's ill 
Can be well done : then Bafhaw, fpeake no mcH-e. 
His life is meerly forfeit, and he (hall pay it 

Spenc, I am proud, Feffe^ that I now owe thee 
nothing, 
But have in me ability to pay. 
If it be forfeit, take it, lay all on me ; 
He pay the debt, then fet the Badiaw free. 

MulL Befides, mifprifing all our gracious favours, 
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To violate our laws, infringe our peace, 
Diflurbe our watch by night, and now perhaps 
Having rob'd us of much treafure, (loin to fea. 

Sfenc, In that thou art not ro3ral, MuUiOug, 
Of all thy gold and jewels lately given us, 
Ther's not a doit imbark't ; 
For finding thee diOionourably unkinde, 
Scorning tiby gold, we left it all behinde. 

Tota, If private men be lords of fuch brave 
fpirits. 
How royall (hould their Princes be % 

Mull, Englifhman, 
Ther's but one way for thee to fave thy life, 
Frbtn eminent death. 

Spmce. Well, propofe it 

Mull, Inftantly 
Send to thy Negro^ and furrender up 
Thy Captain and thy fair firide ; otherwife, 
By all the holy nghts of our great Prophet, 
Thou (halt not live an hower. 

Spenc. Alas, good King, 
I pitty and defp^e thy tyranny : 
Not live an hower % And when my head is off, 
What canft thou do then f Caira thou that re 

venge, 
To^eafeme of a thoufand turbulent griefs, 
And throw my foul in glory for my honour. 
Why, thou ilriv'fl to make me happy but for her, 
Wert thou the King of all the kings on earth, 
Couldft thou lay all their fcepters, roabs, and 

crowns. 
Here at my feet, and hadfl power to inflall me 
Emperout of th' univerfall Emperie, 
Rather then yeeld my bafefl (hip-boy up, 
To become thy flave, much leffe betray my Bride 
To thee and to thy bniitifh lufl, know king 
Of FeJDe^ rde die a hundred thoufand deaths firfl. 

Mull. He try your patience. Off with his head. 
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£nt€r Befle, Goodlack, Rufiman. 

Beff^e, Her's more work. — Stay. 

Spenc, What make you here ? 
You wrong me above injury. 

Bejgr. If you love blood, 
That river fpare, and for him take a flood, 
Be but fo gracious as fave him alone : 
Andy great King fee I bring thee three for one. 
Spare him, thou (halt have more, 
llie lives of all my train. What layil thou to't t 
And with their lives my (hip and all to boot 

Spence. I could be angry with you above mea- 
fure, 
In your four deaths I die, that had before 
Tafted but one. 

MulL Captain, art thou there) Howe're thefe 
fare. 
Thou (halt be fure to pay for't 

Goodl Tis my lead care, 
What's done is mine, I here confes't : 
Then feize my life in ranfome of the red. 

Tot. Lieutenant, you are a bafe villain. 
What groom betrai'd you to our (heets t 

J^uff. Pleafe keep your tongue ; I did you no dif- 
honour. 

Tot Whom did you bring to our free embraces \ 

Ruff, 'Twas the King ; conceal what's pad. 

Tota. Howe're my minde, then yet my bodie's 
chad. 

Ruff, Make ufe on't 

Sfenc. Difmi(re, great King, thefe to their (hip 
again; 
My life is folely forfeit, take but that, 
I (hall report thee mercifull. 

Beff. It were no judice, King, to forfeit his, 
And to fpare mine, I am as deep as he, 
Snce what my Spencer did was all for me. 
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GooH. Great King, if any faulted, then 'twas 1 : 
I led them on, and therefore firfl fhould die. 

Ruff, I am as deep as any. 

loff. Oh, had my head 
£xcus 'd all thefe, I had been nobly dead. 

Beff. Why paufe you king? Is*t by our noble 
vertues, 
That you have lofl the ufe of fpeech t or can you 

think 
That Spencer dead, you might inherit me. 
No, firfl, with Roman Portia^ I'de eate fire. 
Or with Lucretia chara<5ler thy lud 
'Twixt thefe two breads. Stood I ingag'd to death, 
Pde fcorne for life to bend a fervile knee ; 
But 'tis for thee, my Spencer^ what was his fault \ 
"Twas but to fave his own, refcue his dear Bride 
From adulterate (heets, and mufl he die for this f 

MulL Shall lufl in me have chief predomi- 
nance t 
And vertuous deeds, for which in Feffe 
I have been long renown'd, be quite exilde % 
Shall Chriflians have the honour 
To be fole heirs of goodnefs, and we Moors 
Barbarous and bloody. Captain, refolve me. 
What common Curtezan didfl thou convey 
Into our royall bed ? 

Tot I can excufe him, pardon me, great King : 
I having private notice of your plots. 
Wrought him unto my purpofe, and 'twas I 
Lodg'd in your arms that night 

MulL Thefe Englifh are in all things honourable, 
Nor can we tax their waies in any thing, 
Unlefle we blame their vertues. Englifh maid, 
We give thee once more back unto thy husband, 
Whom likewife freely we receive to grace : 
And, as amends for our pretended wrongs. 
With her wee'll tender fuch an ample dower, 
As fhall renown our bounty : but we fear 
We cannot recompence the injurious lofle, 

2 cc 
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Of your lad nights expediations. 

Beffe, 'Tis full amends, 
Where but the lead part of your grace extends. 

MtilL Captain, we prize thy vertues to thy friends, 
Thy faith to us, and zeal unto our Queen. 
And BaihaWy for thy noblenelTe to a Gentlenum 
Of fuch approved valour and renown, 
We here create thee Viceroy of Algiers, 
And do edeem thee next our Queen in grace. 
Y'have quench't in mee all luil, by which (haD 

grow 
Vertues which Feffe^ and all the world (hall know. 

Spmc, We (hall report your bounties, and your 
royalties 
Shall fly though all the parts of Chriflendome. 

Beff, Whild Beffe hsis gold, which is the meed of 
baies, 
Shee'l make our Englifh Poets tune thy praife. 
And now my Spencer ader all our troubles, 
erodes and threatnings of the feas rough brow, 
I ne're could lay thou wert mine own till now. 

Mull, Call this your harbour, and your haven of 

joy; 

For fo wee*ll drive to make it, noble drangers, 
Thofe vertues you have taught us by your deeds, 
We futurely will drive to imitate. 
And for the wrongs done to the hop't delights 
Of your lad nights divorce, double the magazine 
With which our larges diould have fwePd your fliip, 
A golden Girl th' art cal'd \ and, wench, be bold. 
Thy lading back diall be with pearl and gold. 

ExatrU. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor, T Magine Befle and Spencer under fail : 
J[ But the intelligence of their great wealth 
Being bruited ^numgli the Merchants^ comes to tH eares 
Of a French Pirate^ who with twofhips well ri^d^ 
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Way lata them in their voyage. Long they fought^ 
And tnanyfkdn on both fides ; but the Frenchmen^ 
Proud of their hopefuU conqtujl^ boarding twue^ 
Are twite blown 1^ ; which addes courage to the 

Englijhi 
But to the Frenchmen fear, yuft as they buckeld^ 
Spencer and Goodlack, with tTvo proof e targets amid^ 
Into the French /hip leap^ and on the hatches 
There make a bloody flaughter : but at that infUsnt^ 
The billows f weir d^ the windes grew high and loud. 
And as the foul and body ufe to part. 
With no lefs force thefe lovers are divided^ 
Re wafts to her^ andjhe makes fignes to him : 
He ccdlsy andfhe replies : — they both grow hoarfe 
With Jhriking out their loft farewelL Now Jhe 

fwaundSf 
And finks beneath the arms ^Ruffman. Spencer, 
Upon a cheflgds hold andfafe arrives 
Fth Marquis of Farards countrey : t?u like adventure 
Chan^d Goodlack : upon a mqft he pierces ItcUiey 
Where thefe two Dukes were then at ods. Spencer if 

chofen 
Farards Champion : Mcmtua makes Goodlack his. 
What happened them if you defire to knoWy 
To cut offwords^ will a£l it in dumb Jkow. 

Dumb Show. 
The Dukes by them attorCd^ they graced and prefer' d 
Take their next way towards Florence. — What of 

Beile, 
Rufiman, and Clem becomes^ muft nextfucceed. 
The f ecu to them like cruell proves^ and wracks 
Their Negro on the coaft of Florence, where 
They wander up and down ^mongfl the Bandetties. 
More of thar fortunes we will next purfue. 
In wluch we mean to be as brief as true. Exit. 
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A Sites quartus. Scena prima. 



Enter Beffe, Ruffman, and Clem. 

Bef), All is loa ! 

Ruff, Save thefe our felves. 

CUm. For my part, I have not (b much left as a 
clean Shirt 

Beff. And Spencer too, had the feas left me 
him, 
I Ihould have thought them kinde; but in his 

fate. 
All wifhes, fortimes, hopes of better daies 
Expire. 

Ruff, Spencer may live. 

Clem. I that he may, if it be but in a fea-water 
green fuit, as I was, among the haddocks. 

Bcff. How many bitter plunges have I pafl, 
Ere I could win my Spencer % who no fooner 
Married, but quite divorfl; polfefl for fome few 

daies, 
Then rent afunder; as foon a widow as I was a 

Bride: 
This day the miflris of many thouiands, 
And a begger now, not worth the clothes I wear. 

Ruff At the lowea ebbe 
The tides dill flow ; befides, being on the ground, 
Lower we cannot fall. 

Bcff. Yes, into the ground, the grave. 
RuffmcM, would I were there ; till then I never 
Shall have true reft I fain would know 
What greater mifety heaven can infli<5l, 
I have not yet indur'd : 
If there be fuch, I dare it, let it come. 
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Enter Captain Bandetties^ and others. 

Band, Ceafe, and furprife the prifoners : thou art 
mine. 

Ru^, Villain, hands ofif, knowfl thou whom thou 
ofiendeft f 

Bvnd, Binde her fail, and after captive him. 

Ruff, I will rather die, 
Then fuffer her fuftein lead injury. 

Ruffman is beaten off, 

Befs. What's thy purpofe ? 

Band, In all my travells and my qued of blood, 
I ne're encountred fuch a beauteous prize : 
Heavens, if I thought you would accept his thanks 
That trades in deeds of hell, I would acknowledge 
My felf in debt to you. 

Befs, What's thy intent. 
Bold villein, that thou mak'fl this preparation \ 

Band, I intend to ravifh thee. 

Befs, All goodneffe pardon me, and you bled 
heavens, 
Whom I too boldly challenged for a miiery 
Beyond my Spencers loffe. What, rape intended 1 
I had not thought there had been fuch a mifchief, 
Devis'd for wretched woman. Ravilh me 1 
*Tis beyond (hipwrack, poverty, or death : 
It is a word invented fird in hell. 
And by the devills fird fpew'd upon earth : 
Man could not have invented to have given 
Such letters found. 

Band, I trifle howers too long ; 
And now to my black purpofe. Envious day, 
Gaze with thy open eyes on this nights work, 
For thus the Prologue to^my lud begins. 

Befs, Help, murther, rape, murther. 

Band, He dop your mouth from bawling. 

Enter Duke of Florence^ and a train^ and Merchant, 
Flor, This way the cry came. Refcue for the lady, 
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Hold thy defperate fury, and arm thy fdf 
For my encounter. 

Band. Hell prevented. 

Flor. Vnbinde that beautious lady, and puifue 
The Ruffin : he that can bring his heiad (hall have 
A thoufand crowns proposed for his reward : 
He (hould be Captain of thofe bloody theeves 
That haunts our mountains, and of our dear fubje^ 
Hath oft made outrage. Go, fee this proclairo'd. 

Befs. Ere I, the happy wilhes of my foul, 
My orizons to heaven, or make free tender 
Of a mod bounden duty, grace my mifery, 
To let me know, unto what worthy perfon, 
Of what degree or (late, I owe the fervice 
Of a mofl wretched life, lefl in my ignorance, 
I prove a heretick to all good manners, 
And harihly fo offend 

Flor, Fairell of thy fex, I need not qaeflion 
thine, 
Becaufe I read a nobleneffe in thy forehead : 
But, to refolve thee, know, I am flil'd, the Duke 
Of Florence^ and of this countrey Prince. 

Befs. Then from my knees I fall flat on my 
face, 
In bound obeyfance. 

Flor. Rife, 
That earth's too bafe for fuch pure lips to kifle. 
They (hould rather joyn with a Princes, as at firfl 
Made for fuch ufe : nay, we will have it fo. 

Mer. That lady, if my memory be faithfiill 
Vnto my judgement, I (hould have feen e're now. 
But where, what place, or in what countrey, now 
I cannot call to minde. 

Flor. Where were you bred f 

Befs, In England royall Sir. 

Mer. In England f 

Flor. By what (bange adventure then. 
Happened you on thefe coads ? 

Befs. By (hipwrack. 
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Flar. Then churlifli were the waves t' expofe you 
to 
Such danger. Whence difimbarkt you lad \ 

Brfs, From BarbarU, 

Fiar. From BarherUf our merchant, you came 
lately thence. 

Mer. 'Tis (he, I now remember her. 
She did me a great curtefie, and I am proud, 
Fortune, how ever enemy to her, 
Has given me opportunity to make 
A jull requitall. 

Flor. What occafion 
Fair lady, being of fuch (late and beauty, 
Drew you from your own coimtrey, to expofe you 
To fo long travell 1 

Afer. Mighty Soveraign, 
Pardon my interuption, if I make bold 
To put your grace in minde of an English Viigin, 
So highly grac'd by mighty Muilijheg, 

Flor, A legend, worthy to be writ in gold, 
Whofe (Irangeneffe feem*d at firft to exceed belief : 
And had not thy approved honedy 
Commanded our attention, we (hould have doubted 
That thou therein hadd much hyperboliz'd. 

Mer, What would your grace give 
To fee that miracle of condancie, 
Shee who reliev'd fo many Chridian captives ; 
Redeemed fo many of the Merchants goods ; 
Beg'd of the king fo many forfetures ; 
Kept from the Gallies fome, and fome from daughter ; 
She whom the king of Fefft never denied. 
But (he deni*d him love ; whofe chadity 
Conquered his lud, and maugre his incontinence. 
Made him admire her vertues. 

Flor. The report 
Strikes us with wonder and amazement too : 
But to behold the creature were a projedl 
Worthy a theatre of Emperours ; 
Nay, gods themfelves to be fpedlatours. 



392 The faire Maid of the We/l : 

Mer, Behold that wonder. Lady, know you me 

Befs, Not I, I can affure you, fir. 

Mer, He give 
You inftance, then ; I was that Florentine, 
Who, being in Feffe, for a (Irange outrage thert^ 
Six of my men were to the Gallies doom'd ; 
But, at your interceffion to the king, 
Freely releaft : for which, in this dejedlion, 
I pray accept thefe thoulknd crowns, to raife 
Your ruin'd fortunes. 

Beffe. You are gratefull, fir, beyond my merit. 

Fhr, I cannot blame great Feffe 
To become inamour'd on fo fair a creature. 
You had a fiiend much graced by that fame Moor, 
Whom, as our Merchant told us, you were efpous'd to 
In the Court of Feffe : wher's he t 

Beffe, I cannot fpeak it without tears. 

Fhr. Why, is he dead ! 

Beffe. I cannot fay he lives. 

Fhr, How were you fever'd \ 

Beffe. It asks a fad relation. 

Hot, We'll finde a fitter time to hear't But now, 
Augment your griefs no fiirther. On what coafl 
Pray, were you (hipwrackt t 

Befs. Upon thefe neighbouring (hoars ; where all 
the wealth 
I had fi'om Barbarie is perifh't in the fea. 
I that this mom commanded half a million, 
Have nothing now but this good merchants bounty. 

Flor. You are richer 
In our high favour, then all the royalty 
Feffe could have crown'd your pearleffe beauty with : 
He gave you gold, but we your almoft forfeit chailitie. 

Befs. A gift above the wealth of Barbarie. 

Flar. Condudl this Lady to the City flreight, 
And bear this our fignet to our treafurer : 
Command for her ten thoufand crowns immediately. 
Next to our wardrobe, and what choife of habit 
Bed likes her, 'tis her own j 



I 
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Onely, for all this grace, daign, beauteous Lady, 
That I may call you fervant 

Befs, Pardon me, fu- ; 
You are a Prince, and I am here your valTalL 

Ftcr. Merchant, 
As you refpedl our favour fee this done, 

Befs. What muft my next fall be f I that this 
morning 
Was rich in wealth and fervants, and e're noon 
Commanded neither ; and next doomed to death ; 
Not death alone, but death with infamy. 
But what's all this unto my Spencers lofs % 

Flor. You to the dty ; well purfue the chafe. 
Madam, be comforted ; we'll fend, or fee you : 
All your fortunes are not extin<5l in (hipwrack ; 
The land affords you better, if you'll be fwai'd by us. 
As firil you finde us, wee'll be flill the fame : 
Oft haye I chac't ne're found fo fair a game. Exeunt. 

Enter Gem/o/us. 

Clem, Where are my Ba(haw*s now f Let me fee ; 
what fhall I do ? I have left my Miflriffe ; where 
(hall I have my wages f She's peppered by this : but 
if the Captain of the Bandetties had had but that 
grace and honour that I had when I was in Barbarie^ 
he would not have been fo lufly. She fcapt drowning, 
which is the way of all filh, and by this is gone the 
way of all flelh. My Lieutenant, he's fure cut to 
pieces among the Bandetties : and fo had I been, had 
not my Bakers legs flept a little afide. My noble 
Captain and Spencer^ they are either drowned i'th 
tempefl, or murthered by the Pirates ; and none is 
left alive but I, Clem^ poor Ciem : but poor Cieniy how 
wilt thou do now ? What trick have you to fatisfie 
Colon, here in a ilrange countrey % It is not now 
with me as when Andrea liv'd. Now I bethink me, I 
have a trade ; and that, they fay, will flick by a man 
when his friends fail him. The City is hard by, and 
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He fee and I can be entertained to my old trade of 
drawing wine : if 't be but an under skinker, I care 
not : ^tter do fo then like a ptodigall feed upon 
husks and acorns. 
Well, if I chance to lead my life imder fome ha{^ 

figne, 
To my Countreymen dill He fill the bed wine. EooL 

Enter Rufiman bieeding. 

Ruff, Wounded, but fcapt with life : but Beffa 
lofs ; that*s it that grieves me inward. Ravi(h% 
perhaps, and murthered.* Oh, if Spencer and Goodlack 
furvive, how would they blame my cowardice t A 
threed fpun, may be untwined, but things in nature 
done, undone can never be. She's lod, they are 
perilh't: they are happy in their deaths, and I fur- 
viving left to the earth mod miferable. No means to 
raife myfelff I met a Purfuivant even now, pro- 
claiming to the man who could bring the head of the 
Bandetties Captain, for his reward a thoufand crowns : 
If not for gain of gold, yet for he injured Beffe^ that 
fliall be my next task. What, though I die t 
Be this my comfort, that it chanc*t me well. 
To peri(h by his hand by whom (he felL EjoL 

Enter Duke of Rorence, Mercluint, 

Ftor. Our Merchant, have you done to th' Englifh 
Lady 
As we conunanded ) Did (he take the gold t 

Mer, After many complements, circumdancesy 
Moded refufalls, fometimes with repulfe, 
I forc't on her your bounty. Had you feen 
What a bewitching art (he driv'd to ufe, 
Betwixt deniall and difdain, contempt and thank- 

fulnede, 
You would have (aid, that out of a meer fcom 
T'accept your gift, (he expred fuch gratitude. 



or^ a Girle worth gold. 395 

As would demand a double donative. 

Ncr. And it has don't; it (hall be doubl'd 
flraighty 
Ariiing thence unto an infinite, 
If (he'll but grant us love. How for her habit t 

Mer. With an inford will, wilfuU condraint. 
And a meer kinde of glad neceifity, 
She put it on but to lament the death 
Of her loft husband. 

Flar, Why, is he loft % 

Mer. By all conje^ures never to be found. 

Flar, The lefle her hope is to recover him, 
The more our hopes remains to conquer her. 
Bear her from us this Jewell, and withall 
Provide a banquet Bid her leave all mourning ; 
This night in perfon we will vifit her. 

Mer. I (hall 

Flor, Withall more gold. 
And if thou canft by way of conference, 
Get from her how die (lands affedled towards us : 
It (hall not be the furtheft way about 
To thy preferment and our fpeciall favour. 

Enter a meffenger, 

Meff. The two bold Dukes di Mantua and Farara^ 
after many bloody garboils, have entred league, and 
within thefe two days mean to vifit Florence^ to make 
your Court a witne(fe of their late concluded amity. 

Flor. Wee'll receive them, 
As Princes that in this would honour us. 

Me^, Thefe letters will fpeak further. 

Flar, Bear them ftreight 
Unto our Secretary, and withall, give order 
That all our Court may (hine in gold and pearl, 
They never could have come in a happier feafon, 
Then when the great and high magnificence, 
Without fufpedl we would have (hown to her, 
Will be accounted honour done to them. 
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In fates defpight, 

We will not lofe the honour of this night Exit, 

Enter Spencer, Goodlack. 

Spencer. Farara was exceeding bountifiilL 

Goodl, So was the Duke of Mantua. Had we 
(laid 
Within their confines, we might, even till death 
Have liv'd in their high favour. 

Spenc, Oh, but Captain, 
What would their Dukedomes gain me without 

Beffe, 
Or all the world t' injoy it without her : 
Each pailage of content or pleafing fortune, 
When I record (he has no part in it, 
Seems rather as an augmentation 
Of a more great difeafe. 

Goodl, This be your comfort, that by this 
Shee's bed part of her way for England, whither 
She is richly bound, then where (he is mod hope- 

leflTe 
Of this your (afety. 

With your (urvivaJl to receive us gladly. 
With an abundant treafure. 

Spenc. But for that, 
I had funk ere this beneath the weight of war, 
And chus'd an obfcure death, before the glorie 
Of a renowned fouldicr. But we are now 
As farre as Florence onward of our way : 
Were it bed that we made tender of our fervice 
To the grand Duke f 

Goodl. 'Tis the greateft benefits of all our travails 
to fee forraigne Courts, and to difcourfe their fadiions : 
let us by no means negle^ that duty. 

Spenc. Where were we bed to lodge 1 

Goodl. Hard by is a Tavern : let's fird drink 
there, and after make inquiry who's the bed hod for 
drangers. 
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Spenc, Come, ho ! where be thefe Drawers I 

Enter a Drawer. 

Draw. Gentlemen, I draw none myfelf, but lie 
fend fome. 

Enter Clem wUh wine, 

Clem. Welcome Gentlemen. Score a quart 

Spenc. Ha t 

Goodl. How t 

Clem. No, no ; I am an afle, a very animall ; it 
cannot be. 

Spenc, Why doll thou bear the wine back I The 
Have thinks belike we have no money I 

GoodL What dod thou think us to be fuch 
cafhei^d foldiers that we have no ca(h. Tufh, it can- 
not be he. 

Spenc. How (hould he come here t — Set down the 
wine. 

Clem. I will, I will, fir. — Score a quart of 

Tricks, meer fantafmes. Shall I draw wine to (hadows f 
fo I might nm o' th fcore, and find no fubflance to 
pay for it 

Spenc. Left we not him a (hipboard on his voyage 
towards England with my 

Goodl. With Beffe^ true. Sirra, fet down the 
wine. 

Clem. Some Italian Mountebanks : upon my life, 
meer jugling. 

Goodl. Upon my life 'tis Clem. 

Clem. Ca, Ca, Cap. Captain I Maider Spencer'^ 

Spenc. Clem % 

Clem. I am Clem. 

Spenc. And I am Spencer. 

Goodl. And I Goodlack^ but cannot think thee 
Clem. 

Clem. Yes, I am Clem of Foy^ the Bafhaw of 
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Barbarie^ who, from a Courtier of Ffffcy am turned 
a Drawer in I'lorence, But let me clear my eies 
better : now I know you to be the (ame whofe throats 
the Pirates would have cut, and have fpoiled your 
drinkings. 

Spenc. Oh, tell us, and be brief in thy relation, 
What hapend you, after the fudden temped 
Severed our (hips ? or what's become of Beffc % 

Goodl. Where did our Negro touch % 

Clem. He give you a touch, take it as you will 
The Negro, and all that was in her, was wrack't on the 
coa(l oi Florence ; (he, and all the wealth that was in 
her, all drownd i' th bottome of the fea. 

Spenc, No matter for the riches ; wher's (he, worth 
more then (hip or goods ? 

Goodl. Wher's Ruffman % For thou we fee art 
fafe. 

Spenc, Nay, fpeak ; wher's Beffe% 
How my heart quails within me t 

Clem, She, Ruffman^ and I were all ca(l alhore 
fafe, like fo many drowned Rats ; where we were no 
fooner landed, but we were fet upon by the Bandetties, 
where (he was bound to a tree, and ready to be 
ravi(h*t by the Captain of the Outlaws. 

Speruu Oh, worfe then (hipwrack could be. 

Clem. I fee Ruffman half cut in pieces with ref- 
cuing her ; but whether the other half be alive, or no, 
I cannot tell. For my one part, I made Hiift for 
one, my heels doing me better fervice then my 
hands; and conmiing to the City, having no other 
means to live by, got me to my old trade to draw 
wine, where I have the bed wine in Florence for 
you Gentlemen. 

Spenc. Ravi(h'L 

Goodl. And Ruffman (lain. 

Spenc. Oh hard news ; it frets all my blood. 
And drikes me diffe with horrour and amazement 

Goodl. It drikes me 
Into a marble datue, for with fuch 
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I have like fenfe and feeling. 

Spenc. Tell uie Captain, 
Wilt thou give me leave at length to defpair, 
And kill myfelf : I will difclaim all further 
Friendlhip with thee, if thou perfwad'fl me live. 
Ravifht! 

Goodl, Perhaps attempted but prevented, 
Will you before you know the utmoft certainty, 
Dellroy your felH 

Spenc. What is this world t what* s man t are we 
created 
Out of flint or iron, that we are made to bear this t 

GoodL Comfort, iir. 

Clem. Your onely way is to drink wine, if you 
be in grief, for that's the onely way, the old proverb 
iaies, to comfort the heart. 

Goodl. Hark where we lie, and I prethee Clem 
let's hear from thee ; but now leave us. 

Clem. I will make bould inquire you out ; and if 
you want money (as many travellers may) as long as 
I have either credit, wages, or any coyne i'th 
world, you (hall not want, as I am a true Eunuch. 

EoUt Clem. 

Enter Florence, ufliuritig Beflfe ; Train. 

Goodl. Let's (land afide, and fuffer thefe Gallants 
pafs, that with their (late take a whole (Ireet before 
them. 
Flor. Our coach, (lay ; we'll back fome half houre 
hence ; 
Onely condudl this lady to her lodging. 
Ha, darted you fweetf Whence fetcht you that (igh f 
Our train lead on : 

W* have other bu(ine(re now to think upon. Exeunt 

Be(re ca/ls a Jewell. 
Goodl. Sure this was fome great Lady. . 
Spenc. But obferv'd you not this Jewell that (he 
cad me I 'tis a rich one. 
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Goodl. Believe me, worthy your wearing. 

Spenc, What might (he be to whom I am thus 
bound t 

Fme here a (Iranger : never till this day 
Beheld I FlorenUy nor acquaintance. Mend ; 
Efpecially of Ladies. 

Goodl, By their train, 
The man that did fupport her by the arm 
Was of fome fpedall note ; and (he a Lady 
Nobly defcended. Why (hould (he throw you this, 
Being a meer (Iranger I 

Spenc. There's fome myftery in't, 
If we could finde the depth on't ; fure there is. 

Goodl. Perhaps fome n^wly fain in love with you, 
Now at fird (ight, and hurrd that as a fieivour. 

Spenc, Yet neither of us 
Had or the wit or fenfe to enquire her name : 
He weare it openly and fee if any 
Will challenge it : the way to know her befl. 

Goodl, KsA I would fo. 

Spenc. He truce awhile with forrow for my Beffty 
Till I finde th' event. 

Goodl. And at bed leafure 
Tender our fervice to the Duke, 
Whom fame reports to be a bounteous prince, 
And liberall to all (Irangers. 

Spenc, Tis decreed. 
But howfoe're his fovours he impart, 
My Beffes lo(re will (liU (it near my heart ExeutU, 

Fburijh. Enter Florence, Mantua, Farara. 

Flor. This honour you have done me, worthy 
Princes, 
In leaving of your Courts to vifit me. 
We reckon as a trophie of your loves, 
And (hall remain a future monument 
Of a more firme and perfedl amitie. 

Mant, To you, as to the greated, mod honoured, 
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And mod efteemed Prince of Italy, 
After a tedious oppofition, 
And much efFufe of blood, this Prince and I, 
Late reconciled, malre a mod happy tender 
Of our united league. 

Farar, Seledling you 
A royall witneffe of this union ; 
Which to exprefs, we come to feafl with you. 
To fport and revell, and in full largeffe, 
To fpend our royall bounty through your Court. 

Fior. What neither letters nor ambaflfadours, 
Soliciting by facfiions, or by friends, 
Heavens hand hath done by your more calmer 
temper. 

Mant All refiftalls, 
Quarrels, and ripping up of injuries, 
Are fmother*d in the aihes of our wrath, 
Whofe fire is now extin<5\. 

Farar, Which whofo kindles, 
Let him be held a new Herqftratiis ; 
Who was fo hated throughout EpfusuSy 
They held it death to name him. 

Nor. Nobly fpoke. 
And now, confederate Princes, you fhall finde, 
By our rich entertainment, how w* efteem 
Your friendlhip. — Speak ; have we no ladies here 
To entertain thefe princes 1 

Enter Beffe. 

Mant, Methinks I fpie one beauty in this place, 
Worth all the fights that I have feen before. 
I think, furvay the fpatious world abroad, 
You fcarce can finde her equalL 

Farar, Had not wonder 
And deep amazement curb'd my fpeech in, 
I had foreftall'd this Prince in approbation 
Of her comparelefs beauty. 

Ftor, Talle her, PrinceSi 

• D D 
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This furfets me, and adds unto my love. 
That they fhould thus admire her. 

Mant, Beautious lady, 
It is not my lead honour to be fird 
In this mod wifh'd foUicite. 

Beffe. I (land a (latue, 
And cannot move but by another's will, 
And as I am commanded. 

Farar, I (hould have wraflled for priority. 
But that I hold it as a bleffmg to 
Take off that kifs which he fo late laid on. 

Flor, Now tell me Princes, 
How do you like my judgement in the choice 
Of a fair miilrifs ? 

Mant You (hall choofe for me. 

Farar, More happy in this beauty, I account 
you, 
Then in your richeft treafure. 

Flor, Wer't not clouded o're 
With fuch a melancholy fadnefs, I'de 
Not change it for the wealth of Italy. 
Sweet, cheer this brow, whereon no frown can lit. 
But it will ill become you. 

Beff, Sir, I bleed. 

Flor, Ha ! bleed % 
I would not have a fad and ominous fate 
Hang o're thee for a million : 
Perhaps 'tis cuftom with you. 

Beff, I have obferv'd, 
Even from my childhood, never fell from hence 
One crimfon drop, but either my greatefl enemy 
Or my deared friend was near. 

Hor. Why, we are here, 
Fix't to thy fide, thy deared friend on earth. 
If that be all, fear nothing. 

Beff, Pardon, fir ; 
Both modedy and manners pleads for me. 
And I mud needs retire. 

Hot, Our train attend her : 
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Let her have all obfervance. By my royalty, 

I would not have her tafle the lead difafler 

For more then we can promife. Exit, 

Farar, You have onely (hewed us a rich jewel, 
fir, 
And put it in a casket. 

Mant, Of what countrey, 
Fortune, or birth, doth (he proclaim herfelf f 
For by her garb and language we may guede 
She was not bred in Florence, 

Flor, Seat you. Princes ; 
He tell you a (bange project 

Enter Spencer and Goodlack. 

Spenc, I have walk't the (Ireets, but finde not any 
that will make challenge of this Jewell. Captain, 
now we'll try the Court 

Goodl. Beware of thefe Italians, 
They are by nature jealous and revengefuU, 
Not fparing the mod bafeft opportunity 
That may procure your danger. 

Spcnc, Innocence 
Is bold and cannot fear. But fee the Duke ; 
We'll tender him the folemnft reverence 
Of travellers and (Irangers. — Peace, profperitie, 
And all good fates attend your royalty. 

GoodL Behold, w'are two poor EnglKh gentle- 
men, 
Whom travell hath enforc't through your Dukedom, 
As next way to our countrey, proRrate you 
Our lives and fervice : 'tis not for reward 
Or hope of gain we make this tender to you. 
But our free loves. 

Flor. That which fo freely comes, 
How can we fcorn ? What are you, gentlemen I 

Mant, lie fpeake for this. 

Farar, And I for him, 

D D 2 
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Well met renowned Engliftiman, 

Here in the Court of Florence, This was he. 

Great Duke, whom fame hath for his valour blazoned, 

Not onely through Mantua^ 

But through the fpatious bounds of Italy, 

Where 'twas (hown. 

Farar, Hath fame been fo injurious to thy merit, 
That this great Court is not already filFd 
With rumour of their matchlefs chevalrie f 
Flor, If thefe be they, as by their outward fern- 
blance, 
They promife not much lefs, fame hath been har* 

binger 
To fpeak their praife beforehand. Noble gentle- 
men, 
You haue much grac't our Court : we thank you 

for't; 
And, though no way according to your merits, 
Yet will we ilrive to cherifti fuch brave fpirits. 

Speru. Th' acceptance of our fmallefl fervice, fir, 
Is bounty above gold : w' are poor gentlemen, 
And though we cannot, gladly would deferve. 

GoodL T as pleas'd thefe princes to bcftow 
on us 
Too great a chara<fter and gild our praifes 
Far above our dcferts. 

Flor. That's but your modefty. 
Englifh gentlemen, let fame fpeak for you. 
Farar. Gentlemen of Etigland, we pardon yoM all 
duty; 
We accept you as our friends and our compa- 
nions : 
Such you are, and fuch we do efteem you. 

Spenc Mighty Prince, 
Such boldneffe wants excufe. 

Flor, Come, we'll ha 't fo. 
Amazement, can it be ? Sure 'tis the felf fame 
Jewell 
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I gave the Englidi lady : more I view it, 

More it confirmes ray knowledge. Now is no time 

To quellion it — Once more renowned Englifti- 

raen, 
Welcome to us and to thefe Princes. 



Enter Huffman. 

Ruff, Can any man (hew me the great Duke of 
Flare fue % 

Mer, Behold the Prince. 

Ruff Daigne, thou renowned Duke, to call thy 
eyes 
Upon a poor dejecfled gentleman. 
Whom fortune hath dejedled even to nothing. 
I have nor meat nor money : thefe rags are all my 

riches. 
Only necefTity compells me claim 
A debt owing by you. 

Mor. By us f 
Let*s know the fumme^ and how the debt acmes. 

Ruff. You have proclaimed to him could bring the 
head 
Of the Bandetties Captain, for his reward, 
A thoufand crowns. Now I being a gentleman, 
A traveller, and in want, made this my way 
To raife my niin'd hope. 
I fingled him, fought with him hand to hand, 
And from his bloody (houlders lopt this head. 

Flor. Boldly and bravely done. Whate're thou 
be, 
Thou (halt receive it from our treafurie. 

Ruff You (hew yourfelf as fame reports you, 
A bounteous Prince, and liberall to all (Irangers. 

Hor. From what countrey 
Do you claim your birth 1 

Ruif. From England^ royall fir. 

Flor. Thefe bold Engli(hmen, 
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I triri arc aH compos'd of fpirit and fire ; 
Tbr e'fTDei:! of emh hath no port in them. 

Ilsst. I£, as Toa far, from En^and^ we retein 
Sooe oi rocr cocinX7e3rmen. Know joa thefe Gentle- 
mcn t 

^jt^ Let roc no longer live in extafie ; 
This wood^r mil! conioiind me : Noble friends, 
B:oiie5e it were to ask yoa why, becaufe 
I Brie roa here. IIIu!lrioos Ehike, you owe 
Me Dothirg now ; to ihew me thefe, is reward 
Berosd what yoa proclaimed : the refl I pardon. 

FU'9'. What theie are wc know. 
And what tho« art wc need not quedion much : 
T!iai head though mute can fpeak it. 
Prtrxes. once nK^e receive our rorall welcome. 
Oh, bat die Jewell : but of that at leafiire ; 
Now wc cannot flay. — Dm- train, lead on. Flmjk, 

Exoifit Dykes, 

Spenc. Oh, that wc three fo happily ihould meet, 
And want the fourth. 

Ri^p', I left her in the hands 
Of rape and murther ; whence, except fome deity, 
Twas not in the power of man to refcue her. 
However, a good ofhce I have done her, 
Which even in death her foul will thank me for, 
Reveng'd her on that villain. 

Gxxdl, It hath eiq^refl the noblenefis of thy fpirit ; 
For it wc flill Ihall owe thee. 

Rit^. But what adventure hath prefer'd you, 
And brought ixMi thus in grace I 

GxwiL You (hall herraiter 
Partake of that at large. But, leaving this difcourfe, 
With our joint perfwafions let's flrive to comfort him, 
That's nothing but dilcomfort 

R'uff. Would I had brought him news of that rare 
vertue. 
Yet you have never heard of our late (hipwrack. 
G^\\//, Clem reported it 

R:.ff. How, CVwr, where's he ? 
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Goadl. He has got a fervice hard by, and draws 

wine. 
Ruff, His mailer may well tnid him with his 
maids; 
For fmce the Bafhaws gelded him, he has leam'd 
To run exceeding nimbly. 

Enter Merchant, 

Mer, Sir, 'tis to you, I take it, 
My meffage is diredled. 

The Duke would have fome conference with you. 
But it mud be in private. 

Spenc, I am his fervant, dill at his command. 
Where (hall's meet anon. 

Goodl. At Clems, 

Spenc. Content. 

Goodl. Where we'll make a due relation of all our 
defperate fortunes. 

Ruff. 'Tis concluded. Exeunt. 



Explicit AHus quartus. 



ASltis qtUntuSy Scena prima. 



Enter Duke of Florence and Spencer. 

Elor. T Cannot red till I am fully refolv'd 

X About this Jewell. Sir, we fent to day you, 
And wean you fome fmall feafon from your friends ; 
And you above the red, becaufe your prefence 
Doth promife good difcourfe. 

Spenc. Sir, I am all yours. 



AOh J. hi jKjdrc III aid of iJi£ IVc/J : 
/I/r-, Srm ianr hath been j^oiir fojoum hoc in 

5ir*:n^ 1 wr dines : no mare. 

yi«»^ Havtr }ou, UTice your arrii-al, 
Iw^mir d Bc beameouF MumQt:? Pardon me, 
sir. tiiic 1 aiE cDuie thus near vou. 

Stkh:^ Kjn. irr ioul, 
2vx arr. 3t»^tJ1 Sir. 

j^/*^. T'limk r irr i?ve that I prefmne thns fure 
To Tiuefmn: ynu. Hzve I'cm oblen-d no Ladie 
ir fi^trc.'Li Dort- coiLied or dncourfi. miih any 
"V.'iiiiiii iiieHr r«'0 C2je&. 

J^r>fTt- I'vcm IDT Ldddut, Done. 

F^L^. Yoii are a io-jjijer and a gentleman. 
Arid liouif f:»t:iLk ill tniih. 

J^r>i»^ If omennie, I Iboiild difclakn my gentry. 

J^i^. I beieers yon, ik. You have a rich Jewell 
here, 
WoTtby a Princes m-earing : twere not modeilie 
To ask vou bow roa came bv it, or from whom. 

STrmc Not can L, Sir, refolve jrou, if you did ; 
But it was call me by a Lady, of whom. 
As then I took frnali notice of, my minde 
Being troubled. 

FLx*r. Tis e\-en fa 

Spate Perhaps your grace, by knowing of this 
Jewell, 
May know the beauteous dinger, and fo you might 
Engage me deeply to acquaint me with her. 
To prove her grateful! debtor. 

FUn^, No fuch thing. 
You know none in this city ? 

Spate. Worfe then fcom. 
Or fill difgrace be^ll me if I know 
Any you can call woman. 

Flor. Be not moved ; 
I fpoke but this in fport. Sure this (Irange Lady, 
Cafling her eye upon this Gentleman, 
Grew Rraight of him inamoui^d, which makes her 
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Keep off from my embraces ; but He found all, 
Yet my own wrongs prevent Sir, I (laid you, 
But to another purpofe, to commit 
A weighty fecret to you. 

Spau, Wer *t of millions, 
I'de prove your faithful! fleward. 

Flar. I have a Miftrifle that I tender dearer 
Then mine own eyes— Obferve me, dearer fir. 
Whom neither courtfliip moves, favours can work, 
Nor no preferment tempt. 

Spence. How rich were he 
Could call himfelf lord of fuch a Jewell. 

Hot. My intreaties, friends, perfwafions, impor- 
tunities 
Of my chad ladies cannot prevail at all. 
Now would I chofe a (Iranger, feledling thee, 
To bear to her thefe few lines which contein 
The fubllance of my minde. 

Sptnc, And Sir, I (hall 

Flor. In thy afpecfl 
I read a fortune that fliould dedine me 
To (Irange felicities. Wilt thou be faithfull ? 

Spenc As to my foul. 

Flar. But thou (halt fwear before thou undertak'd 

it. 
(Though I fufpedl not fahhood in thy vifage) 

Not once to cad on her an amourous look, 

Speak to her no familiar fyllable. 

Not to embrace her, nor to kiflfe her hand, 

Nor her free lip by no means. 

Spefic, Well, I fwear. 

Fior. But that's not all. 
Swear, by thy faith and thy religion. 
Not to tade the lead fmall favour for thyfelf. 
Touch, or come near her bofome ; for, fair dranger, 
I love her above meafure, and that love 
Makes me thus jealous. 

Spenc. By my honedy. 
Faith, and religion, without free releafe 
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From jfjm owe lips. alJ this wilJ 3 i>-rfonii. 

fli/r. And lo reliim the nchefi i-nciithnHn, 
7'hai ^'cr pieril our Dukedoin. Intiantiy 
Thou fhali about tby task. Ziw* 

Ejder Brffc. Merzhaat- 

Befft. Yow have rir'd our can wttb yoat long at 
courie: 
Lcav(^ lu to refl- 
il/ir. Dream on your bcfl defacB. 
Btfi- If at fome half faouFc hence yon viik ok, 
We fhall be free for languagr. 
Mer. Soft reft with you. 

Beft. If my toft Qecpc prefams me airr fhado>. 
Oh, let it be my Speaan ■ him wbom watmg 
1 cannot fee, I may in dreamt periiapE 
Converfe with. My fudden bleeding and mj dioiii- 

neffe. 
Should not prefage roe good. Pray Hearm tbc 

Duke 
I'rovc loyall to mine honour : Howjoever 
Death will end all ; and I prefumc on this 
"I'ii way to Spencer, and my haven Oi bli&. 

Shee ba tt JUef. 

Enter Spencer. 

Spem. What beauty fhould thb be, on wbom the 
Duke 
In (trown fo jealous ? Sure 'tis fome rare piece. 
I Ic told me Ihe was fairer 
Then I could cither judge, or yet imagine. 
Would Jkjfe were here, to wager beauties with her, 
I'or all my hopes in England. This is ihc Chamber. 
Ha, thus far otT fhe fcems to promife well, 
He take a nearer and more free furvay : 
Tliia taper Ihall afiift me. Fail my eies! 
Ur iiKut I nothing elfe but prodigies ! 
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Oh heavens, it is my Beffe. Oh, fudden rapture 1 
Let me retire to more confiderate thoughts. 
What Ihould I thiak, but prefently to wake her. 
And, beiog mine, to feize her where I finde her ) 
Oh, but mine oath, that I Ihould never, never 
Lie with her being my wife, nor ki(Te her, touch her. 
Speak to her one lamiliai fyllable. 
Can oaths bindc thus ? My honefty, faith, and reli- 
gion. 
Are all ingag'd ; there's no difpence for them. 
And yet, in all this confliifl to remember 
How the Duke prais'd her vertue, chaditie. 
And conflande, whom nothing could corrupt) 
Adds to my joyes. But on the neck of this. 
It laies a double torture on my life, 
Find to foifwcare, then leave fo fair a wife. 

Shejiarl%. 

B^i. I am all diilraiSUon. In my fleep 
I law him : could I but behold him waking. 
That were a heaven. Ha, 
Do I dream dill I or was I born to fee 
Nothing but (Irange iilufions. Sptncer : Love. 

Sfietu. I am neither. 

£efs. Thou had his (hape, his gate, his face, his 
language ; 
Onely thefe words of thine, and flrange behavioiu:. 
Never came from him. Let me imbrace thee. 

S^e. No. 

£e/s. Then kifle me. 

^/V«<:. No. 

Mefi. Yet fpeak me fiiir. 

Sf€n£. 1 cannot 

£^/s. Look on me. 

Sp^ru. I mud not, I will not Fare thee well : 
Yet fird read that. 

£^s. I have read too much already, 
Within thy change of looks. 

S/>mc. Oh me my oath : 
Idc chop off this right hand to cancclt it. 
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Bffs. But if not now, when then 1 

Spen^, Never. 

Brfs. Not kiffe me t 

Spertc. No. 

Bffs. Not fold mee in thine arms f 

Spenc. Not 

^(fs. Nor call a gratious look upon thy Beffe^ 

Spenc. I dare not 

Befs, Never. 

Spetu, No ; never. 

Befs. Oh, I (hall die. She /wounds, 

Spenc, She daunts; and yet I dare not for my 
oath. 
Once to fupport her ; dies before mine eies, 
And yet 1 mud not call her back to life. 
Where is the Duke f Some help, no Ladies nigh t 
Are you all, all afleep or dead, 
Ther's no more noife in Court f 

Enter Duke and his train, 

Flor, Ha, what's the bufmefs, noble friend, what 
news? 
How fpeed you with my Midrifle f 

Spau, You may fee 
There on the ground, half in the grave already. 
So fare you well : 
What grief mine is, thofe that love bed can telL 

Flar. Support her. Speak, love: look up, 
divined Midrifle. 

Befs, You faid you would not fpeak, nor look, nor 
touch 
Your Beffe. 

Bar. Who, I f 
By all my hopes, I ne're had fuch a thought 

Befs, Oh, I midook. 

Fi>r. Why do's you look fo gadly about the room ! 
Whom do your eyes enquire for 1 

Befs, Nothing ; nay, no body. 



or, a Girle worth gold. 4 1 3 

Flor, Why do you weep t 

Befs, Hath fome new love pofleft him, and ex- 
cluded 
Me from his bofome % Can it be poflible % 

Fior, All leave the chamber. 

Befs, But He be fo reveng'd as never woman 
was: 
lie be a prefident to all wives hereafter, 
How to pay home their proud negledlfull husbands ; 
*Tis in my way ; I've power, and I le do it 

Flor, What is't offends you t 

Bd^s. *Tis you have don 't 

Flar. Wee? 

Brfs, If you be the Prince, 
Therms but one man I hate above all the world, 
And you have fent him to torment me here. 

Flor, What fatisfadlion fliall I make thee for 't f 

Befs, This, and this onely. If you have any 
intereft • 

In him, or power above him : if you be a Prince 
In your own countrey, hav9 command and rule 
In your own dominions, freely refigne his perfon 
And his (late folely to my difpofure. 

Flar, But whence grows 
The ground of fuch inveterate hate 1 

Brfs, All circumflance to omit, 
He, and onely he ravifli't me from my countrey : 
He was the caufe of all my afflidlions, 
Tempefls, fhipwrack, fears. I never had juft caufe 
Of care and grief but he was author of it 
Speak, is he mine ) 

I^or, What intereft I can claim, either by oath 
Or promife, thou art Commandreffe of. 

Befs, Then I am yours ; 
And to morrow, in the publike view of all 
The ftranger Princes, Courtiers, and Ladies, 
I will exprelTe myfelf. This night I in treat 
I may repofe my felf in my own lodging ' 

For private meditations. 
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Hot, What we have promifl. 
Is in our purpofe mod irrevocable, 
And fo we hope is yours. 

Bcfs, You may prefume, my lord. 

Flor. Condudl this Lady to her chamber : 
Let her have all obfervance. — We will lay 
Our (Iridl command on him, left he fhould leave 
Our city before our fummons : 'tis to-morrow, then, 
Shall happy thee, make us moft bleft of men. 

Exit DukL 

Bffs, Now (hall I quite him home. Th'ingrate 
(hall know, 
'Tis above patience to be injured fo, 

Mer, Will you walk, lady, or take your coach 1 

Befs, That we the (Ireets more freely may furvay, 
Well walk along. Exeunt 

Enter Clem with his pots, 

Clem, Let me fee, three quarts, two pottles, one 
gallon, and a pinte ; one pinte, two quarts more, then 
I have my load : thus are we that are under journey- 
men put too 't Oh the fortune of the feas ; never 
did man that marries a whore fo caft himfelf away, as 
I had been like i'th laft tempeft : yet nothing vexes 
me fo much, that after all my travels, no man that 
meets me but may fay, and (ay very truely, I am now 
no better then a pot companion. 

Enter Befle, Merchant. 

Befs. ThaX (hould be Clem my man. — Give me 
fome gold. — 
Here, firra ; drink this to the health 
Of thy old Miftrifs.— Vfher on : 
We have more ferious things to think upon. 

Clem, Miftris Beffe^ Miftris Elizabeth^ tis (he. 
Ha, gold : hence, pewter pots ; He be a pewter 
porter no longer. My miftris turn'd gallant ; and (hall 
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I do nothing but run up-(lares and down (lares with, 
Anon, anon, fir ) No ; I have gold, and anon will be 
as gallant as the prouded of them. Shall I fland at 
the Bar to bar any mans calling that drinks hard ? 
No ; He fend thefe pots home by fome porter or other, 
put myfelf into a better habit, and fay, The cafe is 
altered : then will I go home to the bu(h where I 
drew wine, and buy out my time, and take up my 
Chamber ; be ferved in pomp by my iellow prentife& 

I will prefently thither. 

Where I will flaunt it in my Cap and my Feather. 

Enter Goodlack, Spencer, Ruffman. 

GoodL You tell us of the (Irangeft wonderment 
That ever came within the compafs of my know- 
ledge. 

Spenc. I tell you but what*s true. 

Goodi. It cannot flnde example. Did you leave 
her 
In thofe extremities of paflion ? 

Spenc. I think dying, or the next way to death. 

Goodl. To chear you, 
The Dukes own witneffe of her conllancy 
And vertue, arm'd againd all temptations, 
Part of your griefs fliould leffen. 

Spenc. Rather friend. 
Augment my pafTions, to be forc'd to lofe 
And quite abjure fo fweet a bedfellow. 
Oh, it breeds more diftradlion. 

GoodL Wer't my caufe, 
Ide to the Duke, and claim her ; beg for juflice. 
And through the populous court clamour my wrongs, 
If he detein her from you. 

Spenc. But my oath 
Ties me from that. I have quite abjur'd her ; 
I have renounced her freely ; call her off; 
Difclaim'd her quite : I can no more 
Interefl claim in her, then Goodlack 
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t^.^.^il ^'Y'ji iDoil ilnisge, let's cxainine aU our 
bniiis 
H : V t".:? m-.]r be a\-okied. 

^2./^. H»>«- now C<5flw, yott lo)rter here, the 
bc'^iie IS fjU of guefls, and you arc extreamly call'd 
lor. 

Crt Yoa are deceived my Lieatenant, He affure 
roQ. ro;: f:e:::k to as good a man as myfelf. Do 3rou 

Gx\£l, Cmil thou lend me any \ 

Ore Look : I am the lord of thefe mines, of 
theie Indies. 

K\'y. How cameil thou by them f 

CVw, A delkatc fwect Lady, meeting me T tb 
(Ireet, like an Affc groaning under my heavy burthen, 
and beirg in^jnour'd ot my good parts, gave me this- 
gokL If Tou think I lie, examine all thefe pots, whofe 
roouthes. if they could (peak, would (ay as much ift 
my behall But if you want any money, fpeak in 
time ; for if I once turn Courtier again, I will fcom 
my poor friends, look fcurvily upon my acquaintance, 
borrow of all men, be beholding to any man, and 
acknowledge no man ; and my Motto iludl be, Baft 
is tA€ m42M that fsj:rs. 

J^s*ry. Bat Cloft, how earned thou by this 
gold? 

C^. News, news, though not the lofl fheep, yet 
the loll (hrew is found — my Millris, Midris Elitabdk^ 
'tis the. She, meeting me i* th (Ireet, feeing I had a 
pot or two too much, ga\*e me ten pounds in a purfe 
to f>ay for it, Ecocfigiunu 

EnUr a Lord, 

Lord. The Duke hath fummond your appeanmce, 
Genderaen, 
And laies his power of love, not of command. 
To vifit him in Court 
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Clem, I am put into the number, too. — If he be a 
tall man, tell him we will attend his highnelTe. 

Lord, Fellow, my language was not aim'd at you. 

Clem. But, iir. He make bold to come at firfl 
bidding. 

lA>rd. Sir, your reward (lays for you at Court, 
For bringing of the outlawed Captain's head : 
There's order tane for 't from the treafiuie. 

Jiuff. The Duke b jufl and royal We'll attend 
you. 

Clem. And He go fumiih myfelf with fome better 
accoutriments, and He be with you to bring prefently. 

Enter Florence, Mantua, ofid Farara. 

Mani. There b not in your looks renowned 
Ftorena, 
That fommers calme, and fweet alacritie 
That was wont there to (hine : a winters florm 
Sits threatening on your difcontented brow. 
May we defire the caufe. 

Flcr. Which you (hall know. 
Princes, the fierce and bloody moors, have late 
Committed outrage on our feas, efpecially 
One mightie Badiaw, 'gaind whom w* have fent 
Peiro DeventurOy one of our bed Sea Captains ; 
And till we hear of his fucce(re w' are bard 
Of much content 

Enter Merchant, 

Mer. My lord, good news. Peiro Deventuro is 
retum'd, 
With happy vidlory, and many noble prifoners, 
And humbly laies his conqued at your feet. 

Enter Petro, Bafluiw. 
Fhr. Petro, welcome. This thy fervice (hall not 

* £ E 
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die unrewarded Freely relate the manner of thy 
fea fight 

POro, Then thus, great Duke. 
This noble Balhaw : noble I mud call him, 
For he deferves that worthy attribute, 
Did lord ore thefe our feas, appointed well ; 
Laden with many a rich and golden fpoil. 
Not weak to us in number ; being in ken. 
We had him and his Gallies (Iraight in chafe : 
He ne*re fet (ail, or fled : afar our ordnance plaid : 
Coming more near, our muflcets and our imall (hot, 
Like (howers of hail begun the (laughter ; 
There this Badiaw then perceiving (Iraight 
That he mud either yeeld or die, his femiter 
He pointed to his bread, thinking thereon 
To peri(h, had not my coming (laid him. 

Iqffifr, Nor think, bold Chridian, 
That I can commend, or thank thee for 't ; 
For who that's noble will not prize brave death 
Before a (lavi(h bondage : had I died 
By mine own hand, 't had been a foldiers pride. 

J^/or, Although a pri(oner captive and a Moor, 
Yet ufe him like the nobled of his nation. 
And now withdraw with him, till we 
Determine of his ranfome. £xit. 

Enter Merchant and Beffe : alfo Spencer, Rufiman, 

Goodlack. 

Mer, Way there for the Dukes MidriflTe. 

Spmc. Ha, the Dukes Midris, faid he t 

Goodl, It was har(h. 

Bejfe, Keep off : we would have no fuch rubs as 
thefe, 
Trouble our way, but have them fwept adde, 
A company of bafe companions, 
To do no reverence to a Princes Midris. 

Spenc. Heare you that t 

Mer. Give back : you trouble the prefence. 
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GooeU. This cannot be Beffe^ but fome Furie hath 
llobi her fhape. 

Ruff, It feems flrange. 

Spenc. But unto me mod horrid. 

Beff, Great Duke, I come to keep my promife 
with you, if you keep your word with me. 

Flar. Thefe kinde regreets are unto me more 
welcome 
Then my late vidlory got at fea. 
Will 't pleafe you take your feat 1 

Mer, Is not yon Spencery and that the Captain of 
the Negro ? 

Spenc, What (hall we next behold % 

Flor. Yet are you mine % 

Befs. From all the world, great Florence^ witnefTe 
this, 
You ne're had yet a voluntary kifs. 

Spenc, 'Sfoot I could tear my hair off. 

Flor, Second your kindnefle : let thefe Princes 
fee 
Your tempting lips folely belong to me. 

Befs, There's one again. It furfets me *bove 
meafure, 
To be a Princes darling, and choice treafure. 

Spenc, Hold me, Goodlack^ or I (hall break out 
Into fome dangerous outrage. 

Goodl, Shew in this your wifdome, and quite fup- 
prefle your fury. 

Flor, Princes, I fear you have midook yourfelves 
In thefe two (Irangers ; for I have little hope 
To finde them worthy your great charadler. 

Mont, There mud be great prefumption'that mud 
force belief to that 

Farar. Nay more then prefumptions, proofs, 
Or they will win fmall credit 

Flor, You had from us Lady, a codly jewel ; 
It cod ten thou(iand crowns : fpeak, can you (hew it f 

Bels„ I kept it chary 

£ E 3 
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As mine own heart, becaufe it came from you ; 
But hurrying through the (Ireet, fome cheating fellow 
Snatcht it from my arm, therefore, my fuit is, 
With whomfoeVe the Jewell may be found, 
The flave may die. 

I^/ar. His fentence thine, we never will revoke it 
Our Merchant, fearch all our Courtiers, and fuch 
Strangers as are within our Court 

Mtr, Here's one of no mean lullre that this 
Gentleman wears in his hat 

I^/or. Reach it the Lady. 

G(?0d/, This cannot be B(ff? Bridges^ but fome 

Chang'd into her lively portrature. 

Beffe. Princes, the thief is found. What e'rc he 
be, 
That's guilty of this felony, I beg 
That I may be his fentencer. 

Nor. Thou (halt 

Beffe, If you have any intrefl in his blood, 
His oaths, or vows, freely refigne them, him 
And all at my difpofe. 

Flor. Have we not don 't 1 

Farar, Who can with the leafl honour fpeak for 
him, 
The theft being fo apparant f 

Clem, Now if (he (hould challenge me with the 
purfe (he gave me, and hang me up (or my labour, I 
(hould ctufe the time that ever I was a coiutier. 

Beffe, Let me defcend ; and ere I judge the 
Fellon, 
Survay him (irft. 'Tis pitty ; for it feems 
He hath an honeft face. The word was never, 

Goodl, What, Beffe, forget yourfelf I 

Beffe, An indifferent proper man, and take thefe 
courfes. 
You f aid you would not/peak^ nor look upon^ nor touch 
your Beffe, 

Spenc, I could be a new Sinon, and betray 
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A fecond Troyy rather then fuffer this. 

Beffe. Good outward parts; but in a forraign 
clime, 
Shame your owne countrey. Never think of that, 

Spenc, I fear my heart will break, 
It doth fo flruggle for eruption forth. 

Flor. When do you fpeak his fentence, Lady t 

Beffe, You'll confirm 't, whatever it be. 

Flor. As we are Prince, we wilL 

Beffe. Set forth the prifoner. 

Mer, Stand forward Englilhman. 

Befs. Then hear thy doom, I give thee back thy 
life. 
And in thy arms throw a moil conllant wife. 
If thou haft rafhly fwom, thy oaths are free, 
Th* art mine by gift, I give myfelf to thee. 

Fior, Lady, we underftand not this. 

Befs. Shall I make it plain ? 
This is, great Duke, my husband, 
Whofe vertues even the barbarous Moors admir'd. 
This the man for whom a thoufand dangers IVe en- 

dur'd; 
Of whom the moft approved Croniclers 
Might write a golden legend. 

Mer. My lord, I know that Gentleman 
For Spencer^ and her husband ; for mine eyes 
Saw them efpous'd in Feffe. That gentleman 
As I take it, was Captain of the Negro ; 
Th' other his Lieutenant. 

Clem. And do not you know me t 

Mer. Not I, fir. 

Clem, I am Balhaw of Barbarte: by the fame 
token I fould certain precious ftones to purchafe the 
place. 

Flor. Lady, you told us he was the author 
Of all your troubles, cares, and fears. 

Beffe. I told true : his love was caufe of all, 
It drew me from my Countrey in his queft. 
When I defpair'd : and finding him in Feffe, 
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Oh do but thinks great Duke, if e're you loVd, 
What might have bought him from you. Had my 

Been an Euridiay I would have plaid 
The Orpheus^ and found him out in helL 

Fior, We now perceive 
The caufe of all thefe errours, his unkindneffe, 
Grounded on his ra(h oath, which we releafe ; 
And all thofe vertues, honours, and renowns, 
WTiich e*ne the barbarous Moors feem*d to admire, 
Weell dignifie, and raife their fu£frage higher. 

All. Florence is honourable. 

Flar. Bring in the Bafhaw, call Venture forth. 

Enter ]ofkXf Venturo. 

yoff, Duke, I am prifoner : 
Put me to ranfome or to death ; but to death, rather ; 
For methinks, a foldier (hould not outlive bondage. 

Spenc, Baihaw Jcffer \ 
Leave my embraces, Beffe ; for I of force am cad 
Into his arms. 'My noble friend t 

yoff. 1 know you not, and I could wifh yoa 
did not know me, now I am a prifoner, a wretch, 
a captive, and fuch a one as I would not have my 
friends to know. I pray (land ofif. 

Spenc. Becaufe you are in durance. 
Should I not know you t no : 
For then the noblefl mindes (hould friends bed know. 
Have you forgot me, Sir 1 

yoff. No : were I in freedome, and my princely 
honours, 
I (hould then be proud to call you Spencer^ 
And my friend ; but now 

Spenc, An Engli(h vertue thou (halt try, 
That for my life once didd not fear to die. 
That for this noble office done to me. 
Embrace him, Beffe^ dear Goodlack, and the red, 
Whild to this Prince I kneel. This was the Ba(haw« 
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King Mulliflu^ made him great Viceroy of Algiers, 
I know not, Prince, how he is fain fo low ; 
But if my felf, my friends, and all my fortunes 
May redeem him home, unto my naked skin 
lie fell myfelf : and if my wealth will not 
Amount fo much, He leave myfelf in hollage. 

Far, 'Tis the part of a mod noble friend. 

ManU And in thefe times worthy admiration. 

Flor, I wonder not the Moors fo grac'd this 
nation. 
If all the Englifh equall their vertues. 
For this brave (Iranger, fo indear'd to thee, 
Paffe to thy country, ranfomleffe and free. 

AIL Royall in all things is the Duke of Florence. 

yoff. Such honour is not found in Barharie, 
The vertue in thefe Chriflians hath converted me, 
Which to the world I can no longer fmother, 
Accept me then a Chridian and a brother. 

Flor, Princes, thefe unexpected novelties, 
Shall add unto the high folemnity 
Of your bed welcome. Worthy Englifhman, 
And you, the mlrrour of yoiu* fex and nation, 
Fair Englifh Elizabethy as well for vertue 
As admired beautie, we will give you caufe. 
Ere you depart oiu* Court, to fay great Feffe 
Was either poor, or elfe not bountifulL 
Baihaw, we'll honour your converfion 
With all due rites. But for you beauteous Lady, 
Thus much in your behalf we do proclaim. 
The fair eft Maid n^er pattertid in her l\fe, 
So fair a Virgin^ andfo chaft a wife. 



Epilogue. 



O Till the more ghriaus that the creatures 

bey 
They in their native goodnejfe are morefru 
To things below them; fa the Sun we find 
Vnpartially tojhine on all mankind^ 
Denying tight to none. And you we may 

Great King^ moftjuftly call our Lights our 

Day: 
Whofe glorious courfe may never be quite 

runy 
U 'HM earth hath Sovercugne^ or the heaven 

a Sun. 



FINIS. 



NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Paob I 

TJu Fi^n Maydt of t/u ErrAangr. 

This pt»y, together with the limp-comedy of ftrtuiu fy Land 

and So, was edited hy Mr. Buron Field fbi the Shakefpekre 

Sodet; in 1846. 

Pagi 4. 
And prvwd quOOniiTackt a/lvn^^aU da/jfil 
From cMumiu, the buskin. 

Pack la 
£nlir Mall Beny. 
In the dtrs when thi* pUy «m written, all words of one fjrl- 
tible, writloi with an a, had the broad proauncialion which we 
now give to thofe fpelt with an 0; a cnftom lUll letained in 
Scotland and the North of Enghud. "Mall" waa thenlbie 
pronoDnced aa it ii now written " MolL" 

Pagi 17, 
t/c Aatu tnt venny viith hit tmgue, 
i. t. ft fence, encounter, patTage of aims, thnift. 

lb. 
ytndtr wad of graana. 
A uad is a bimdie. 

Paob 30. 
Wkat'i lUr hairtT faitk t»o Burfon trior), tka'i nat Ik* 

fimiU. 
A bandora was a etiitai (fee HawLini'i Hilhry ef Mi^, III. 
345) ; and, however flrange thi* runililude may now feem, ladies' 
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hair was often compared to wires by the Elizabethan poets. 
Thiu Lodge, in England's PamatTus : — 

" Her hair not trufs'd, but fcatter'd on her brow, 

Surpafling Hybla*s honey for the view, 

Or foften'd golden wires" 

And Carew: — 

*• I do not love thee for that fair 
Rich fan of thy mod carious hair, 
Tho' the wires thereof be drawn 
Finer than the threads of lawn." 

Pagb aa 

^U I defie keU'bandSt and tread 
garters and Jkoe-itrings under myfuL 

Frank has given us this defcription of a lover's habits htknt 
(p. 1 6), in almoft the fame words. It conMs io a gcnenl ia- 
difference to the ligatures of drefs, and an exchange of the fop* 
pery of neck-ruf& for the plainnefs of fiilling bands, fach as 
divines, lawyers, and charity boys now wear. ** Ruffin " (ruf- 
fian) " is," Mr. Barron Field thinks, ** a poor pun. There is," 
he adds, "a good deal of humour in ' (hoo-flrings fo andfo' 
(p. 21) ; as if Frank had exh&ufled the eloquence of his 
paffion." 

The hatband was a very diflinguilhing fieature of the no- 
bility and gentry of thofe times, on the adornment of wfaid 
comparatively lai^ fums were expended. 

Page 21. 

wdl Crowde, what f€ty you to Fiddle naut t 
It is well known that a Orowd is a Fiddle. 

Page 22. 
kee intreates me to meet him at theftarre in cheapfide. 
The fird edition reads " Cheape," fo that during the thirty 
years that elapfed between that and the republication, the place 
probably received its later and prefent cognomen. 

lb, 

ma/ter Fiddle is my natne^fir Laurence Syro was my Fatker. 

So both the old editions: Mr. Barron Field reads "Sir 
Laurence Lyre** 
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Page 24. 
Crip. What firra ttid/i thm lu in the Knig^ ward, or on the 

Mafters fide ? 
Bow. Neither^ neither yfaiih. 
Crip. Where then, in the Holef 

Three different departments of a prifon, in which debtors were 
confined, according to their ability to pay for their accommoda- 
tion. All three are defcribed by Fenner in the Compters Com- 
mcnwealth (1617). So in The Miferies of Jnforced Marriage 
** I was inforced fipom the Mitre in Bread-Street, to the Counter 
in the Poultry ; for mine owne part, if you (hall think it meet, 
and that it (hall accord with the (late of gentry, to fubmit my- 
felf from the featherbed in the maftei's fide, or the flock-bed 
in the Knight's ward, to the (Iraw-bed in the hole, I (hall buckle 
to my heels, inftead of gilt fpors, the armour of patience and 

do'L" 

Page 26. 

your Jhilling prat/ d but a harper. 

ue.9Jk Irifh (hilling, worth only ninepence. 

Page 29. 
thus, thuSy thou flumldft haue railde : 
The forfeit of his bond, &c. 
The later edition of 1637 reads " ralfde " without the colon ; 
and Mr. Barron Field adopts this reading, we think fomewhat 
too haflily. The reader will obferve that the Cripple has already 
given vent in the previous page to the exclamation, " The for- 
feit of his bond I" The word "railde," as it (lauds in the 
fird edition, is furely appropriate ; the Cripple has been teach- 
ing Mader Berry how to rail with a vengeance : whereas to 
" raife the forfeit *' is not a very intelligible expreflion. 

Page 30. 
Why then attend you HUles and Dales, andfiones fo quiche of 
hearing. 
This founds very like two lines of an old fong. 

Page 31. 
IJhould be now devifing fentences 
And OoLVtaXSyfor pofteritie to carve 
Vpon the infuie of the Counter walL 

Sentences are fententious maxims, and caveats are cautions to 
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pofterity againil running into debt or becoming furety, fadi u 
imprifoned debtors fcribble on their walls. 

Page 32. 

At length impald Lone with a Laurdl wreath. 

And later on : 

Till fame f aire faini impale him with a erownt. 

So Shakefpeare in 3 King Henry VI., III. 2 : — 

" Until my mifshap'd trunk, that beares this head. 
Be round impaled vrith a glorious crown." 

Pace 34. 

farre off^ and ne're the neere. 

The proverb is. Early up^ and never the nearer; but in old 
plays it is generally printed, *' ne'er the near," whether for verfe 
or for profe. Our fore&thers often flurred the letter r. Tbey 
called it the dog's letter. **Ne*er the near" made a better 
jingle : for there is little doubt that both words were then pro- 
nounced (as they were frequently written) alike. See King 
Richard IL a<5l v. fc i : — 

" Better far of( than, near, be near the near." 

It was to avoid the r that more was called mot. 

Page 35. 
Will J write downe in bloody Chara^eis 
That b, in letters written with his own blood, as extravagant 
lovers ufed to do. 

Page 54. 
2 will intimate her mother 
In my behalfe. 
This is a very unufual fenfe of the verb to " intimate ;" bat 
it is countenanced by the following paflage from Spenfei^s Faerie 
Queene, booke vi. canto 3, ilanza 12 

'* So confpiring gan to intimate 
Each other's griefe with zeale affe^Stionate." 

Page $$. 

Vouchfafe thou wonder to alight thy fteed 

Come fit thee downe where never ferpent hiffes 
And being fet He /mother thee with kiffes. 

From Shakefpeare's Venus and Adonis^ ftanza 5. The reader 
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will fcarcely require to be told that moil of the other quotations on 
this page are from the fame poem, of whofe popularity they 
afford ilrong evidence. 

Page 56. 

He beare the bucklers hence away, 

Clypeum abjicere was the Roman phrafe for to yield. To bear 
them away is therefore to conquer. 

Page 57. 
*iis mofi tolerable, and not to be endured. 
The later edition of 1637 reads ** intolerable ;" but in Shake- 
fpeare*s comedy of Much Ado about Nothings which was firil 
printed in 1600, feven years before the prefent play, Dogberry 
fays (act. 3, fc. 3), " for the watch to babble and talk is moft tole- 
rable and not to be endured,^* There is little doubt that Heywood 
intended to raife a laugh by repeating a well-known blunder of 
this popular charaifler of his great contemporary ; and that who- 
ever made the alteration in the later edition had forgotten or 
knew nothing of the allufion. 

Page 69. 
What are you curfing too ? then wc catch nofi/h : 
Comes there any more, her^s two Snights to a dijh, 

Mr. Barron Field reads "two Knights toadi(hr "Both 
the original copies, "he fays, " have *SnightSf* an obvious mi/print. 
But I have never met with this proverbial phrafe before. Two 
knights on one horfe we have heard of." 

Page 73. 

For all thou haft borne Bawdier ftill in hand. 

" Bore many gentlemen, myfelf being one, 
In hand, with the hope of adlion." 

Meafurefor Meafure, I. 

** Whereat grieved 

That fo his ficknefs, age, and impotence 
Was faifely borne in hand,^^Hamlet^ ii. 2. 

In Dr. Walter Pope's Life of Biftufp Seth Ward (1697, p. 104)' 
is the following paflage : — " My lord, I might bear you in hand^ 
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a weftem phnfe, figmfying to delay or keep in expe^btioa, tnd 
feed you with promifes, or at leail hopes," &c. 

Page S9. 
A Woman Kild with Kindnefs, 
This play, together with The Royall King and ike Loydl 
Smbjed, was printed for the Shakefpeare Society in 1850, with 
an Introduction and Notes by Mr. Pajrne Collier. When edit- 
ing this play Mr. Collier had not accefs to the firft edition, bet 
made ufe of the third (publifhed in 161 7). Although a few 
cancels were afterwards iflued, the errors that arofe were only in 
part redVified, and this play is even more unreliable in text thn 
others of Heywood publifhed by the fame Society. 

Page 93. 

Thejhakmg of thejheetes. 

This was the name of a very popular tune, to which many 

ballads of the time were written : it was called The SMakingif 

ike Skett, or the Dance of Death ; and a foil account of it may be 

feen in Chappell's National Engii/k Airs. 

Page 94. 
Then my imperfedl beauty. 

*' Clearly wrong, according to the next line," fays Mr. Collier, 
who reads " beauties." 

Page 97. 

The tunes here mentioned, fuch as ** Rogero," " The begin- 
nmg of the World," "John, come kife me now," "Tom Tiler," 
** The hunting of the Fox," &c., were well known, and are 
often mentioned in old writers ; and thofe who wiih to learn all 
that is now known about them, have only to confult Chappell's 
National En^Jh Airs. We do not recolle<5l that "Put on your 
fmock on Monday " is mentioned elfewhere, but nothing can well 
be more common than notices of " Sellenger's Round." 

Page 99. 

Rebecki her not. 

Here, and afterwards, we have a curious collection of the 
terms ufed in falconry, which are not now very intelligible, fuch, 
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particularly, as "at the qucrre" akid "at the feftc :" "jeffes'* 
are more common, and are mentioned in Oikdlo^ adl iii. fc. 3. 

Page iio. 

Sir you are much beholding to my husband. 

This was the almoft invariable mode of expreflion; and 
Shakefpeare conflantly fo ufes the word, though his editors have 
as conflantly fubftitnted heholdcn. The a(5live participle is re- 
quired, and the fubftitution of the paflive is not merely unnecef- 
iary, but grammatically wrong. 

Pagb 113. 
Since he came miching firfl into our hou/e, 
!>., fince he cajat/neaking or fleecing firft into our houfe. This 
very applicable line has not been quoted by the commentators on 
Hamlet, z£i iii. fc. 2. 

Pagb 121. 
A paire of Cards, 
Or, as we now fay, 9ipack of cards. The expreflion was then 

common. 

Page 127. 

You play beft at Noddy, 

The enumeration of games at cards in this fcene, and the 
application of them to the bufmefs of the play, are remarkable. 
They are Noddy, Double-ruff, Knave out of doors, Lodam, 
Saint, Pofl-and-pair, and Vide-rufT, which lafl is the game 
chofen. Mofl of thefe are defcribed in Mr. Singer's work upon 
Playing-cards, and it is needlefs to enter into any explanation of 
them here. ^ 

Page 132. 
to be more remijjfe. 
The fenfe b that Frankford might induce his brother to be 
"more remifs," or lefs vigorous, in his hard dealing with Sir 
Charles Mountford. 

Page 143. 
Some barbarous Out-law, or vnciuil Kerne, 
The word "kern," is here employed to fignify generally an 
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ondTilized pafon : it is ufimlly applied to the wild and Iknge 
inhabitants of Ireland, akid occurs often in ShakeTpeare. 

Page 147. 
or RAatowier, 

i^,, a wire to (liffen or fet a rebato, which was the name for a 
fpedes of raff worn round the neck, and frequently mentioDed 
by old writers. 

Page 154. 
Enter MUbis Frankefoid, in her bed. 

In the fimplicity and poverty of our ancient flage, it often 
happened that a bed was thrufl upon the fcene, in order that it 
might reprefent a fleeping-room inflead of a fitting-room. In 
this inflance, Mrs. Fraiddbrd was in the bed, when it was brooght 
before the audience. 

Page 159. 
The Fourjb P&entises op London, 1615. 

In Fletcher's Knight of the Burning PeJUt^ printed in 1613, 
which, as Warton maintained, was intended to ridicule this play, 
occurs the following allufion to it : — " Read the play of the Foot 
Prentifes, where they tofs their pikes fo." Mr. Gilchrift thought 
it evident from this that there was an earlier edition of the Four 
Prentifes than that of 1615 ; though no fuch edition has hitherto 
been difcovered. ** If we are to underiland Fletcher literaUy,** 
he (ajTS, the words quoted " mufl neceflarily refer to an earlier 
copy than the (Hie here printed fipom. Heywood's preface to the 
Four Prentifes informs us that it was written as early at leaft as 
1600^ and Warton feems to refer to an edition of 1613. 

Page 169. 
I left my Tankard to guard the Conduit. 

In Stow's Annates (1631) we learn that '*it was the general 
ufe and cuflome of all apprentizes of London, mercers only a- 
cepted, to carry the water tankerd, to ferve their maflers, fron 
the Thames, and the common conduits of London." 

Page 178. 

tnay bring them altogether. 

The edition of 1632 reads, " may bring them once to meet" 
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Page i8i. 
To gme met hunts-vp. 
The hunis-^p was the name of a tune anciently played to 
wake the hunters, and coUe<fl them together. 

Page 183, 

Tak^ pojfejfum of them in Gods name, thai came to vs in the 
tUuils name. 

The later edition reads, in Jav^s name. The name of ** God" 

is, indeed, carefully eliminated from the edition of 1632, and 

replaced by "Heaven," **Jove," as in the prefent inftance, or 

fome other fynonym. As a general rule, we have reftored the 

reading of 161 5. 

lb. 

Andyeejhall do me an exceeding grace. 
The edition of 1632 reads " pleafure." 

Page 192. 
Make legSf and curt'fies. 
The edition of 1615 reads "cringes." 

' lb. 

You/hare with me in love. 
The earlier Edition reads *' end. 

Page 196. 
What meane theje hafly Primes thus to iarre. 
The Edition of 1632 reads '* Chnftian Princes." 

Page 198. 
Go on, by heauen youjhalt. 
** Go on, indeed yoxL fliall.*' Ed. 1632. 

Page 204. 
/ tht4s : tis eafierfport then the Baloone. 
>>., football Balon^ Fr. In the time of Heywood this was a 
princely amufement, as we learn from Prince Henry's orders for his 
highnes Court, given at Richmond, the i6th Ocflober, 1610, in 
which he enjoins, " that when he is himfelf at the tennys play, the 
ballon^ or fuch exercife, two of his guards be prefently ap- 
pointed to attend about the dore until his departure thence." 
> F F 
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Page 204. 
Robert and the Palatine cqfi their Warders. 
Warders appear to have been a kind of truncheons carried by 
the perfon who prefided at thefe fingle combats. On its being 
thrown down, both the parties were obliged t6 ceafe Bghting. 
So, in the account given by Hall of the duel between the Duke 
of Norfolk and the Duke of Hereford, it is faid, « The Duke of 
Norffolke was not full fet forward when the King cad doune his 
warder, and the herauldes cried ho, ho. Then the King canfed 
their fperes to be taken from them." 

Page 205. 
bard and kept from hues fatiety. 

The Edition of 1632 reads "fociety." We take it, however, 
ihaX fatiety is ufed in the fenfe of fatisflBuStion ; and that "fo- 
dety ** does not by any means imply what is here meant 

Page 215. 

Our gmones to armoury and our fhels to plumes, 

Warburton obferves that the chief places of devotion being 
beyond the fea, or on the coafls, the pilgrims were accuflomed 
to put cockle-fhells upon their hats, to denote the intention or 
performance of their devotion. 

Page 229. 
Which Titus and Vefpaiian once brake dmone: 
Henflowe, in his Diary, under date the nth April, 1 591, men- 
tions the performance of a play called Titus and Vefpafian. 

Page 241. 

Be thine the Guidon. 

A flandard, enfign, or banner, under which a troop of men of 

arms ferve. 

lb. 

The QansA^zAofluUlbegiuen by me. 

(From the Spanifh, Cameifa, a fhirt :) a fudden afTaulting, or 

furprifal of the enemy ; fo termed, becaufe the foldiers who 

execute it mufl commonly yrtzxjhirts over their armour, or take 

their enemies in their fhirts. 

Page 242. 
Captaine of the Spyona. 
EfpionSf Ft. fpies, troops of obfervation. 
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Page 242. 

Trench Maifters^ and carriage MaiJUrs. 

Diggcs in his Stratioticos (1590) fays that the trench-mafler 
•'hath commaundement over all the pioners, and is to give direc- 
tion particularly for all earth workes (whether they be trenches 
for inclofing the camp, or fconces to be made againfl the enemy, 
or defences for the artillerie." The office of the carriage mader 
'* is chiefely to fee good order obferved both in the marching and 
lodging of the carriages, that they clog not up the wayes, nor 
hinder another in marching.*' 

lb. 
Stockadoes, Palizadoes, flop their waters. 
Bulwarkes and Curtaines all are batUrd downe 
And we arefafe entrench t by Pyoners. 
Our Cafe-mates, Caualiers, and Counterfcarfes, 
Are well/urue^d by all our Enginers, 
Fortifications, Ramparts, Parapets. 
Palizadoes are a defence, or wall of pales, or (lakes, or the 
pointed flakes in a fortification, which hinder the enemy from 
fcaling the work. The term is also ufed for great pofls fet up in 
the entry to a camp for a defence againfl great fhot. 

Curtains are that part of the wall or rampart that lies between 
two baflions. 

Cafanatcs (from the Fr. chafmate), ** a loop-hole in a fortified 
wall to (hoot out at ;" or in fortification, a place in a ditch out of 
which to plague the alTailants. 

CiWalicrs in fortification are heaps or maffes of earth, raifed in 
a fortrefs to lodge the cannon for fcouring the field, or oppofing 
a commanding work. Thefe cavaliers are fometimes of a round, 
fometimes of a fquare figure, the top being bordered with a para- 
pet to cover the cannon therein mounted. A Cavalier is fome- 
times called a double baflion. 

A Counterfcarfy or contramure, is an out-wall compafTing the 
walls of the city, and placed before them for the more fafe-guard. 
A parapet is a wall or defence breafl high, on the upper part ot 
a rampire, to defend from the enemies' fhot 

Page 253. 

A notable dijfetnbling lad, a Cracke. 

Tyrwhitt fays "this is an old Icelandic word, fignifying a boy 

F F 2 
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or child. One of the fabulous kings and heroes of Denmark, 

called Hrolf, was fumamed Krake, The word is often ufcd by 

the Elizabethan dramatids. So in Maflinger*s Unnaturcd Combat 

(a<5l i. fc. I) : 

•* Here's z. crack! 

I think they fuck this knowledge in their milk. ** 

Page 255. 

The Faire Maid of the We/L 

The two Parts of this play were printed for the Shakefpeire 

Society, with an Introdudlion and Notes by Mr. Payne C(^er» 

in 1850. 

Page 26a 

This lid is prefixed to the old copy, and we have not in any 
refpeffl varied from what we may fuppofe to have been the 
author's arrangement of the characters of his play. Of the per- 
formers, whofe names follow the ports they reprefented, fodi 
particulars as have come down to us have l)een coUedted and 
printed by the Shakeff)eare Society. 

lb. 
The Earl of Effex going to Cales. 
•* Cales " was the old mode of fpelling Cadiz : and it is often 
neccfTary to prefcrve it for the fake of the meafure of the verfe. 
The Earl of Eflex, flri<ftly fpeaking, was not " going to Cales " 
this voyage ; for the Expedition to Cadiz had been lent out in 
the preceding year. Tlie expedition of 1597 was againfl the 
Azores, and the Spanifh Eaft and Weft India fleets : it was com- 
monly called "the Ifland voyage." 

Page 261. 
Prologue. 
The Prologue and Epilogue ^fee p. 424) to the Faire Maid of 
the Wf/ly appear in a corredted form in the Prologues and Epi- 
logues included in Heywood's PlcafatU Dialogues and Dramas. 
Lond. 1637, pp. 236—237. The text of the two verfions has 
been carefully collated, and what feemed to be the preferable 
reading luis been adopted where they difier. 

Page 263. 
Whcii puts my Lord to Sea ? 
The lord fpoken of as about to put to fea, when the wind 
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(hould be fair, was, of courfe, the Earl of Effex, the great and 
unfortunate favourite of {Queen Elizabeth, who was appointed 
leader of the expedition of 1597. It failed in Auguil of that 
year ; fo that the time of adlion in this play is Tcry clearly 
afcertained. 

Page 268. 

Goe, let your ma/Ur fnick-up. 

To "go fnick-up " has been ufually confidered equivalent to 

go hang; but here it fliould feem that it has reference to drawing 

wine for the guells. 

Page 272. 

With your deceafed hopes. 

We have ventured the infertion of the word "with," which 

does not appear in the original Mr. Collier and Mr. Dyce have 

both pointed out that fomething feemed to be wanting to this 

paifage to complete the fenfe, but neither riiked a conje<5hLre as 

to what it was. 

lb. 

For new fupply from theme. 

The old copy reads corruptly ** From new fupply from 

thence." It was perhaps written by the author ** Some new 

fupply from thence. " 

Page 275. 

A dumbe Show, 

The dumb (how was of courfe intended to denote the depar- 
ture of the General (the Earl of Effex) and his followers on their 
Ifland voyage. The liberality and pun(5hiality of Effex in his 
payments are diftindlly evinced by the difcharge of the debts 
owing by him and his officers, previous to his final departure on 
17th Augufl. The "Hautboys" mentioned in the flage-direc- 
tion played, as was not unufual, during the dumb-fhow and the 
paffage of the charadlers acrofs the flage. 

lb. 

Enter Forfet and Roughman, 

The fcene here changes to Foy, where Befs Bridges is miflrefs of 

the Windmill tavern. 

Page 276. 

Hath turned over your yeares to me, 

i.e.f Clem's years of feruitude : to turn over an apprentice from 

one mailer to another is ftill the expreffion. 
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Page 277. 

Marry the loft dear e year e. 

We learn firom Stow, {AnnaUs^ p. 1279) that in i$96y wlieait 

was fix, feven, and eight (hillings per btUhel : the dearth oom- 

tinued and increafed in 1597 ; fo that, in Aogufl of that year, 

the bufliel of wheat was fold for thirteen (hillings. 

Page 28a 
/ can tell them what is to be-talL 

A pun founded upon the German word bezahJen, whidi (igni- 
fies to pay, Clem fays that he can tell them what is to pay 
with one word of his month. 

lb. 

Were I not wUhfo mzx\y futors peflertd. 

The old edition reads **with fo «ry futors," and Mr. Collier 
makes no emendation or note to the pafliage ! The reading in the 
text, fuflficiently obvious in itfelf^ was fuggeded by Mr. Dycc. 
(MSS. Notes at the end of his copy of the original play in the 
Dyce Library, South Kenfington Mufeum.) 

Page 281. 
Enter Spencer and Goodlacke. 

The fcene here changes to Fayal, in the Azores, after 
the taking of the place. 

Page 282. 

Sir, you have no commijfiony &c. 

Ought we not to read, in this line, " Sir, / have no conmu(fion 
but my counfel ?** 

Page 284. 

Alary Amhreey or Weftminjlers Long Meg, 

Mary Ambrec was a man-drefTmg heroine, often mentioned by 
our old dramatifls, whofe achievements are celebrated in a well- 
known ballad in the fecond volume of Percy*s Rdiques, Long 
Meg of Weflminft^, another mafculine damfel, faid to be of 
large dimenfions, has had her exploits celebrated in profe in 
a tra<5\ printed anterior to the clofe of the reign of Eliza- 
beth, and reprinted in 163$. 
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Page 291. 
Little Davy, Cutting Dick, 

Two chara<5lers of the time, celebrated for their bravado and 

exploits. 

Page 297. 

The Kings lie/tenant. 

The Mayor ought to have faid, the Queen^s lieutenant, the 
time being 1597 ; but, when this play was written, the Mayor of 
Foy was the King's lieutenant. 

Page 298. 
Mqft diffbluUly. 
So Shakefpeare, in Merry Wives of Wind/or, adl i. fc. i — ** 1 
am freely diffolved and diffblutely,'* 

Page 301. 
Peter-fee-mee. 
So called, from Pedro Ximenes, or Peter Simon, (as the name 
has been corrupted) who imported vines from Germany into 
Spain, and planted them near Malaga. — Henderfon*s Hiflory of 
Ancient and Modem fr<««, page ,193. Peier-fee-me is men- 
tioned times out of number in our old dramatifts. 

lb. 

lie fitrnijh you with baftard. 

The pun upon this fweet wine (from the Mediterranean, and 

fo called from the fpecies of grape) could hardly be avoided at 

any time. 

Page 302. 

rotten egges. 

From this, and other authorities, we learn that eggs were ufed 
in the burning of fade. 

Page 303. 

So I may keepe thatJtilL 

The original reads, "So I make keepe," and Mr. Collier 

filently repeats the error. Mr. Dyce fuggeded the emendation in 

the text. 

Page 304. 

As this poore table. 

i.e.y pidlure : the word was not fo ufually applied to a portrait. 
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A pi<fhirc was crUed a tible iiiToCi, Azxar*/, becx:iic c wis 
generallj patnlfri on a bcurd. 

Pag£ 3o6l 

" Ging" is ihc old A>nn oi i^if, ai>d it occurs in Tk/ Merry 
Wrva of Wind/or^ aa it. fc. X It is alfo met wrh in Eci Joo- 
foo's Every Man in kis Humumr, ihocgh Gi3brd thocfc^t 6t to 
ch nr.ge it to ^n^—" Ad I cc^d tka. hxA m my heart lo fwii^ 
the whole ^n^ of 'em." >f »d iletoo uics it rwke ; axfcd Mr. 
Dycc Tcry properiy preferves it, as one c£ the anciexit words ol 
our language. It may be foimd in other dnmatifls of the time 
of ShakeTpeare. 

Pace 309. 

/ hat>e ckan^d wty coptc 

A common exprcffion, in oar old writers, to indicate an im- 
portant or entire change. 

Page 311. 
Poore-/ohn, 

The ordinary name for (alt-fifh, and parCiciilariy for hake, 

salted and dried. 

Page 312. 
Hobcya long. 
Such is the (lage-dire<flion ; meaning, no doubt, that the in- 
(Iniments are to play for a long time, in order to give oppor- 
tunity for preparation, and a change of fcene from Foy to Fez. 
The firfl fpeech of the 6r(l fpeaker conveys this needhil intelli- 
gence to the auditory. 

Page 315. 
A fuect. 
i.e,f a piece of artillery is difcharged from the (hip, agminft the 

church at FayaL 

Page 316. 

Up with your fights. 

Fights were, technically, defences placed round the fliip, to 
prote<5t the crew on deck. 

Page 317. 
Ncw^ you Don Ditgoa. 

The allufions to this dirty exploit of a Spaniaid in Sl Paul's 
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are innumerable in our old dramatifU, and for many years it con- 
tinued a fubje<5l of reproach and laughter. See Middleton's 
Blurt, MaJUr Conftable, a(5l iv. fc 3 ; Dekker and Webfter's 
Sir Thomas Wyat, 1607 ; Beaumont and Fletcher's Captain, 
a<fl iiu fc. 2, ftc. See alfo Notes to Dekker's Dramatic Works, 
vol. ilL p. 373. 

Page 320. 

Aifl long. 

The words " A<51 long " are inferted to (how that, in order to 
make due preparation for what follows, the interval between the 
fourth and fifth a<Sls was longer than ordinary. On p. 312 we 

have had " Hoboyes long." 



Page 324. 
When this eternal /uMance, ftc. 

Thcfe three lines (with the fubflitution of Fez for Spain) form 
the conmiencement of Kyd's celebrated drama. The Spamjk 
Tragedy, portions of which have been quoted by fo many authors 
that it b impoflible to enumerate them. It was a great popular 
favourite, and feems to have been efpedally fo with all appren- 
tices. 

Page 327. 
BallaH home with gold. 

Perhaps more properly fpelt ballad d, from the verb to ballace : 
we now fay ballafled. Shakefpeare, Comedy of Errors, a<ft tii. 
fc, 2, ufes ** ballall " in the fame way as Heywood. Fitzgeoffrcy, 
in his fermon on the death of Sir A. Rous, 1622, gives us the 
verb in its infinitive — "and to ballace their knowledge with 
judgment" 

Page 328, 

With a moorian, 

Clem here feems attempting a fort of play upon the word 
murrain. 

Page 330. 

No more oiyour cutting honour. 
The wotl "of* is omitted in the old copies ; but Clem's pre- 
vious fpeech beginning " No more of your honour" enables ns 
to fupply it 

G G 
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Page 355. 

SdUngers rtmnd^ tutd Tom Tiler, 

Two popular "fiddler's tunes:** Sellengei^s round was alfo 
called " Tlie Beginning of the World," and is mentiooed by 
many authors. Tom Tiler is one of the dances played by " Old 
Father Rofm, chief Minflrel of Higfagate," in Ben Jonfon's TaU 
of a Tub^ adIL, fc. 2. 

Page 382. 

His lift is meeriyforfeiL 

In our old writers, " merely" is commonly nfed for abfokUdy^ 
as in this inllance. 

Page 385. 
€hara/Ur thy Isi^ 

i,e,f write thy lufi in chara/Urs^ or letters, upon my breaft— t 
by no means unufual application of the word. So Hamlet 
a^ I, fc 3— 

" And thefe few precepts in thy mcmoiy 
Look thou ckaraeter" 

Page 387. 
Dumbfkaw, 

We are to fuppofe that thefe various events were repre- 
fented in fome way, however imperfetftiy, to the eyes of the 
audience. 

Page 388. 

AUisloftl 

Befs and her two companions enter, as after (hipwreck, on the 
coafl of Tufcany, here called ^ the coaft of Florence." 

Page 393. 

TheU I may call yomftrvani. 

The fenfe ought rather to be, " that I may call me you 
fervant," or lover, which was the frequent meaning of "fervant" 
at that time. The anfwer of Befs warrants our interpretation of 
the text ; and omitting " me," in the next hemifUch, into which 
it perhaps efcaped from the line above, the meafure is complete 
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However, Heywood's verfe is often fo confufed and irregular, 
that the metre is a very unfure guide. 

Page 393, 

Enter Clem,/ohLS, 

The exit of Clem had taken place, probably, when the banditt 
got the better of Ruffinan, but it is not marked in the old copy. 
We mull fuppofe that Clera comes fneaking in again when 
he fees the coaft clear, not being aware of what had paflfed 
between the prince of Ferrara, Befs, &c., after the banditti had 
been driven away. 

lb. 

to/atisfie Colon. 

The name of the principal inteiline, and often ufed by our 
early dramatiAs for the Homach : thus Middleton, in More 
Dijfemhlers be fides Women^ a<Sl iiL — *' For coUm is iharp fet often- 
times." 

lb. 

It is not now with me as when Andrea Ut/d, 

Clem has quoted this line before (p. 324), but without the ob- 
vious interpolation of '* with me." 

Page 394. 

an under skinker, 

i.e,, an under-drawer. A/chenher, in Dutch, means a perfon 
who fills the cups or glaffes. 

lb. 

Enter Ruffman bleeding, 

RufTman had been beaten off the flage by the banditti, on p. 389 ; 
and he, like Clem, returns to it, ignorant of what had fubfe- 
quently happened. 

Page 405. 

Upon a poor dejedted Gentleman^ 

Whom fortune hath deje<5ted ex^en to nothing. 

The word ** dejedled" is in all probability wrong in one or the 
other of thefe lines ; but we have no clue which would enable us 
fubditute the right word. 
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Page 415. 

In thofe extremities ofpaffton ? 

The word " in" seems to have been accidentally battered out 
of the type, but a (mall part of the letter i is dill vifible. 

Page 416. 
Bafe is the man that pates. 

So PUlol, in Henry K, ad iL fc. i— '^ Bafe is the Jave thai 
pays." , Steevens fuppofed, with reafon, that the expreflkm wa» 
proverbiaL 
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